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HE great change in religious faith 
which has taken place in this iſland, 
ſince the period in which the different col- 
leftions of Pſalms or Hymns of moſt general 
| acceptation were firſt introduced, has ren- 
dered it highly improper, if nog abſolutely 
criminal, to continue any longer in the uſe 
of what the mind .at_ preſent revolts from. 
Whatever be the faith of any ſociety, no wor- 
ſhip ought to be preſented to God, which con- 
tradits that faith. It had indeed been well, 
if the peculiarities of religious faith had ne- 
ver intruded into a part of worſhip, whoſe 
characteriſtic features are gratitude, and a 
_ virtuous conformity to the will of God. As 


aur predeceſſors however unhappily thought 


otherwiſe, it is the principal object of this 
collection to remove the offence, which their 
doctrinal zeal has A to their fuc- 

ceſſors. 
It was ale i in . view of the in to 
improve the ſtile, to reject all mean and low | 
POS ve ie EY com- 
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ada and, if poſſible, all mean and” 
low lines. But neither of theſe views could 
be accompliſhed, without taking great li- 
berty with the compoſitions of various au- 
, thors. He hopes that none will be offended 
| therewith, as no injury is done to any one. 
The exiſtence of the originals is not affected 
by the alterations which are introduced into 
a ſingle copy, and whoever prefer the origi- 
nals, ſtill may uſe them. It has been ob- 
jected indeed, that Watt's ſacred poetry has 
obtained ſo high a repute, that it will be 
_ deemed almoſt a ſacrilege to attempt to cor- 
rect it. Few reſpe& the memory of Dr. 
Watts more than the editor; but he has rea- 
ſon to believe, that Dr. Watts meditated the 
correction of himſelf both as a divine and a 
poet. To adapt the ſacred poems of Dr. 
Watts to the principal object of the editor, 
it was abſolutely neceſſary that every objec- 
tion in reſpect of doctrine ſnould be removed. 
And it will be allowed by the warmeſt friends | 
of this reſpected author, that whatever poe- 
tic ſpirit he may diſcover in many inſtances, 
yet his beſt compoſitions are blemiſhed by 
very low and groveling Iines. Poetry is 
rather a novel attempt of the editor, and 
whether he has or has not by nature the 
ſmalleſt talent therein, muſt be left to the 
een of 188 F ame was not inhis view, 
| and 
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and therefore a very temperate approbation | 


wil fully ſatisfy him. 
The alterations are very conſiderable, bear- 
ing. no ſmall proportion to the whole work, 


and in many of the pſalms and hymns the E 


retaining the name of the original author 


muſt be conſidered as a mere acknowledg- 


ment of the ſource from which the compoſi - 


tion was derived. But in authors of a very 


high reputation, if he has varied in the leaſt 
from the original, it has almoſt always been 


L. 


from other motives than the idea of better- | 


ing the expreſſion. Thus two lines are in- 
ſerted in the beautiful paſtoral hymn of Ad- 
diſon in order to reduce the original ſtanza 
of ſix lines to one of four. Again in his 


hymn on recovery from a bed of fickneſs, the— 


three laſt ſtanzas are ſubſtituted inſtead of 
the author's, becauſe the ſentiments of the 


original could not be reconciled wh the | 


deſign of the editor. 141-1510 


Some of the devotional poems may be 


| thought to be of too private and individual 
a character for public worſhip. Theſe are 
not many, and there is no impropriety in 


having paid ſome regard to domeſtic and even 


individual worſhip. There will be found a 
choice of pfalms or hymns on many of the 


principal topics, as it was the deſign. of the 


editor to furniſh as large a ſcope for variety 
=. 7 Bene be as 


S N 


= > 


vil PREFACE 
as poſſible. Too frequent repetition 9 
the beſt compoſition inſipid, and almoſt dif- 


guſtful; and independent of this confidera- 


tion, variety provides à field for the induf- 
gence of various taſtes. 

As far as was in the editor's power, he has 
annexed the names of the original authors, 
and where no intelligence of the author could 
be procured, he has ſignified his acknow- 
ledgment by the word unxznown. For all 
thoſe pſalms or hymns, which have no mark 
annexed of known or unknown author, the 
editor himſelf muſt anſwer. * Vanity did not 
tempt him to inſert them, nor has a falſe 
modeſty induced him to withhold: them. 

The editor takes this opportunity of ma- 
king his acknowledgment to Mr. Caprz, 
from whoſe collection he has taken the 
liberty to borrow ſome few lines and expref- 
ſions, particularly in No. 353, the gth, roth, 
13th, and 14th lines with a little variation. 


e GEORGE WALKER. 
If any Seth wiſh to adopt this 

collection, they may be ſupplied by writing, 

to the Rev. GRonο WarkER, Nottingham. 
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A work of wondrous fkill I ſtan ag 
Abſurd and vain attempt to bind | 
Again the Lord of life and light 

All powerful, ſelf-exiſtent Gd 

All ſeeing God, *tis thine to know 
Almighty Father, gracious Lord 
Almighty God, thy powerful word 
Almighty King, whoſe wondrous hand 
Almighty maker of my frame 
Ambition, from my heart away 

' Among the princes, earthly Gods 
And is the goſpel peace and love 
Ancient of days, eternal king 
Approach, ye virtuous, raiſe your ſongs 
Are health and eaſe my portion here 


- Ariſe and hail the happy dag 
As floods which down the mountains ſeep 


As the good ſhepherd gently leads 
As various as the moon 

Awake my ſoul, awake my tongue 
Awake my ſoul, awake mine eyes 
Awake my foul, lift up thine eyes 
Awake my ſoul, ſtretch every nerve 


A WORLDLY bliſs ! tis but a name. L 
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£ Behold, I come, the Saviour r 78. 
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Bleft is the man whoſe bowels move 1 30. 
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Bleft who with generous pity glows e 
Bleſt who their help in God alone | 246. a 
By thee, my God, my thoughts 2 Wire | a e 237 
| . | RAGE decent, modeſt,” eafy, 1134 a 4 304. 
Qilap your hands, rejoice and ſing 86. 
1 Come all who boaſt the human name „ 
Come, children, learn to fear the Lord n 
come from yourſelf inſtruction learn 5 62. 
Come let us ſearch our ways and try | q 342. 
Come hither ye with care oppreſt PETITE © 7 
Come ſound his praiſe abroad | 145. 
Communion with a friend g ee 
Could I, my God, fo faithleſs prove {LEI en, 
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OUGH of life's vain Fe I've 3 
Enough, my God, 1 know thee here 
Ere the young dawn has ſtreaked the ſky. 
Eternal God, almighty cauſe 

Eternal God, our years amount 

Eternal power, almighty God 

Eternal Sire, enthroned on high 

Exalt, O Earth, thy heavenly king | 

Exalt the Lord our God 


it ey 
. 9 7 
Father of all in earth and heaven mn? 
* © - Father of all in every age 
Father of mercies, God of love 
Father of mercies, in thy word _ 
Father we fing thy wondrous grace 
Firm and unmoved are they 7 
Firm was my health, my day was 7 
Forgive me, God, my God forgive 
Forgive me, O my gracious God 55 
Fret not thyſelf when wicked men prevail 
From all that dwell below the ſkies 
' Frbm the firſt dawning light 
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Gier me the wings of faith to riſe 
Give thanks to God moſt high 
Give to our God immortal praiſe . 
God is a ſpirit juſt and wiſe 
God is my portion, all my good 
God, my ſtrength, to thee I pray 
A | God of my life whoſe tender care ES EB 5 
God of my ſtrength to thee I cry 8 : 
God of the morning, at whoſe voice 
God, who o'er all creation rules 


Great God, inſpire each heart and tonne 
Great God, my joyful thanks to then: 

Great God, the heaven's well ordered frame 
Great God, this ſacred day of thine 

Great God, whoſe univerſal ſway Bi 
Great Lord of ſpirits, we adore 

Great ruler of the earth and ſkies 


Great ſource of life, . . 


Ha bleſt inſtructor, 3 
nail to the morn, and morning's Lord 
Hail voice divine l thus the Almighty ſaid 
Happy the man, who never treads 


Happy the youth, whoſe early years | 


Hark the glad ſound, the Saviour comes 
| Have mercy, Lord, on me : 
Hear, O my God, with pity hear 
Hear wiſdom's earneſt cry | 
. Hence ſuperſtition from my ſoul 
High in the heaven's, eternal God 
Him praiſe, the everlaſting King 
How are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lord 
Ho beauteous are their feet 
How dear to men and God the fight 
How did my heart rejoice to hear 
How eagerly do men purſue 
How fooliſh to oppoſe to God 
Now pleaſant tis to ſee - 

How ſhall we purify our hearts 
How ſweet to ev'ry virtuous heart 
How vaſt muſt their advantage be 


85 1 BOW before that ſovereign power 
1 grieve, my God, that I ſhould be 
I fing th* almighty power of God 
If God his fav'ring aid deny 

If God the life he gave demand 
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Joy to the world, the Lord is come | 149. 
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Lord, what a feeble piece * 5 71 135. 
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O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul 167. 
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TH 22 — and Fate of the Right and 


the Witked. | 


HOW bleſt the man, whoſe ear 

Impious counſel ſhuns to hear; 

| Who nor dares to tread the way 
Where the ſons of folly ſtray; 

2 Nor their frantic mirth to ſhare, 

Seated in deriſion's chair: 

Frantic mirth, which ſpares not God, 

And affects to brave his rod. 


3 But, poſſeſſed with ſacred awe, 


* Meditates, great God, thy law; 
This, by day, his beſt employ, 
This, by night, his trueſt joy. 


— 


4 Like 


a2 „ 

4 Like the tree that fruitful grows 
Where the winding rivulet flows, 
He his verdant branch ſhall ſpread, 

Nor one ſickening leaf ſhall ſhed. 

5 But a ſadly different fate 

ä Does the foes of God await; 15 
They ſhall, in their proudeſt hour, 
Periſh like the blaſted flower. 

6 When thy Judge, O earth, ſhall come, 
And to each aſſign his doom, | 

Will ye then, ye impious band, 
Unabaſhed before him ſtand ? 

7 No! my God, the juſt alone 

„Thou with all thy love wilt own; 

While thy face the wicked fly, 
And o'erwhelmed 1n ruin lie. 


n. PSALM I. Com. Met. Warrs. 


The ſame. 


I LEST is the man, who ſhuns the place 

Where ſinners ſpread their ſnare; 

Who fears alluring pleaſure's ways, 
And dreads the ſcoffer's chair, 


2 Who in the ſtatutes of the Lord 
| Has placed his chief delight ; 
Daily he reads or hears the word, 
And meditates by night. 


3 He like a plant of generous kind, 
In ſome well-watered plain, 

With all the richeſt fruits of mind 

In health and peace fhall reign. 

| 4 Not 


| 
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4 Not fo the impious and unjuſt; 
Vain the deſigus they form! ? 
Their hopes are ſcattered like the duſt, „ 
Or chaff before the turm. 
5 God with delight the good ſurveys, 
And with his bleſſing crowns; 
But on the ſinnet's deſperate ways 
All his un. frowns. 


n. PSALM I. Short Met. Warrz. 
The ſamt. 
2.3 HE man is ever bleſt, 
Who ſhuns the finner's ways; 


Who in their councils never ſtands, 
Nor takes the ſcoffer's place. 


2 But makes the law of God 

_ His ſtudy and delight, 

Amid the labours of the day, 
And watches of the night. 


e 3 Fe like a tree ſhall thrive, 
With waters near the root; 
Freſh as the leaf his name ſhall live, 
And fair be all his fruit. 
4 Not ſo th' ungodly race, 
They no ſuch bleſſings find: - 
Their hopes ſhall. flee like empty chaff 
Before the driving wind. 
S8 TR Almighty God approves 
The way the righteous go; 
But ſinners and their works ſhall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 
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r. PSALM I. Long Met. 
APPY the man, who never 8 
The finner's wide and beaten road ; 


Follows not where the ſcoffer leads, 
5 thinks it wit to brave his God. 


The power that made him he reveres; 
" The grace that bleſſes him he loves; 
And thus ſecured, he nobly bears 
His part in all that God approves. 


* 


3 As the rich grain in cultured fields 


Spreads a wide bleſſing thro” the land; 
So virtue's richer fruits he yields, 
And God accepts them at his hand. 


4 But from the waſte no bleſſings ſpring; 
The fire conſumes whate!'er it grows. 
And ſo ſhall heaven's offended King 
Give to deſtruction all his foes. 8 


PSALM II. S Met. Tarx. 8 


— 


| Cann s univerſal Kingdom, and T; riumgh over al 


Oppoſtion. 


I HY do the heathen nations rage ? 
1 What means their rude alarm? 
With heaven in impious war engage 1 
And raiſe the rebel arm. 


2 The great in council and in might 
Their various forces bring, 

Againſt the Lord they all unite, 

nd * anointed 5 — SITE Rt 
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3 And mall we bow to their + corninuids ? 
Their joyleſs law ohey? 


No! let us break their Navith bands, of: 
And ſpurn their rule away, | 


4 But God, who fits enthron'd Mak, 


Amidſt the powers divine, . 
Does their conſpiring hoſts def, 
And mock their vain delign, _ 


5 Though madly you diſpute my will, 
The King, whom Jordan, 
Whoſe throne is fixed on Sion 8 hill, 
Shall thence diffuſe his reign. 
6 Guided by my unerring views, 
The earth ſhall him obey; 
Nor Jew nor Gentile ſhall refuſe _ - 
The bleſſings of his ſway. © | 


vi. 5 II. Short Ne r 8 


7 * * 
by Co F 


85 Nee and Dei 1 Lord . 


"Of heaven, and earth; and ſeas, 
Thy providence confirms thy * 
And änſwers thy decrees. 


-Rulers and kings a ree | 
To form a vain deft Wa | 
Againſt the Lord their powers unite, 
Againſt his Chriſt chey Join. $2] 
The Lord derides their rage, 
And will ſupport his throne ; 
He hailed him his beloved Son, 
And God his Son will own. „ 
1 Fs 4 He 


. * 


„ TED TY | 


4 He aſks, and God beſtows 
A rich inheritance ; 

Far as the rational world 9 
His kingdom ſhall advance. & 
While on each rebel mind 
Heavily falls his rod : 

The Son will vindicate the cauſe. 
Which he receiv'd from God, 


vi, PSALM u. Longer 4 
| 4 Marin Palm, 13 70 


1 AIL to the morn, and morning 'sLord! 
Whoſe recent mercy I record. 
My prayer aſcended to his throne, - 
My prayer return'd with bleſſing down. 


2 Oppreſt with toil, I ſought repoſe, 
I laid me down, I ſlept, Iroſe; 
For thou, my God, wert waking ſtill, 
To guard my life from every ill. 


3 Though terrors threaten all around, 
No terror e' er my peace ſhall wound; | 
While thow art pleaſed thy aid to yield, 
And o'er me ftretch thy guardian ſhield. 


4 And thine it is alike to ſave _ 
Thy ſervants from th' expecting grave; 
To bleſs them in the world above, 
And crown them with eternal love. 
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v. PSALM HI. Com. Mer. Warrs. : 


Penitence acceptable tq Mere. 


Y God, how awful are my fears! 1 
How my worſt foes increaſe! 
Arrayed againſt my future hope 

They break my preſent. peace. 


2 And is my beſt repentance vain ? 

And vain my new-born will? _ 

And ſhall no mercy, bleſſed God, 
Deſcend my fears to ſtill? 


3 It did deſcend, the grace that loves 
To ſave and not deſtroy, | 
That welcomes the relenting heart, 
And ſpreads thro” heaven a joy. 


4. Then let the hoſts of death and hell 
| Arrayed aginſt me be; 

Nor death nor hell ſhall ſhake my ſoul, 
If mercy ſmile on me. 


5 But, O my God, thy aid i impart 
My purpoſe to fulfil ; | 
To raiſe my thoughts, to heal ny: heart, 
And fix my better will. 


6 Nor let me eer by crime renew 
The fears that crime await ; | 

_ Left mercy turn away her eye, 

And leave me to my fate, 
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- PSALM. IV. ebe Warrs, 


a Evening Eſalm. ay” 


Hus 5 far my God has led. me.on, 

Thus far prolonged and bleſt my days 3 
And every evening ſhall make known 
My thankful memory of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waſte, | 
And I am nearer to my home; 2 5 
But God remits the follies' paſt, . 
And gives me hope of days to come, | 

3 II lay my body down to eps, 
Peace is the pillow for my head, 

While ſympathizing a ; keep 
Their guardian ſtatrons round my bed. 

4 Faith in my God drives feat away; 

Oh! may thy preſence ne er depart! 

And ſtill may each returning day 

To thee and duty wake my heart. 

And when the hour of death ſhall come, | 
Still may I truſt Almighty love 
1 The love, that triumphs o'er the tomb, 

And leads to daa bliſs e 4 


| x, PSALM Iv, Com. Met, * Srrrrs, 
In Gop and FR Favour 5 is the only Happineſs 0 


HEN fancy ſpreads theboldeſt wings, 

And wanders unconfined, 

| Amid th* unbounded ſcene of things, 
Which entertain the mind: 


* 


1 In 
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2 In vain I trace creation Ger, 
In ſearch of facred reſt; 
The whole creation is tod poor, 
Too mean, to make me bleſt. 


3 In vain would this low world employ 
Each flattering ſpecious wile; 
For nought can yield a real; Joy, 
But my Creator's ſmile. 


4 Let earth, and all her charms e | 
Unworthy of the mind; 
In God alone, this reſtleſs heart 
An equal bliſs can find, 


5 Great ſpring of all felicity, 
To whom my wiſhes tend, 
Theſe wiſhes have their riſe Trois thee,” 
And | in thy favour end? 1 


PSALM IV. Com. Met. Mrs. Srartx. 
The 2 or the Supreme Good. 


N vain the erring world inquires 
. For ſome ſubſtantial good 
While earth confines their low geben | 
They hve on airy food, 4 | 


2 Illufive dreams of happineſs © | 
Their eager thoughts 'employz 

They wake, convinced their boaſted bin 
Was viſionary joy. 

3 Begone ye gilded vanities; 

I'ſeek ſome ſolid good; 

To real bliſs my wiſhes le, 

The favour of 85 e 


4 . A " 


4 Immortal 


10 P S ALMS. 
4 Immortal 3 joy thy Ger impart, 
Heaven dawns in every ray; 


One glimpſe of thee will cheer "IX 
And turn my night to day. 


5 Not all the good, which earth beſtows, 
Can fill the craving mind; - 
Its higheſt joys. have mingled Wes, | 


And leave a ſting behind. 


6 Should boundleſs wealth increaſe my ſtore, 
Can wealth my cares beguile? 
I ſhould be wretched till, and poor, 
Without thy bliſsful ſmile. 


7 Grant, O my God, this one requeſt; 
O be thy love alone; ; 
My ample portion — here I reſt, 
For heaven is in the boon. 


xn. PSALM IV. Com. Met, Srazus. 
| A. Evening Sang. f | 


\HE man of humble upright heart, | 
As his peculiar care, | 
1 he Lord himſelf has ſet apart, 
And when he calls will hear. 


2 With pious awe your hearts ſurvey, 
And every ſin repent; 
Loet true contrition cloſe the day, 
And future guilt prevent. 


3 Your ſacrifice the Lord will own, 
If thus you ſeek his fac; 
Thus humbly bow before his chrone, 


* truſt his OS grace. . 


4 Vain. 


P 3 A LM 3; 11 
4 Vain is the coilfore ſearch of rr 
In all things here below: 
Thy ſmile alone, my gracious God, 
Can real bliſs beſtow. - _ 
5 Thy ſmile, whence all my rat He: ſprings, 
With comfort fills my heart; 
No joy, increaſing affluence brings, 
Such pleaſure can impart. $7 
6 Thus with my thoughts compoſed to praiſe, 
I lay me down to reſt; 


* fear, while God protect my ways, 
And day and night! is bleſt. 


XIII. PSALM V. Long Met. Menzies. 
Pious Addreſs to Gon for his Guidance and Bleſſing. 


8 the young dawn has ſtreaked the 
{ky, | 
© thee, my God, I turn my eye; 

And aſk of thee, whate er, O Lord, 

Mey with thy wiſdom beſt accord. 
2 In peace do thou my path prepare, 
And guard me from each artful ſnare; 
Grant me thro! life thy guiding ray, 
And level to my ſteps thy way. | 

Let me not now, nor e'er begin 

Io tread the downward path of fin: 
May thou and heaven my heart inſpire, 
And warm it with their holy fire. 
4 From luſt and paſſion's baſer rule, 
From guile and avarice, turn my ſoul; 
Let me in all ſupport the man, 
nee 


5 Thoſe 
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5 Thoſe only who have tried do die 
From innocence what bleſſings flow. 
| Sweet innocence and goodneſs given, 
We taſte the 2 and joy of heaven. | 


XIV, PSALM VIII. Long Met. Mster. 


| er of Praiſe t Gov, as eminently tus from Man. 


Hene'er, O God, with raptur'd eye, 
| I view thy wonders in the ſey; 
That glorious dome, which oer gur bead 
In ſuch magnificence is ſpread; 


2 he ſun, the parent orb of day, 


Walking in majeſty his way; 5 Jed, 
The moon and ſtars, with ſplendour crown- 
That nightly move their deſtined round. 
I wonder, God, that in thy care 
Man, lowly man, ſhould find a ſhare F_ 
And what is man? amazed I cry, 
; That God on him ſhould turn his ex? 


4 _ Formed by his wiſe Creator's hand; 
8 Angels alone above him ſtand'; - - 


But time brings on a ripening plan, 
When angels ſhall conſort with man. | 
5 Subjected to his will by then 
This earth's creation bows the kave'; 
All do in him their Lord behold: :. 
The grazing Herd, the bleating fold, 


| 6 The ſavage race, that ſhun' the day, 


And nightly prowl i in ſearch' of prey, 
The birds, that mock the human' FP. | 
As thro' the * air they fly. bs 

7 The 


PSALMS * 
7. The finny tribes, the 3 Kind.” 
In rivers, ſeas, or earth confined.. 


Subject to God alone is man; | 
Grand, S and re is all . Md. | 
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xv. PSALM VIII. Com. Met. Warn. 
"The ' ſame. 124 


LORD our God, how e great 
0 Is thine exalted name! | 
The glories, which ſurround: thy ac 
Angels and men, proclaim, 3 £70k! = 
2 When I behold thy works on 12 5 
| The moon that rules the night, 
The cluſtered ſtars that ſtud the ſky, 
Thoſe moving worlds of light. 
3 Lord, what is man, that thou ſhouldſt deign 
On him to turn thy eye? 
The child of weakneſs and of pain, 
As in thy boſom lie? 


4 That thy beloved Son ſhould bear 
Our low and humbled form 
Subject to ſcorn and death 8 * 
To fave this earthly worm. 
5 He is thy work, by thee geßgned 5 * 
For nobler worth above. : 
Oh may he, with a virtuous mind, 
Anſwer to all thy love. * 


. 1 
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xV1, PSALM IX. Long Met. Manniet, 


. Gop the Friend of Pity and Vi tue. 


HEE, Lord, I boaſt my bliſs ſme, 
Thy praiſe, my ſong'sexhauſtleſs theme. 
Thee, great and wiſe and good we hail; 

Thro' thee the wiſe and good prevail. 


2 Juſtice and truth ſupport thy throne, 


All their decrees and thine are one; 3 
Time and the world to ruin tend, 
But God and truth ſhall. never end. 


3 Ye ſons of God, who virtue love, 


Never from God and goodneſs move: 
For you is bleſſedneſs deſigned, * 
While every ill with crime is twined. 


4 Fear not, though preſſed with ſuffering's woe, 
Virtue's hard trial you may know ; 
Your hope in God will God ſuſtain, 
Who ſee ts his God, ſeeks not in vain, 


xvn. PSALM IX. Com. Met. Warrs. 


Provide finally Juſtified, and Righteouſneſs rewarded. | 
HEN the great God, the wiſe and juſt, 


Shall 8 AI: ke of crime; 
The humble ſouls, that mourn in duſt, 
Shall raiſe their head ſublige. 


2 He from the dark ill- looking vale 
Shall ſuffering virtue raiſe ; 
Its better hopes at length prevail, 
And God its 1 repays. 


3 The 


PSALM s. „ e 508g * 


3 1 he bad ten thouſand ills beſet, 

Preſent and future dread : 

They die entangled in the net, 

Which their own hands had ſpread. 

4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 
Thy righteous plan is known; _ 

O'er miſchief hangs th' avenging rod, 

And ruin's all its own. 


5 Then let me ne'er from God divide, 
But bow to all his will: 


While God and goodneſs are allied, 
1 fear no earthly il. 


XVIII. PSALM X. 3 Met. M 
The Wiſdom and Righteouſueſe of Providence aſſerted 


HINE is the throne, beneath thy reign, 
Great King of kings, the tribes profane 
Behold their dream of conquelt o'er, 
And vaniſh to be ſeen no more. 


2 What eyes, like thine, eternal Sire, 
Through ſin's dark mazes can inquire! ? 
What hand, like thine, to virtue's foes 
Such awful judgments can oppoſe ? 


3 The meek obſerver of thy laws - 

Too thee commits his injured cauſe ; 
In thee, each anxious fear reſigned, 
The fatherleſs a father find. | 


4 Thou, Lord, thy ſervants' wiſh canſt read, 
Fer from their lips the prayer proceed : 
Tis thine the drooping heart to rear, 
To wipe away the ſtarting tear, 


5 To 


„„ rn 


5 To vindicate the ſufferer's cauſe, 
To reſcue from oppreſſion's Jaws, 
To curb the hell- born tyrant's will, 
And bid the ſons of pride be e 


8 A | PSALM XI. Com. Met. Tar. 
4 virtuous Truſt i in Gon ner ier to Bur. 


INCE I have fixed my truſt on God,” 

8 A refuge always nigh; | 

Bid me not, like the frighted bid, a 
To ſheltering mountains fly. 


2 But let the wicked bend the bow, 
And aim the barbed dart; 
Lurking + in ambuſh to deſtroy 
The man of upright heart. 


3 And let che firm aſſurance fail, 
Which public faith imparts. 
There is, who innocence protects 
PFrom all deſtructive arts. 


4 Short is the triumph, poor the joy! 
| For God abhors their cauſe. 
Though he defer, he will der 
All who inſult his laws. 


If innocence, which much he loves, 
With ſuffering he correct; | 

What may the wicked, whom he hates, 
In their dread hour expect? 

6 Ruin o'er their devoted head f 

The Judge of crime ſuſpends; =*' 

While bleſſedneſs, in all its forms, 
On innocence attends. | 


- 
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xx. PSALM XI. Long Met. Wars. 
— 5 Gop the Refuge in Trial. 


Y refuge is the God of love, 
Nor will I other refuge try ; 
Nor like the hunted trembling dove 
To ſheltering woods and mountains fly. 


2 Though equal law ſhould be deſtroyed, 7 
That firm foundation of our peace; 


Though violence make juſtice void, 
Still ſhall the righteous find redreſs. 7 


3 The Lord in heaven has fixed his throne, 
And thence ſurveys the world below; N 
To him all mortal things are known; 
His eye explores our ſpirits through. 


4 If he afflict his ſervants here, 
To prove the truth they bear their Lord: 
What may the bold tranſgreſſor fear, 
By God and all good men abhorred. 


Then ne'er let one good man deſpair, 
But calmly tread his onward way: 
Wrapped round by God's almighty care, 
Nor A nor hell ſhould him diſmay. 


xxl. PSALM XII. Com. Met. Warrs. 
Anticipation of God's Judgment reproved. 


ORD, while iniquities abound, 

And blaſphemy grows bold, 

While faith is hardly to be found, 
| And love is waxing cold. . 
.C EN 8 


* 


3; OOUALMA. 


2 Is now thy chariot haſtenin on? 
. Is this the promiſed ſign? 
Is earth's poor triumph nearly gone ? 
And wilt thou challenge thine? 
3 Oh check, my foul, this prying eye 
EO Of bold preſumptuous man! 
3 Nor let me my weak mind apply 
Io ſearch thy ſecret plan 
4 Whether or ſoon or late, I know 
That judgment's hour will come: 
Then et me all my care rag 
To fit me for its doom. 


XXII. PSALM XIV. Com. Met. 5 


| T0 and Virtue welcome Gop ; Folly and Vice . 
| rect him. 


EASON, the beſt and nobleſt gift 
Of God, to man is given; 
And reaſon's nobleſt uſe is, when 

It lifts the ſoul to heaven. 


0 When its creator it explores 
In all his glorious ways, » 
In all the kinder forms of love 
That claim his creature's praiſe. 


3 To live would be no good to man, 
Beſet with hope and fear; 
If to conviction's cleareſt eye 
His God did not appear. 
4 The man that can renounce his God, 
Renounces reaſon's voice, 
Renounces all the props of life, | 
And makes * his choice. 


— 


5 But 


5 But ne er did this deluſion ſpring 
From honeſt erring mind: 
»Tis ſin that gives to truth the lie, 
And dreads a God to find. 
| Mid. 
XXIII. PSALM XV. . Met. Maxkick. 


Obaracter of an accepted Wor ſhipper. 


I Ho may to thy choſen ſeat 
. Furn with glad approach his feet ? 
Who, great God, a welcome gueſt, 
In thy hallowed temple reſt? 


2 He whoſe heart thy love has armed, 
He whoſe will, to thine conformed, 
Bids his life "onfullied run ; 

He whoſe word and thought are one. 


3 He who ne'er with cruel aim, 
Seeks to wound an honeſt fame; 
Nor with gloomy joy poſſeſſed 
Can a brovher's peace moleſt. 


4 Nor to ſlander's tongue ſevere 
Stoops with eaſy faith his ear: 
Who from ſervile terror free 
Spurns at thoſe who ſpurn at thee. 


5; And to each who thee obeys 
Love and virtuous reverence pays; 
Sacredly his word obſerves, 

And from honour never ſwerves. 


6 Nor by avaricious loan _ 
Makes the poor man's bread his own; 
Nor can bribes his ſentence guide 

| Gainſt the guiltleſs to ee, Wes 


FE 


C 2 7 He | 


; | 6 Who ſcorns by baſe oppreſlive means 7 


PSALMS. 


He who thus, with heart catained,* 
Treads the path by thee ordained, 
He, gre 41 G84 ſhall own thy care, 
And 55 conſtant bleſſing ſhare. 


XXIV. PSALM XV. Com. M. Tarts. 
3 ſame. : 


THO amongſt Men, O Holy God, 
May converſe hold with this ? 

Who. at thy throne, ' with modeſt hope, 
Prefer his humble plea? 


2 He, who in every thought and deed 

| By rales of virtue moves ; 5 

Whoſe tongue is fellow to his heart, | 
And ſpeaks as it approves. 


3 Who by foul ſlanderous lies abhors 
A neighbour's fame to wound, 
Nor liſtens to unkind report, 
By malice whiſpered round. 


4 Who vice, though dreſt in pomp and pier 
Can treat with juſt neglect ; 
And piety in meaneſt garb 
Religiouſly reſpect. Þ ve 
5 Who to his plighted faith and truſtt 
_. Hath ever firmly ſtood, 
And though he promiſe to his han. 
Still makes his promiſe good. 


To reap a ſordid gain; 

Nor for a bribe will plead the cauſe 

35 Of guilt, . ſtain, DS - 
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7 He, who hath thus in virtue's courſe 
| Secured his Maker's love, 
Though earth's foundation Wake, mall (mile, 
And paſs to worlds above. 


wh xxv. PSALM XV. Com. M. Wards. | 
| be ſans. | 


HO ſhall approach ny facred throne, 
O God of holineſs? | | 
From whom wilt thou accept the prayer 
That ſupplicates thy grace? | 


2 The man who walks in pious ways, 
And works with righteous hands; 
Who truſts his Maker's promiſes, 
And follows his commands. | 


3 Who ſpeaks the meaning of his heart, 
Nor ſlanders with his tongue; 
Who ſcarce believes an ill report, 
Nor does his neighbour wrong. 


4 The wealthy ſinner who contemns, 
Loves all who love their Lord; 
And though to his own hurt he ſwear, 
Still he performs his word. 


5 Whoſe hand diſdains the ſordid bribe, 
Nor ever gripes the poor : 
This man ſhall dwell with God on earth, 
: And find his EYES ſecure. | 


. "PSALM: * 


22 PSALMS 
xxvi. PSALM XV. Long. M. Warrs, 


The Qualification proper for . ws, | 


HO ſhall aſcend thy heaven. place, 
Great God, and n befor e thy 
| $ face ? 
The man who owns religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below, 


2 Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe heart is 
clean; "4 
' Whoſe lips ſpeak what his heart does mean: 
No ſlander dwells upon his tongue, 
Nor dares he do his neighbour wrong. 


With honeſt fame who cannot ſport, 
Who can be deaf to ill report, 

With noble mind proud fin deſpiſe, 
And virtue love in humbleſt guiſe, 


4 Firm to his word he ever ſtands, 
Nor with foul guile his honour brands: 
Who ſwerves not from the thing he ſwears, 
Whatever pain or loſs he bears. 


'5 Who traffics not in bribing gold, 
But grieves that juſtice ſnould be ſold; 
Loet others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door. 


6 Who practiſes to all the ſame, 
That he would wiſh or hope from them : * 


Fi * | This is the man thy face ſhall ſee, ; 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 
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HO ſhall aſcend to God above, 

In the bleſt world of peace and love? 
his nobler mind, 

| Nor finks below what God deſigned. 5 


Who ſcorns to join the ſenſual herd, 
To ſeek the bliſs on brutes conferred: 
Who tempts not from its hallowed road 


He that 


Sweet innocence, the face of God. 


Who ne'er did maiden faith beguile, | 
Stealing in love's feet form and ſmile 


Into the dear and ſacred fold 


Which all the Father's hopes does hold. 
honeſty adorns ; 


Whom open 


Who lies wg mean evaſion ſcorns : 


And as his God his faith reveres. 


Who knows not to 


Nor to one ſordid act deſcend ; 


Whoſe lips traduce no honeſt name, 


Whole ear devours no idle fame. 


Who ne'er gainſt ſacred juſtice fins, 
Whom not the great one's flattery wins, 


Nor bribes ſeduce, nor terror awes 
To proſtitute his country's laws, 
Fellow to all, flies not the great ; 


Nor ſhuns 
Where modeſt and i 


NS 


poor miſerys dark retreat, 


nuous pride 


Infamy, more than death, he fears; 


betray a friend, a 


f 


xxvn. PSALM XV. Long Met. 55 


F rom n the world's ſcorn its griefs would hide. 
8 Whe 


« PSALMS: 
Who barter's not his ſaul's eſteem,” Hh; 
" Wha er proud fin its worth may deem 1 


But, frank to all, thoſe only loves 
In whom a kindred ſpirit moves. 


9 A friend to all, the deareſt joy 
Which wealth affords, is to employ _ + 
His wealth in tempering ſuffering's woe; 
To give, is to be God below. 


10 In hatred's trade he bears no part, 
Subdues with love th' unfriendly heart; 
And crimes, which challenge mercy's frown, 
He leaves to God on judgment's throne. 

11 This is the man of heavenly kind, 
Who bears thro life a godlike mind; 
And he ſhall riſe to God above; 
1 che bleſt world of peace and love. 


Fiz xxvIII. PSALM XVI. Com. M. Warrs. 
Blaſſing from Gon, and perfed? Satisfadtion i in him. 4 


AVE me, O Lord, from every e 
In thee my truſt 1 place 8 
Though all the good that I can do, 
Is far beneath thy gracde. 


2 Yet if my God prolong my. breath, 

My lengthened life I'll ſpend. 

In better ways, prepare for death, 
And make e' en death my friend. 


3 Let heathens to their idols haſte, 
To things of wood or ſtone; 
I thank thee, God, my lot is caſt 
"Where all thy truth is known, 


4 Thy 


„ We 


4 'T hy hand provides my confirit food, 
And fills my daily cup; 


8 N am I pleaſed with Pen good, 
But more rejoice in hope. 


5 Thou art my portion, and my ſtay ; 5 
Thou art my beſt delight; | 
Thou art the ſun-that lights my da, 
The calm that ſtills my night. 


6 My ſoul would all her thoughts approve | 
To thine all-ſeeing eye; - 
Nor death nor hell my faith ſhall move, 
. ſuch A friend i is nigh. 


* xxix. PSALM XVI. Com. M. PATRICK. 
The ſame, with Submiſſion to Providence. , 


OD is my portion, all my good 
From his rich mercy flows; 
And his kind providence ſecures 


The bleſſings he beſtows. | 

2 I envy not the great man's ſtate, — _ 
LI envy not his ſtore; | 4 
Much am I pleaſed with what I have, Y 
With what I hope for, more. - "+, 


3 Yet, Lord, with wiſdom I would bow 
I To thy chaſtiſing rod; 
Chaſtiſement guards me from the world, 
And turns my thoughts on God. 


4 While thou art preſent to my mind, 
My mind to nobler views 

_ Than all of earth or ſenſe, aſpires; 
And earth and ſenſe ſubdues. 


* wy 
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5 And. whether 8 or . 
My lot of life ſhall be; 


RD Still may I guard my ſoul from ill, 
1 And ſtill make fare of thee. 


| XXX. PSALM. XVI. Long Mex. 
* Fortitude and Hope in Death. 


E ſtrong, my heart; and ſtill adore 7 
Thy God, and ſtill thy faith approve; 
3 This is thy laſt conflicting hour, 
Ibe laſt dear proof of virtuous love. 
2 Be ſtrong my heart; thy comfort this, 
Though death be awful, death's the road 
That leads to better life and bliſs, 
That · muſt conduct thee to thy God. 
Then calmly to his will I bow; 


That I have lived, my thanks demands 5 
That I muſt die; is not my woe, 


| While life and death are in his hands. 


XXXT. PSALM XVII. Long M. Warrs. 


De Proſpects of a good Man contraſted with the hopeleſs 
| 5s State of the Sinner. 
ORD, I am thine; i den wilt prove. | 
| My faith, my patience, and my love; 
Though worldly men to wound me join, 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 
2 Their hope and portion lies below; _ 
Tis all the happineſs they know, 
_ - *Ti8 all they ſeek; © age! eee 
| And leave te ret among der hin 


3 What 


ee 
3 What ſinners value, I regen; 
Lord, tis enough that thou art mine; 
I ſhall behold thee face to face, 
And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs. 
4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow; 
But the bright world, to which I go, 


Hath joys ſubſtantial and fincere ; f 

When ſhall 1 wake, and find me there? 
e. glorious hour! O bleſt abode ! 

I ſhall be near and like my God! 


And fleſh and ſin no more control 
+ The facred pleaſures of my foul. 


xxxu. PSALM XVII. Com. N. Srl. 
The Bleſſidneſs of the Divine Preſence with ur. 


Y God, the viſits of thy love 
Afford a purer joy, 
Than all the flattering world can give, 
Without the world's alloy. 


2 But clouds and darkneſs intervene; 
My brighteſt joys decline, 
And earth's gay trifles oft enſnare 

This wandering heart of mine. 


3 Oh guide this wandering heart to thee; 
Unſatisfied I ſtray: 
Break through the ſhades of ſenſe and ſin 
With thy enlivening ray. 
4 May all thy glory round me ſhine, 
And every cloud remove; 
Renew my heart, and fit my ſoul 


For * ſcenes above. NEV 
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XXXITI. PSALM xvn. Com. Met. 


The ſane. 


E. wrt ſlaves of this 1 blis, 
To brutal natures lowered, 
How mean your beſt enjoyment is! 
How poor is your reward! 
2 And thou, ambition's bloated fon, - 
Ihou thing of pride and power! 
The joys, which thou haſt dearly won, 
; Fears and remorſe devour. ' | 
3 But many a bitter curſe ye ſpread 
Amongſt your fellow men; 
And virtue ſcarce can lift her head 
Beneath your cruel reign. 


4 Yet though this life were all of man, 
And hope were but a dream; | 
Virtue would ſtill reject your plan, 

And ſtill her own eſteem. , 


5 The wiſdom, which this wa deſigned, | 
Dteſigned no bliſs for you; 
While pleaſures, proper to the mind, 
The path of virtue ſtrew. 


6 But this is not the whole of man, 

Nor is his hope a dream; 
- © He truſts ima well-ordered plan, 
Which tends to bliſs fupreme, 


xxx1v. PSALM XIX. Long M. Warrs. 
The Book of Nature and of Revelation . 


\ HE heavens proclaim thy glory, Lord, 
In every ſtar thy wiſdom ſhines 


But ew our eyes behold thy word, 1 
We read thy name in fairer lines. ol 


2 - In all the glorious ſcenes of light 
Thy wiſe deſigning mind we trace: * 
But this bleſt volume to our ſight 0 
Reveals a father's mildeſt grace. 1 | 


Sun, moon and ſtars convey wa P wing raiſe 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand : 
So when thy truth began its race, 

Its morning roſe on every land. 


4 | Nor ſhall thy truth its progreſs reſt, 

Ill a full day in ſplendour ſhine; 
Till Chriſt has all the nations bleſt, 
And ſhed on all his light divine. 

5 Oh to thy noon-day glory riſe, 

And bleſs our world with heavenly light! 


Through thee the ſimple ſhame the wiſe, 
For all 1 1 Pane, and all is right. 


You 


xxxv. PSALM XIX. Com: Met. T arts. 
The ſamt. 


HE glorious worlds of light above 
Which heaven's vaſt concave fill, 
Do all to wondering man proclaim | 
Their great Creator's ſkill. | 
2 The 


3 Their powerful lan to no clime 
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» The dan of cach anakened day 5 
Extended knowledge brings; 


And from the calm and folemn night 
A new inſtruction ſprings. * 


Or nation is c d; 
"Tis nature's voice, and ſtrongly be. 
Alike to all mankind. 


4 But not ſo clear and full it ſpeaks, 
; As thy revealed word ; 
The leſſons of thy Son to all 
An ampler light afford, _ 
5 His teachings all are wiſe and pure, 
They yield ſincere delight; 
And, in the arch of truth and good, . 
"_m_ divineſt light. 5 


XXXVT. PSALM XIX. Long M. Apvizoy. 
Nature the Vaice of Gov. 


HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal ſky, 

Kd ſpangled heavens, a ſhining Fame, 
Their great original proclaim, - 

2 Th unwearied ſun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's power diſplay ; - 
And publiſhes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale; 5 
And nightly to the liſtening earth 
_ the ws of her birth. 


4 While 


0 oooogn 4 
4 While all the ſtars, ie en e 
And all the planets in their turn, ä 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 
5 What though in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move round this dark terreſtrial ball ; 
What though nor real voice nor ſound 
Amidſt their radiant orbs be found. 
6 In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, . 
And utter forth a glorious voice; ke 


For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, * 
. =; 


XXXV I. PSALM XIX. Shore M. Warrs. 
| y The ſame, h 


.EHOLD the lofty ſky _ 

Proclaims its Maker God, 

And all his ſtarry works on high 
Diffuſe his truth abroad. 


2 The darkneſs and the light 
S.till keep their courſe the ſame; 
While night to day, and day to night 
Divinely teach the ſame. 


3 In every different land 
Their general voice is known; 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, AY 
And orders of his throne... OP ; 


4 Ye chriſtian lands rejoice 
I To you his truth is given; ; 
Lou are not left to nature's voice 
5 To teach the path to heaven. 
| 1 5 But 
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- But ſuch as is his grace, - 
Let ſuch be your return; 
Never his holy truth debaſe, 


Nor from his precepts turn. 


XXXVIIL. PSALM XIX.- Proper M. Wars 
| „ 
REAT God, the heaven's wellordered 


frame 
Declares the glories of thy name ; | 
There thy rich works of wonder ſhine : 
A thouſand ſtarry beauties there, 5 
A thouſand radiant marks appear 
Of boundleſs power and ſkill divine. 


2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light 
Lectures of heavenly wiſdom read; 
With ſilent eloquence they raiſe 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, 

And neither found nor language need. 


3 Yet their divine inſtructions run 
Far as the journey of the ſun, | 
And every nation knows their voice: 
The fun, like ſome young bridegroom dreſt, 
Breaks from the chambers of the eaſt, _ 
Rolls round, and makes the-earth choice. 


4 Where er he ſpreads his beams abroad, 
He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his Maker God ; 
All nature joins to ſhew thy praiſe. 

Thus God in every creature ſhines ; 

Fair is the book of nature's lines, 
And all may God.in nature trace. 82 
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N. PSALM XX. Long Met. Warrs. 
Praiſe and Prayer is Gon in Time of Hur. 

OW may the God of power and grace 
Attend his le's humble cry! 


Jchovah hears when Iſrael prays, 
And brings deliverance from on high. 


2 THY mercy paſſes our deſerts: 
Our foeg are mercies, they chaſtiſe 
Our ſins, recall our wandering hearts ; 
And God accepts the facrifice. 


With thee, our firſt our beſt ally, 
With thee, our reconciled God, 
Our troops ſhall lift their banners high, 
Our navies ſpread their flags abroad. 


Yet not in the proud trim of war, 
In armed fleets, which gird our coaſts, 
Our ſureſt expectations es: 

But thee, the Lord and God of hoſts, 


5 And as thy arm alone can fave, - 


May we not dare our-vows poſtpone ; 
But *gaioſt the foe within be brave, 
And by repentance. fin atone. - 


. PSALM XXII. Com. Met. Tar. 


a the univerſal Kin \ and ExpeGation of a Re ra- 
tion ele, nd. Bap. * 
TAY all the various tribes of men 
To God their homage pay; 
And ſcattered nations of the earth 
One ſovereign Lord obey. 
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PSALMS. 


2 Tis his ſupreme prerogative 


O'er ſubject kings to reign; bs 
Tis juſt that he the world ſhould rule, 
Who does the world ſuſtain. 


3 And God the . time brings on, 1 


When all of reaſon's race 


Shall welcome God in all his truth, 


1 


And welcome all his grace. 1 


When ſin and ſuffering ſhall end, . 
And free from ſtrife and gall, 

Brother of brother, friend of friend, 
And friend of God be all. 


a Nl. PSALM XXII. Com. Met. Warrs. 


= of CHR 181, particularly in Suffering. 


* God, if wiſe and fit it be, 
This bitter cup avert; 


| But I reſign my will to thee, - 


9 


3 


To thee ſubdue my heart. 


Thus did our ſuffering Saviour pray, 
With many a groan and tear; 

Nor did his God his hope betray, 
But chaſed away his . 


Tempted in all like mortal 8 | 
Through life to his laſt breath; 


A painful virtuous race he ran, 


: / 


4 


And finiſhed it in death. 


His life and death our leſſon is, 
We have our race to run: 

Be our obedience ſuch as his, 
God's high will be done. 


| PSALM 
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XLII. PSALM XXIII. Mid. Met. Manier. 


Gop our Shepherd. | 


01 my ſhepherd is divine, | 
Want ſhall never more be mine; 
Ina paſture fair and large 
He ſhall feed his happy charge. 


When I faint with ſummer's heat, 
He ſhall lead my weary feet 
To the ſtreams, that ſtill and flow 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 


When through devious paths 1 ſtray, 
He ſhall teach the better way, 
Kindle virtue's dying flame, 
And my erring ſoul reclaim. 


Though the dreary vale I tread 
By the ſhades of death o'erſpread, 
Still I walk from terror free - 
While protected, Lord, by thee. 


5 Thou doſt round my favoured head 


All thy richeſt bounty ſhed, 


All my life with good o 'erflows, | 


For thy love no limit knows. 


6 


Thus unto my lateſt end 
Thou ſhalt be my guide, my friend ; 
Nor ſhall death my ruin be, 
Death ſhall only lead to thee. 


XIIII. PSALM XXIII. 8 Met, Tars, 


Gop our Shepherd. | 


HE Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 
 Youchſafes to be my 3885 8 
D 2 The 


3. An 


The ſhepherd, by whoſe conſtant care i 
My wants are all ſupplied. | 


2 He doth my wandering ſoul reclaim, 
/ And, loft in folly's maze, a 
Inftru anew with zeal to walk 
In his all perfect ways. 


31 paſs the gloomy vale of death, 


From fear and danger free; 
For there his aiding rod and ſtaff 
Defend and comfort me. 


4 With liberal hand, unceaſing care, 
He does my cable ſpread; ._ | 
He crowns my cup with cheerful wine, 
With oil anoints my head. 


[4 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 
Through all my life extend; 
That life to him will I devote, 
And in his ſervice fpend, 
/ XLIV. PSALM XXIII. Long Met. Warrs. 


Y ſhepherd is the living Lord; 
My wants ſhall all be well ſupplied; 
His providence and holy word 


Shall be my ſafety and my guide. 


2 In paſtures, where ſalvation grows, 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt; 
There living water gently flows, 
And all the food's divinely bleſt. 


3 My wandering feet his ways miſtake, 
But he reſtores my ſoul to peace, 
And leads me for his mercy's ſake 
In the fair gs of — 1 
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PSALMS 37 
Though I walk through the gloomy vale 
Where death and all its terrors are, | 


My heart and hope ſhall never fail, 
For God my ſhepherd's with me there. 


Amid the darkneſs and the deeps 
Thou art my comfort, thou my ſtay ; 
Thy ſtaff ſupports my feeble fleps, 
Thy rod MT 26g oubrful way. 


xLv. PSALM Tis Com. Met. Warrs. 


Y Shepherd's care ſupplies my 83 "Hh 
His praiſes be my theme! 5 
To paſtures 2 ſh my ſteps he leads, 

Belide the cooling ſtream. 
2 My wandering heart his love reclaims, - 
- When ſtrayed in folly's road: 

Such love my beſt affection claims, 
I yield my heart to God, | 


3 Wrapped in the gloomy ſhades of death, 


His preſence is my ſtay ; 
A word of his almighty breath 
Re- animates my clay. 


4 His hand ſtill guards me from my foes, 
And ſtill my table ſpreads ; 
My cup with bleſſing overflows, 
And peace its ſweetneſs ſheds, 


5 But with a richer hand my God 


Will crown my future days ; 
And heaven at length be my. abode, 
And all my worſhip praiſe; - 
D 3 "> LB S.ALM 
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xL VI. PSALM XXIII. Short Met. Warrs. 
D. ſame. 


1 HE Lord my ſhepherd 3 is, 
I ſhall be well ſupplied; 
If he be mine, and I be his, 
What can I want beſide ? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly paſture grows, 
Where living waters gently paſs, 
And full ſalvation flows. 


3 If from his fold I ſtray, 
My Shepherd's friendly voice 
Recalls my ſteps from error's way : 
And J again rejoice. 


4 While he affords his aid, A, © 
| I cannot yield to fear; 
T hough I ſhould walk through deaths dark 
ſhade, f | 
My Shepherd's with me there. 


No bound thy kindneſs knows, 
Thou doſt my table ſpread ; 

My cup with bleſſing 2 dag 2 
And j Joy exalts my head. 


6 The bounties of thy, love. 
Shall crown' my following days; 
Never from thee will | remove, _ 
Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy praiſe. 


PSALM 
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XVII. PSALM XXIII. Long M. Appisox. 
HE Lord my paſture ſhall. prepare, 

And feed me with a ſhepherd's care: 


Hs preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye. 


2 My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant; 


3 Jo fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering ſteps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, . ſoft and flow, 
Amid the yerdant landſkip flow. | 


4 Though, in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I ſtray, ' 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile, 
THe barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 


And though the paths of death 1 tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
Which nature's deareſt feelings move, 
And all the ſtrength of virtue prove: 

6 My ſteadfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me til] ; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 

And guide me thro' the dreadful ſhade. 


XLVIIT. PSALM XXIII. Com. Met. STzzLE. 


HE Lord, my ſhepherd and my guide, 
Will all my wants ſupply ; 
In fafety I ſhall ſtill abide 
Beneath his guardian eye, 
A 5 . 2 Amid 


FFF 


0 Amid the freſh and verdant meads | 
My paſture he provides; 

And pained with thirſt, my ſteps he leads 
| Where the cool rivulet glides; 


3 If from his fold I thoughtleſs ſtray, 
He leads the wanderer home ; 
And ſhews my erring feet the way, 

Where dangers cannot come. 


4 And, haſtening to the ſilent tomb, 
Though death's ſtern face appear; 

His preſence cheers the ſolemn gloom, 
And chides weak nature's fear, | 


xL1x. PSALM XXIII. Long Met. 5 


I S the good ſhepherd gently leads 
A His wandering flocks to verdant 
meads, | 
Where cooling ſtreams, in ſportive play, 
Thro' the rich landſcape wind their way. 


2 So God, the guardian of my ſoul, 
Does all my erring ſteps controul ; 


When, loſt in fin's perplexing maze, 
He leads me back to virtue's ways. 


3 Though 1 ſhould j Journey thro' the plains 
Where death in all its horror reigns, | 
My ſteadfaſt heart no ill ſhall fear, 

For thou, my God, art- with me there. 


4 Thy kind paternal providence - 
Is my ſupply, and my defence; 
With thee I am of all poſſeſt, 
To be with thee is to be bleſt. 


5 And 
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$5 And thus ſhall every future day | 
Thy goodneſs more and more "16d ; 


And when to future worlds I go, 
The bliſs of Ty I ſhall know. 


1 PSALM XXIII. Sar Met. Doppnor. 
Support in Deatb. 


I EHOLD the gloomy . 
Which thou, my ſoul, muſt tread, 
Beſet with terrors, fierce and pale, 5 
That leads thee to the dead. 


2 Ye pleaſing ſcenes, adieu! 
Which I ſo long have known: 
My friends, a long farewel to you ! e 
For I muſt paſs alone. 8 


3 And thou, beloved clay, 
Long partner of my cares, 
Thou canſt not tread this rugged way, 
Thy frame it rudely tears. 


4 But ſee a ray of light, 
With ſplendour all dirios; 
Break thro' theſe direful realms of nigh, 
And make its horrors ſhine. 


5 Where death and darkneſs reign, _ 
My God awakens day; _ 
His rod my trembling feet ſuſtains, 

His ſtaff defends my way. 


6 Bleft Shepherd, lead me on; 
| My ſoul diſdains to fer; 
Death's gloomy phantoms all are . 
No life's great Lord is near. 


d | T OE OO 


8... T 8A LE M s. 
PSALM: XXIV. Long Met. Warrs. | 


De Pure i in Heart hall ſee Gon, 


E earth is thine, Almighty Land, 
It ſprang from thy creating word ; 
Its 3 furniture is thine, 
In all we own the hand divine. 


2 Raiſed on the floods at thy command 
Firm does the wondrous fabric ſtand; 

And ſtored with good of various kind 
To man the dwelling thou aſſigned. 


But there's a brighter world on high, 
Thy palace, Lord, above the ſky; 
IN Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt abode, 
And dwell ſo near his Maker God? 


| He that abhors the thought of ſin, 
= Whoſe heart is pure, whoſe hands are clean; 6 
In whom to form the ſoul divine, 
Fair piety and virtue join. 


5 This is the man of heavenly kind, 
By God for heavenly bliſs deſigned: 
He ſhall enjoy thy bliſsful ſight, 


And dwell 1 in RG Ight, U . 


LIL. PSALM XXIV. Short Met. 
Heaven reſerved for the Pure and Good. 


15 HE earth proclaims its Lord, 
| How beauteous 1s its poo 
With every rich proviſion ſtored, 
'The fair abode of man. | 
2 But earth, with all its ſtore, 
However fair and good, 


1s 
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Is but a dwelling mean and poor, 

Compared with God's abode. 
3 And may our hopes aſpire 

Io vilit this abode ? | 


And what muſt be the ſoul's attire 
To fit it for its God? 


With truth it muſt be graced, 
With love it muſt be warmed, 
With holineſs ſublimely raiſed, 

With fortitude be armed. 


5 Then may our hopes aſpire 
To vilit this abode ; 
And this muſt be the ſoul's attire 
To fit it for its God. | 


III. PSALM XXV. Short Met. Parnlex. 


4 Pſalm of Penitence and virtuous Defires. 


1 ET no event caſt down 
Thoſe who from evil flee, 
Nor diſappointment ſhame the ho 
Which waits, O Lord, on thee. 


2 Within this ſoul of mine 

Thy better light renew; * 

And aid me always to perform 
What thou art pleaſed to view. 


3 Thy judgment enter not 
Againſt my errors paſt; | 
And as my errors I renounce, 
May I thy mercy taſte. 


4 From the ſtraight paths of truth 
| * 1 would not ſtray; 
On 
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= on thee, my gracious God, 1 wait 
1 1 To learn, and keep thy way 
= 5 God, who is juſt and good, 
2 Will thoſe who err inſtruct; 
And to the paths of W 0 0 
- © Their wandering ſteps condudt. 
6 The humble ſoul he guides, 
Teaches the meek his way; 
Kindneſs and truth he ſhews to all 7 
Who him in truth obey. eg 


7 Give me the tender heart, 
| That mixes fear with love; 
And lead me thro' whatever path 
Thy wiſdom ſhall approve. 


8 Oh ever keep my ſoul 
PFrom error, ſhame, and guilt; 
Nor ſuffer the fair hope to fail, 

Which on thy truth is built. 


iv. PSALM XXV. Short Met, Warrs. 
Supplication of Pardon and Direction. 

ROM the firſt dawning light, 

Till the calm evening riſe, 

For thy ſalvation, Lord, I wait 
With ever longing eyes. | 
2 Oh grant me all thy grace, 
| And lead me in thy truth; 

Forgive the fins of earlier days, 

Of my unleſſoned youth. 

3 - The Lord is good and kind, 
The . ſhall * his n, 


a” 


5 


And every FT TY Gnaer als 1 +: N 
The bleſſings of his grace. | 


4 For his own goodneſs ſake. 

| He wins my ſoul from 9 | 

_ His love does all my love awake, 
ANG all oP: ſervice mon 1% 


— 


LV, PSALM XXV. Short Met. Warrs. 
| Divine Inflrudtion. 


HERE ſhall the man | be "4M 
That fears t' offend his God; 
That loves the goſpel's 1 ſound, 
And trembles at the rod? 


2 The Lord ſhall make him 3 
The ſecrets of his heart, | 
The wonders of his covenant rad 
And all his love impart. Bos 


3 The dealings of his hand 
Are grace and mercy till, 
With ſuch as to his covenant ſtand, 
And love to do his will. 


Their ſouls ſhall dwell at caſe 

Before their Maker's face; 
And theirs be all the promiſes 

In their extenſive grace. 


* 


Lvi. PSALM XXVII. Com. Met. Wars. 
| Religious Converſe our Delight and Safety, 
iT Lord of glory is my light, | 


one wy" WOOD GG 
: God 
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| God is my ſtrength; nor will I fear 
4 What mortal Men can do. © 
2 One privilege my heart deſires; -- 
Oh grant me an abode ; 
4 Within the churches of thy ſaints, 
The temples of my God. 


3 There ſhall I offer my requeſts, 
Io guard my life from ill, 

Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 


4 The beſt ſweet requiem of my ſoul, - 
| It yields a noble peace; 
My rude deſires it does controul, 

- And all my fears appeaſe. 


III. PSALM XXVIII. Mid. Met. Mrnntex. 
Tie humble Suppliant, 


i FANOD, my ſtrength, to thee I pray, 
Turn not thou thine ear away; 


Gracious to my prayer attend, 
. * While the ſuppliant knee I bend. 


2 Let me not thy judgments know, | 
From my foul avert the woe, 5 
By thy juſt decrees aſſigned | 
To the men of impious mind. 


3 On thy long experienced FW | 
See my hope for ever ſtayed;  _ 
While my heart, with awe poſſelt, 

Leaps within my throbbing breaſt. 


Give me, Lord, thy love to ſnare, 
For me with a ſnepherd's care; . 


— — 


Save 
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"ew: me from foul fin and ſhame, | 
And i in me thy grace proclaim. 


LVIII. PSALM: XXX. Long Met. Warrs. 
. dre, and impending Deatb. 


IRM was my health, my day was bright, 
And I preſumed twould ne'er be night; 

Fondly I ſaid within my heart, a 

ce Pleaſure and peace ſhall ne'er depart.” 

2 Preſumptuous thought of fooliſh man, 
Which takes not God into its plan! 
His face my God was pleaſed to hide, 
My health was gone, my comforts died. 

Humbled, corrected by his rod, 
I raiſed my ſuppliant prayer-to God. 
Again his ſmiling face I view, 
And health and comforts bloom anew. 

4 But ne'er ſhall life's vain hopes again 
My heart of levity arraign; 
Whate'er of lite ſhall hence be trod, 

= dedicate i it all to God. 


Lix. PSALM XXX. Com. Met. STEELE. p 
; _ The ſame: - k Gt 3 


HEE, Lind: my thankful foul would | 
"IN bleſs,” 
Thee all my powers adore ; 
Thy hand has raifed me in diſtreſs, _ 
In ſuffering's trying hour. 
2 Oppreſt with fear, oppreſt with grief, 1 
To thee I breathed my ery : 
. Thy 


2 0 r . 
= > Y oh. % 
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| Thy merey brongbt divine relief, 
And wiped my tearful eye. 
3 Thy mercy chaſed the ſhades of — 
And ſnatched me from the grave: 


O may thy praiſe employ the breath, 
Which mercy 1 to ſaye. 


11. PSALM XXX. Long Met, | 
| The ſame. 


Eſcved tom the rude graſp of N 
And almoſt in the grave entombed ; 
I ſhudder at the awful fate 
Which o'er my ſoul in horror gloomed. 


'... 2 Offended juſtice might have ſaid, | 
Why cumbereſt thou thy Maker's ground ? 
And cut the idle trifler off, 
As loft to hope, by God diſowned. 


3 If mercy did the fate ſuſpend 
That hung or my devoted head 
May grateful love win all my heart, 

And all its virtuous ſweetneſs ſhed. 


' 4 _ Regained to hope, ne'er may I meet 
Death in this horrid form again ; 

But cheerfully to God devote 
_. Whate'er of life may yet remain. 


LXI, PSALM XXXI. C. M. DopprIDGE. 


The exceeding C —_— God to his Servants invites fo 
| all 5 in return. ä 


UR fouls with pleaſing wonder view 
The bounties of * grace; 


How 


? M 11 
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Haw! much beſtowed; how mics reſerved. 4 1 

For thoſe who ſeek thy face! ſo Ti 

2 Thy liberal hand with worldly good 
Oft makes their cup run o'er ; 


While in the covenant of thy love 
They find a richer ſtore. 


3 But O! what treaſures yet unknown 
Wait them in worlds to come! 
Such are th' enjoyments of the way, 
And ſuch their final home. 

4 And how ſhall we our joy expreſs, 
Or how thy goodneſs own ? 
But *tis our comfort, that to thee 
Our inmoſt hearts are known, 


5 And may the love that warms our hearts, | 
In love's beſt form appear ; - p 
. Endear to us what God approves, £ 
And us to God endear. 


_ PSALM XXXII. LongMer. . Munklex. 


The Obedience that ſprings from Love. 


OME, from yourſelf inſtruftion learn, 
And ſelf-adviſed from error turn; 
Let reaſon's uſe proclaim thee man, 
Nor fink beneath thy Maker's plan. 


2 Imitate not the ſteed and mule, 
Whoſe ſtubborn mouth, averſe to rule, 
To bend them to thy will, muſt feel 
The powerful rein, and curbing ſteel. 


3 Though God by fear may ſin controul, 
F car ſpeaks no generous, virtuous ſoul. . 
| E | r 
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The God of love that heart approves 
Which love to God and- goodneſs moves. 


4 Le ſaints, Who make your God- Wer | 
choice, Ex, | 
Le pure in mind, in him rejoice ; 
His likeneſs on the ſoul impreſſed 
With virtuous tranſport fills the breaſt. 


IXIII. PSALM XXXII. Long Met. Warrs. 
The happy Fruits of true Repentance. | 

LEST is the man by mercy owned, 
Who meets a reconciled God, 


Whoſe fin repentance has atoned, 
Who treads anew the heavenly road. 


2 From guile his heart and lips are free; 
His holy joy, his chaſtened fear 
With true repentance well agree, 
And prove his new- born faith ſincere. 


e PSALNM XXXII. Short Met. 
De joyful Welcome of Repentance. | 


I BLEST indeed are they, 
I Whom peace at length has owned! 
- Divinely bleſt, who mercy ſeek 
While mercy may be found! 
2 O God, how could my heart 
So long be turned from thee ! 
8 long reſiſt the tender love, 
That ne'er was turned from me! 


3 Recovered now to God, 45 . 
1 eve that el er 1 ſtrayed; 


/ 


My waſted talents, ſquandered hours 
Sorely my heart upbraid. 


4 | Cheriſh this flame, my ſoul, 
Wich generous ardour burn; 
And all thy love and zeal beſtow, 

God's mercy to return, 


Wound not the virtuous peace 


So happily poſſeſt; 
This is thy God's propitious hour, 
Secure it, and be bleſt. 8 


Lxv. PSALM XXXIII. Com. Met. Warrs. 
4 of Foy to the Creator and Governor of the Warld. 


EJOICE,-ye righteous; in the Lord, 
This work belongs to you: 
Be all his ways. by you adored, 
In all their glorious view. 


2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs 
Let heaven and earth proclaim; 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his ſacred name. 


3 His wiſdom and almighty word 
The heavenly arches ſpread ; 

And by the ſpirit of the- Lord 
Their ſhining hoſts were made. 

4 He bade the raging waters flow 

To their appointed deep; 

Th' obedient ſeas their limits know, 
And their own ſtation keep. 


5 Ye tenants of the ſpacious earth 
With awe before him — 


' 
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Who ſpake; and nature iſſued forth. 
And reſts on his command. 


6 He ſcorns the ſinner's idle rage; 
| And breaks his vain deſigns ; | 
His counſel ſtands thro' every age, 
And in full glory R 


— 


IXVI. PSALM XXXIII. Prop. Mer. Warrs. 
No Dependence but on Gop.- 


H happy nation, where the Lord 
' Reveals the treaſure of his word, 
And builds his church, his earthly throne! 
No eye to thee the heathens raiſe ; 
Thou formed their hearts, thou knowel 
their ways, 
But thou their Maker art unknown. 


2 Let kings rely upon their hoſt, 

His ſkill or ſtrength. the champion boaſt; 
In vain their ſwelling boaſt and pride: 

A worm may prove their deadlieſt foe, 

Theſe earthly deities lay low, * 
And all their flattering hopes tick. 


3 Repoſe on thy paternal care 
> nl the ſou], appeaſes fear, 
When danger ſnakes her threatning hand. 
Thy guardian eye purſues the juſt, 
They truſt in thee, nor vainly truſt, 
Though war or ſickneſs waſte the land. 


4 In ſickneſs, in the bloody field, 
Be thou my health, be on my. ſhield, 


1 providence dun me throw. 


But 
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but more, O God, protect my ſoul 


From i impious thoöghts, from paſſions foul, 
F rom ſin, my moſt deſtructive foe. 


rn. PSALM XXXIV. Com. Met. Tars. 
Invitation to triff and love Gop. 


HRO all the changing ſcenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 

The praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill . 

My heart and tongue employ. | 


2 of his deliverance I will boaſt, 
That all who are diſtreſt, 
From me may conſolation take, 

And charm their griefs to reſt, 


3 The hoſts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the juſt; 
Protection he affords to all 
Who fix on him their truſt. 


4 Oh make but trial of his love; 
Experience will decide 

* bleſt are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide, 


5 Fear him, ye ſaints, and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear; 

To him your beſt affections give, 
Nor ſhed one plaintive tear. 


11 iii. PSALM XXXIV. C. M. | Warrs. 
Exhortation to Peace and Holineſs. 


OM E, children, learn to fear the Lord, 
Join not the wicked throng; _ 
| e „* M 
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May no ee or wing word 
Be found upon your tongue. 


2 Fly far from miſchief, cheriſh love, 
Purſue the things chat pleaſe; 
So ſhall your God your ways approve, 
And bleſs your life with peace. 


3 His eye awakes to guard the juſt, 
His ear attends their cry; 
Who place on God their virtuous truſt, 
Shall find that God is nigh. 


4 And though of ſorrow they may taſte, , 
Of lengthened ſorrow too ; 
Their God, who bleſſes them at laſt, 


Bears them their trial through, 


'LXIX, PSALM i. I. M. Dobbn bor. 
Divine Goodneſs celebrated. 


Riumphant, Lord, thy goodneſs reigns 
Through all the wide etherial plains, 
And its full ſtreams redundant flow 
Down to th' abodes of men below. 


2 © Ofer all the earth thy glories ſhine, 
The cares of Providence are thine ; 
And thou haſt raiſed within our frame 
The faireſt temple to thy name. 


3 Oh give to every human heart 

To know and feel how good thou art; 
With grateful love thy love v repay, 
And all thy will through life $ obey. 


4 See nature burſts into a ſong! 
25 echoing hills the notes prolong; 0 
Eart 


e >. 


Earth, ſeas and ſtars their aun raiſe, 
All vocal with their Maker's praiſe. 
5 And join, my ſoul, this general ſvg, 
To thee its ſweeteſt notes belong: 

Bleſt above all by love divine, 

To ork is eminently thine. 


LXX. PSALM. XXXV. Cen Met. 
The Affection of Gop' to Holineſs. 
1 O's mercies and our forrows ſpring 
From God's paternal love; 
Whate'er may work our ſoul's beſt good, 
His wiſdom does approve. 
2 And when through earthly good and ill 
An equal courſe we ſteer; 
No curſe fo deadly hold as fin, 
No joy like virtue dear, 
3 And thus to all the will of God 
With pure affection given, 
Cheriſh his likeneſs, and aſpire 
To find our bliſs in heaven. 
4 The eye of God, which comprehends 
All nature in its view, 
No object more complacent owns, 
Ye wiſe and good, than you. 


LXXI, PSALM XXXVI. Long Met. Tar. 
Providence general to all, fingular to good Men. 

N God all nature does rely; 
Beyond the heavens his care extends; 
Nor with a leſs benignant eye | 


To earth, to man, to all deſcends. 
1 E 4 Ws > 
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2 lf thus thy goodneſs all partake, - | 
With. what aſſurance may the juſt 


Thy ſheltering wings their refuge make, 
And in thy. love ſecurely + ng S 


Thy providence the world ſuſtains, 8 
The whole creation is thy care: 
To mind alone thy love pertains, 

And where is goodneſs, God is there. 

4 As all my hope is fixed on thee, 
Thy favour be my conſtant aim 

But only as from fin I flee, 
Thy favour may I dare to claim, 


© LXXH, PSALM 3 XXXVI. Com. Met. Warrs. 


\HOU : art, and 1 art God alone; 
All nature leans on thee. 5 


Thy goodneſs is a world unknown, 
A deep unfathomed ſea. 


=, 2 Beyond the heaven's outſtretched round 
| Thy providence extends, 
. And, knowing no reſtricted bound, 
To earth and man deſcends. 


3 But not alike on all it ſhines; 
The mind by wiſdom dreſt, 
Which purity with goodneſs twines, 
Is ſingularly bleſt. 


4 Though fair and 8 be all thy world; 5 
More fair and good is he, 5 
Who bears thy ſacred i image, Lord, 

Who moſt reſembles thee. 
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vin. PSALM XXXVI. L. M. Wars, Me 
| The notaril and moral Providence of Gov. =_ 


1G H in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodneſs in full glory mines 5 
Thy truth "ſhall break thro' every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy deſigns. 


2 For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, . - 
As mountains their — ndations keep; 
Wiſe are the wonders of thy hands, 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


3 Thy providence is kind and large, 
Both man and beaſt thy bounty ſhare; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 

But ſaints are thy peculiar care. 


My God ! how excellent thy grace, | 
Whence all our hope and comfort ſprings! 7 
In all the trials of our race e 

We ſeek the ſhadow of thy wings. 


5 Nor ſeek in vain, thy ſacred law, 

With wiſdom and with mercy fraught, 
Such views unfolds as eye ne'er ſaw, 8 
Such truths as reaſon never a | | 


LXXIV. PSALM XXXVIL C. M. Warrs. 
Mo Cure of Envy, Fretfulneſs, and Ditruft. 


HY ſhould I vex my ſoul, and free 
To ſee the wicked riſe? 

Or envy ſinners waxing great 
By violence and hes. 


e 
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5 At noon. the laughing flowers rejoice, 
At night they droop and die: 

So periſh the proud ſinner's joys, 
And all his hopes belie. 


"MY Then let my ſoul on God repoſe, 

All that is good purſue; © 

His love will guard me from my foes, 
My path with bleſſings ſtrew. 


4 Thou knoweſt beſt what's wiſe and meet ; 
| Cheerful I wait thy will. | 
The hand, that guides my doubtful feet 
Shall all my hope fulfil. | 


5 My innocence wilt thou diſplay; 
My upright heart make known, 
Fair as the light of opening day, 
And glorious as the noon. _ 


6 The meek ſhall till thy love. pole, 
SGlauch are the heirs of heaven: 

True riches, with abundant peace, 
To humble ſouls are N 0 


5 LXXV. PSALM XXXVII Ci M. 3 
5 The Way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked. 


Y God, the ſteps of pious men 
Are ordered by thy will; - - 
Though they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 

Thy hand ſupports them ſtill. 


2 The Lord delights to ſee their ways, 
Their virtue he approves; _ 

Still he attends them with his grace, 

Nor leaves the men he loves. 

| + ITS 
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3 The heavenly heritage is. theirs, , 
Their portion and their home; 5 

Their guardian now, he makes them lein 
Of better bliſs to come. 


4 Ne'er will I truſt the world again, 
Whether it ſmile Ff fromn $ 
Deceitful ſmiles, afd.terrors vain, 

In folly both are ſown. _ 


5 The haughty ſinner have I ſeen, 
Nor fearing man nor God, 
Like a tall bay tree, fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad. 


6 I looked, he vaniſhed from the ground, 
Deſtroyed by hand unſeen; 
Nor leaf, nor branch, nor root was found 
Where all that pride had been. 


But mark the man of righteouſneſs, 
His ſeveral ſteps attend; 
True pleaſure runs through all his ways, 
And peaceful is his SOPs 


IXXVI. PSALM XXXIX. C. M. Warrs. 
© The Vanity of Man as mortal. 


EACH me the meaſure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame; _ 
I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 
And learn how frail I am. 


2 Our life, how idle is the boaſt! 
A point in moving time: 
Man is but vanity and duſt, _ 

In all his flower and prime. 


3 See 


> n 


3 See the valt race of mortals. move, 
Like ſhadows o'er the plain, o 
They rage and ſtrive, deſire and e, | 
But all the noiſe is vain. ö 


4 Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhow, 
Some dig for golden ore, | 

＋ hey toil for heirs they know not Who, 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. 


5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
From creatures, earth or duſt ? 
"Their promiſes at beſt are vain, 
They cheat our deareſt truſt. 


6 Return, my ſoul; to better things, 
Thy fond defires recall ; 

Riſe above earth on hope's ſtrong wings, 
And be wy God thy all. | 


LXXVIT, PSALM XXXIX. 1. M. STEELE, 
The ' fame. ah 


LMIGHTY Maker af my frame, 
Teach me the meaſure of my days, 

Teach-me to know how frail I am, 

And ſpend the remnant to thy praiſe. 


2 My days are ſhorter than a ſpan, 
A very point my life appears; _ 
How frail at beſt is dying man 
How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 


| 3 Vain his ambition, noiſe and ſhow! 
Vain are the cares which rack his mind 1 
He heaps up treaſures mixed with woe; 


He dies, and * them all behind. : 
1 | | 1 8 0 


iSK I. s. 


4 O© be a nobler portion mine: 
My God, I bow before thy throne, 
Earth's fleeting treaſures I reſign, '” 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 


Beneath the chaſtening of thy hand 
Let not my heart or tongue repine; 
But filent and ſubmiſſive hend, 
And bear, becauſe the ſtroke is thine. 


6 Save me by thy protecting arm 
From all my fins, my heart renew; 
May fin no more my fears alarm, 
Nor hide thy mercy from my view. 


Lxxviin, PSALM XI. Com. Met. / 
The Miſſion of Crzusr the Light of the Warld. 


EHOLD! I come, the Saviour cries, | 
To viſit man's abode! 

I come, with healing on my wings, 
With truth and peace from God! 


2 Oh welcome, welcome to our world, 
Thou friend of God and man 
With humble joyful hearts we hail 
Thy wiſe redeeming plan. 

3 Thy truth illuminates our minds, 
Darkneſs before thee flies; 3 
Another face of things we view, 

A new creation riſe, 


4 Let there be light; and light ſprang forth, 
Obedient to its Lord. 
Let there be light to reaſon's eye, 


| God Fe” and. ſent his word. 


PSALM 
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LXXIX, PSALM XLI. Long Met. Manniex. 
0 Bleſſing on the, charitable Man. 


LEST, who with generous pity glows, 
Who learns to feel another's woes, 

Bows to the poor man's wants his ear, 

And wipes the helpleſs orphan's tear. 


2 In every want, in every woe, 
Himſelf thy pity, Lord, ſhall know-W; 
Or bleſſing ſhall his ſteps attend, 

Or ſorrow work to be his friend. 


Aſſaulted by diſeaſe and pain, 
Thy aid his ſpirit ſhall ſuſtain, 
Raiſe on thy arm his ſinking head, 
And ſmooth with gentleſt — bis bed. 


4 So God to me his bleſſing deal, 

As I have helped others' weal; 
And in my hour of greateſt need, 
"02 ry ſhewn for mercy. plead. 


xxx. PSALM XLI. Long Mer. Warrs. 
| The fame, | 


LEST is the man, whoſe bowels: move, 
And melt with pity to the poor; 
Whoſe ſoul in ſympathiſing love 
Feels what his fellow-raco endure. 


2 His heart contrives for their relief 
More than his ſingle hand effects; 
. Adminiſtering to every grief, 
He counſels, ſooths, condoles, protects. 
Eck, , 3 T hat 


„„ 
3 hat pity ſhall his God afford 
To him with bleſſings on his head] 


Though famine, peſtilence or ſword 
Around him multiply their dead. 


Or if with human ſuffering tried, 
Suffering ſhall all his ſoul refine; 
Sweet hope his refuge ſhall provide, 
2 miniſter a bliſs divine. 


IXXXI. PSALM XIII. Long Met. Par Rick. 


Communion with Gon, the Source Conſolation and 
| virtuous Foy. 


YH God, my beſt, my deareſt hope, b 

To thee aſcends my ardent prayer ; 
No chaſed hart &er panted more 
For the cool ſtream's refreſhing ” Ge 


2 Thy mercy and thy peace diſplay; 1 
' - Guide me by thy unerring light; | 
Without thy preſence, 'O my God, 
All is a dark and cheerleſs night. 


When I have ſought thee, I have found 
My ſoul above its ſorrows riſe ; | 
And till I ſeek, and ftill ſhall find 
Thy preſence all my fears chaſtiſe. 


4 Inſpired by thee to higher views, 
I tread upon each low defire : 
Thou fittedſt me for nobler good; 
To nobler good I will aſpire. 


5. Away then all my gloomy thoughts! 
Who feeds them, cheriſhes his foes "vo 
They further not one good I wiſh, 

Noe — res trouble my repoſe. 


6 Though _ 


e eee 
6 Though hard the leſſon, wiſe iti is 


To keep our paſſions calm and ſtill; 1 
The firſt wiſe ſtep to youre and 1 
Is TU to his will. | 


? LXXXIT, PSALM. XI III. Lo M. 1 
wn in public Worſhip, and Reliance on Gov. - 


OD of my ſtrength, to thee I cry, 
To thee, my ſureſt refuge 1h 
© may thy light attend my way, 
3 truth afford its ſteadfaſt ray. 


Conduct me to thy hallowed ſeat, 
* Where wiſdom, truth and mercy meet 3 
And there, in all i its. beſt array, + 
My heart its richeſt gifts ſhall pay, 


3 Thy mercies, to my heart revealed, 
A theme of endleſs tranſport yield; 
Thy love does all my boſom fire, 
Thy praiſe does all my ſong inſpire. 

4 In all our cares, in all our woes, 
On God our fleadfaſt hopes repoſe ; 
To God our thanks ſhall ſtill be paid, 
Our ſure defence, our coplianead. 


8 | XXII. PSALM XLV. Ls M. Warrs. 
We. RxbxRAER praiſed.” 


TOW be my heart inſpired to 8 
The glories of my Saviour King: 
In him the well-attempered grace 
Of majeſty and love we meſs 7; * 
15 2 
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In all the dignity of mind 2 

He riſes above human kind: LITRE AT. 
Truth from his lips divinely flows, 
And bleſſings - all his ſtate compoſe. 

; Mercy with her reſiſtleſs plea 
Softens the rebel heart to thee; 
Or if ſweet mercy fail to move, 
Thuy very terrors mercy prove. 

4 Thy kingdom ſhall for ever ftand, 

By God committed to thy hand. 
Though truth and right in all be — 
Ip mercy looks with lovelier mien. 


IxXXXIV. PSALM XLVI. L. M. Menzies. 


In Time of general Deſolation. 


N thee, great ruler of the ſkies, _ 
On thee our only hope relies; _ | 
When horror all around we ſee, 
Where can we find a friend but thee? 


2 No overwhelming fears we own, 


Though earth convulſed beneath us * 


Though tempeſts o'er her ſurface ſweep, - 
And whirl her hills into the deep.. 


Tho” armed with rage, before our 1 

That deep in all its horrors riſe, . 

While as the tumult ſpreads around, 

The mountains tremble at the ſound. l 
4 This dreadful conflict who can quell ? 

This war of elements repel?;ʒ;õ 5 

The God, whoſe providence retains 

T hele warring elements in chains. 


he 5 He 


. 2 > 
* 
£ s oats. 4 
A 0 ke + 1 HEAEY ap ASI Þ — cad — * 3 
— ˙¹ — — _——_— o - 1 - 


17 
2 


j 
: 
L * 
ö 
198 
- 
* 
44 
18 
| 
| 
F 4 
— N 
4 
I 
| 
Wo 
31 
1 
+ 


e eee 


5 lets them looſe, that man may know 
» What his almighty'arm'can do; n 
Uproar and order, good and ill, 
Are but the ſervants of his will. 


6 Earthquakes and thunders, winds and ſeas 
At thy command are buſhed in peace. 
We bowed to thy chaſtiſing rod; 

We bleſs the mercy of our God. 


| IxXxxv. PSALM XLVI. Long Met. STEELE. 
| . On the Return of Peace. 


REAT ruler of the earth and ſkies, 
| A word of thy almighty breath 
Can ſink the world, or bid it riſe: 
Thy ſmile 1s life, thy frown is death. 


2 When angry nations ruſh to arms, 
And rage, and noiſe, and tumult reign, * 
And war reſounds her dire alarms, _ 
And ſlaughter dyes the hoſtile plain. 


3 Thy ſovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their courſe, and bounds their 
power ;. | 
Thy law the angry nations own, | 
And war her murders acts no more. 


4 Then peace returns with balmy wing, 
Sweet peace! with her what bleſſings fled! 
Glad plenty laughs, the vallies ſing, | 
_ Reviving commerce lifts her head. 


Thou good, and wiſe, and righteous Lord, 
All move ſubſervient to thy will; 
And peace and war await thy word, 
And thy ſublime deerees fulfil. 


6 To 


a | 


6 To thee we pey our ateful ſongs; 
Thy kind protection ſtill implore. 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues 
Confeſs thy goodneſs, and adore. 


IXXXVI. PSALM XLVII.M.M. UxRNO WW. 


A Pſalm of Praiſe. 


LAP your hands, rejoice and ing, 

4 All mall bleſs the heavenly king; 
With your hearts proclaim his praiſe, 
Bleſs your God in all his ways. 


2 He his ſovereign ſway maintains; 
King o'er all the world he reigns : 
All to him lift up their eye, 

He does every want ſupply. 

Sons of earth the triumph join, 
Praiſe him with the hoſt divine, 
Emulate the heavenly powers; 
Their all gracious God is ours. 

4 Fappy who his laws obey, 
Them he rules with milder ſway, 
Pure and holy hearts alone 
He hath choſen for his own. 


Him, whoſe joy is to reſtore, 
Him let all our hearts adore 
Earth and Heaven repeat the cry, 
Glory be to God on high. 


vn. PSALM XLVIII. C. M. Maize. 
Praife to Gon, for his Truth and Mercy. 


1 O God we conſecrate our zeal, 
His name be ever bleſt! 
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With FRI gratitude we knot 
| To God, in mercy dreſt. 


1 2 When proſtrate at thy hallowed mine 

Thy goodneſs man ſurveys, 
Tesa e with the view, we join 
In wonder, love and praiſe. 


3 Thy truth, thro' earth's wide confines ſpread, 
ternal honours crown; 
The bleſſing to our world decreed 
Sweet mercy ſtamps her own. 


4 To thee our thankful hearts ſhall bow, 
| Nor own a God beſide; 
To life's laſt period thee avow, 

Our ever faithful guide, - 


IXXXVIII. PSALM XI VIII. S. M. Warrs, 
| The Excellence of public Worſhip. 


AR as thy name is known 

| The world proclaims thy praiſe; 
? vg ſaints, O Lord, before thy N 
A nobler tribute rale. 


With joy we take our tand 

In wiſdom's ſacred ſeat; 
Proclaim the wonders of chy hand, 

And all thy love repeat. 


3 Let ſtrangers walk around 
The building where we dwell, 
Comp aſs and view the hallowed ground, 
"x all its bleſſings tell. 


The orders of thy houſe, 
The worſhip of thy court, 


The 


„ 
The cheerful praiſe, the holy vows, 
And make a fair report. 
5 How decent and how wiſe! 
How glorious to behold! POR. 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 7 5 
And rites adorned with gold. | 


6 The God we worſhip now _ 

Will guide us till we die; ; 
Will be our God while here below, | 
And ours above the ſky. 


LxxxIx. PSALM XLIX, L. M. Mexkick. 


The Pride Man, and the fooliſh Reverence trium - 
, "ant Vid hating * F 155 
ET not the ſight thy heart diſmay, » 
If man's proud offspring thou ſyrvey 
With growing wealth encircled round, 
_ His houſe with bluſhing honours erowned. 


2 Nor think his treaſures, at his end, 
- * Shall with him to the grave deſcend, 
Or the vain pomp that ftrikes thy view, 
Thro' death's dark ſhade its Lord purſue. 


3 _ While laughing pleaſure crowns his days, 
With idiot reverence crowds may gaze; 
And thou, untaught in wiſdom's ſchool, 
May envy this high pampered fool. - 
4, But change and ſorrow round him lour, 
Satiety and age devour - 
. His high fed ſenſe, and he ſhall know 
That happineſs is not below. 


5 _ And he at laſt the wiy ſhall tread, 
Which one by one his fires have led; 
4 we 5 5 5 And 


% PSALMS. 


And, ſhoddering at the awful gloom, 
Shall ſink into the filent tomb. 


6 Teach me, O God, the modeſt uſe + 
Of this life's good, bur ne'er t ets 
My foul with dreams of idle joy; 
Which all its nobler powers deſtroy. 


7 Born in thy likeneſs, I aſpire 
To clothe myſelf in thy attire; 
Then e'en in death I ſhall be brave, 


Ay mock the terrors of the grave. 


xc. PSALM. XLIX. Com. Mer. Warrs. 
Pride humbled by the Conſideration of Death. 


HY doth the man of riches grow + 
To inſolence and pride, | 

Viewing'his wealth and aOnoure flow - 
With every riſing tide. 


2 Why doth he treat the poor with ſcorn, 
Formed of an equal clay; | 

And boaſt as though himſelf were born 
Of better duſt than they. 


3 He ſees the brutiſh and the wiſe, 
The timerous and the brave 
| Quit their poſſeſſions, cloſe their eyes, 
And fink into the grave. 


4 Nor all his treaſures can procure X 
His foul one ſhort reprieve, 
Redeem from dread one guilty hour, 
Or bid one comfort live. 5 


5 Life is a bleſſing can't be ſold, 
The ranſom 1 is too high i 


\ 


5 That 


PSA Das 751 


That wiſdom 5 is not bribed with gold, 
Which deſtined man to die. ö | 


xCI. PSALM L. Long Met. 3 2 al 
5 Oe the bet Sacrifice. 7 0 


1 E nations of the earth draw near, 
Your righteous judge with reverence 
hear 
« This is my will, my high racked 
Receive the ſentence of 'your Lord. . 


2 Still may thy goat his hills retain, 
Still may thy. ſteer unhurt remain 
Amidſt his mates, thy Lord demands 
No goat nor bullock at thy hands. 


3 Mine are the beaſts that range the wood, 
Mine are the tame and ſavage brood, 
Mine are the tribes of air and ſea, _ 
Subjected by my will to thee. 


4 Admit I hunger, ſhall thy God 
 _ Submit to aſk. of thee his food? 

Lord of the world, to thee deſcend ? 
On thy capricious boon depend? 

5 Go! other leſſons learn of me, ; 

And other gifts thy tribute be. 
Preſent a pure and virtuous mind, 
And ro propitious thou ſnalt find. 


 xer. PSALM L. Com. Met. Warns. 
Sincerity and Hypocriſy. | 


OD is a ſpirit, juſt and wiſe, F 
He ſees our inmoſt mind; 


„ 5 0b: 


"ys LS Yo © 
In vain to heaven we raiſe our eries, 
And leave our ſouls behind. 


2 Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honour. can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Thro' the diſguiſe they wear, 


3 The lifted. eye ſalutes the ſkies, 
The bended knee the ground; * 
But God abhors the ſacrifice, -- 

Where not the heart is found. 


| 4 Pure be my thoughts, holy my ways, 
And all my ſoul ſincere; _ 

Then may I ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 


 XCIIL, Fea L. Com. Mer. ' Warrs. 

Pg dye laſt Judgment. | 

\HE Lord, the judge before his throne 
* Bids the whole earth draw nigh, 


The nations from the riſing ſun, 
And from the weſtern ſky. 


- 2 No more ſhall bold blaſphemers foy 
ce Judgment will ne'er begin ; ; 

No more abuſe his long delay 
To impudence and fin. 


3 Throned on a cloud the Judge ſhall come; ; 
Bright flames prepare his way, 
Thunder and darkneſs, fire anc ſtorm | 
Lead on the dreadful day. 


4 Heaven from above his call ſhall hear, 
Attending eg n. 


4 . 
' 


And. 


ain 


Abd earth and hell ſhall know, and fear 
| His. juſtice, and their doom. © 


5 But come, ye friends of righteouſneſs, 
Friends of your God and Lord, 
Approach with triumph to poſſeſs 
The kingdom love prepared. 


6 Your faith and works brought forth to light 
Shall make the world confeſs, 
The ſentence of reward is right, 
And heaven extol the grace. 


xv. PSALM L. Long Met. Unxxown. 5 
2 Form of Godlineſi without real Piety and Virtue. 
\H' uplifted eye and bended knee 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee ; ; 


In vain our lips thy praiſe prolong, 
The heart a ſtranger to the ſong. 


2 Can rites and forms and flaming zeal 
The breaches. of thy precept heal ? 
Or faſt and penance reconcile - 
Thy juſtice, and invite thy ſmile ? . 


3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
HFoneſt, and to thy will reſigned, 
To thee a nobler offering yields 
Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fields; 


4 Than floods of oil, or floods of Vine, 
A vain oblation on thy ſhrine; | 
Or if, unto thine altar led, 


A Ant- Dorn ſon the n bled. 


5 _ Love God and man, this great command 
Doth on eternal pillars ſtand : 


This 185 
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This did thine ancient ardphers reach, 
And this thy well-beloved preach. 


- 


XV. PSALM. LI. Long Met. Wars. 
A penitential Supplication. 


ORGIVE, me, God, my God — 
Let a relenting timer live; 
"Ara not thy mercies large and free? 
May not repentance fly to the??? 


2 My fins are great, but not — 
The mercy which I lowly plead; 


Great God, thy nature hath no Rad, h 
So may thy pardoning love be found. 


Fain would I rife on hope ſublime, hy: 
But conſcience flings me back my crime, 
| Here at my heart the burden lies, 
With terror paſt offences riſe. 


With ſhame my erring life I trace, 
With ſhame thy much indulgent grace; 
And ſhould thy judgment prove ſevere, 

_ I am condemned, but thou art clear. 


But where a heart renewed is found, 
Delighted mercy ſmiles around. 
So be my heart renewed to thee, 
And ſo may mercy ſmile on me. 


XCVI. PSALM LI. Short Met. Unknown. 
7 T3. fame. 12 | 

th AVE mercy, Lord, on me, 

es Accept my better 'mind, 
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And let me, touched with ſenſe of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 


2 Remit th' offence I've given, 
And reſcue me from ſin; 

For painfully, at length, I wiſh 
Thy forfeit grace to win. 


Kb My ſpirit dreads to meet 
A God in angry view: 
Oh work in me a heart that's clean, | 
An upright mind renew. 


4 The joy thy favour yields 
May I anew obtain ; 
And may I ne'er in thought or. deed 
ad er my God again. | 


* 
- 


' xovir, PSALM LIN. Long Met. Mpnxrox. 
Danger the Summons to Reformation. 4 


4 M' eternal monarch from on high 
On Britain's children caſt his eye, 
if haply ſome he yer might ſee 
From ſin's contagious influence free. 


2 Who midſt infectious times have ſtood 
Unſtained, and obſtinately good. 
He looked, but ah ! too few could find 
To virtue's heaven- taught rules inclined. 


3 Each, led from wiſdom's path aſtray, 
Purſues the tenor of his way. 
What frenzy thus their ſoul could blind? 
From God and goodneſs turn their mind? 


4 But ſee, their thoughts i in tumult roll, 
durraunding t terrors | ſhake their ſoul. 


Such 
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[ This did thine ancient prophets reach, 


And this thy wel- beloved preach. | 


| 


XCV. PSALM LI. Long Met. Warrs. 
A penitential Supplication. | 


ORGIVE me, God, my God * ; 
Let a relenting ſinner live; ſos 
"Kew not thy mercies large and free? _ 
May not repentance fly to thee? 


2 My fins are great, but not exceed 
The mercy which I lowly plead ;. 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So may thy pardoning love be found. 


Fain would I riſe on hope ſublime, hy 
But conſcience flings me back my crime, 
Here at my heart the burden lies, - 
With terror paſt offences riſe. 


With ſhame my erring life I trace, 
With ſhame thy much indulgent grace ; 
And ſhould thy judgment prove ſevere, 
_ I am condemned, but thou art clear. 


But where a heart renewed is found, 
Delighted mercy ſmiles around. 
So be my heart renewed to thee, 
And ſo may mercy ſmile on me. 


XCVI. ' PSALM LI. Short Met. Uxxxown. 


| - 25" "B OO ſome. | 
x: AVE mercy, Lord, on me, 
| Accept my better mind, 
| e 5 5» 
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Abt let me, touched with ſenſe of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 


2 Remit th' offence I've given, 
And refcue me from fin ; 
For painfully, at length, IT wiſh 
Thy forfeit grace to win. 


3 My ſpirit dreads to meet 
A God.in angry view : 
Oh work in me a heart that's clean,” 
An upright mind renew. 


4 | The joy thy favour yields 
May I anew obtain ; 
And may I ne'er in thought or. deed 
a my God again. | 


* 
* 


xKcviI. PSALM LIII. Long Met. Menkicx. 
Danger the Summons to Reformation. | 


1M eternal monarch from on high. 
On Britain's children- caſt his eye, 
if haply ſome he yer might ſee _ 
From ſin's contagious influence free. 


2 Who midſt infectious times have ſtood 
Unſtained, and obſtinately good. 
He looked, but ah ! too few could find 
To virtue's heaven- taught rules inclined. 

3 Each, led from wiſdom's path aſtray, 
Purſues the tenor of his way. 

What frenzy thus their ſoul could blind? 
From God and goodneſs turn their mind? 


4 But ſee, their thoughts in tumult roll, 
ein terrors make their ſoul. 


Such 


, eee 


Such is bs doom that all muſt prove, 
Whom God abandons from his love. 


Thou, Lord, alone to Britain's eyes 
Canſt bid ſweet reformation riſe; 
Religion's mild and healing ray 
Extend, and round us pour the day. 


| 6 The bleſt event to Britain's ſhore 


Her ſongs of triumph ſhall reſtore, 
And all her ſons, thro' heaven's wide frame, 
Loud echoing, ſhall her joy proclaim. 


XcviII. PSALM Ly. Long Met. Manie. 


"I Diſcontent at Gop's Forbearance reproved. 


H who ſhall give me, thus my breaſt 
Its poor inquietude expreſſed, - 
Tbe dove's light wing, that thro” the air 
A wretched fugitive may bear ? 
Remove me far from ill to dwell . 
Within the rock's ſequeſtered cell? 
Or in the deſart's lone retreat 
Diſguſted fix my laſting ſeat? 


: 3 _ To crime each heart, and hand, and tongue 


Is given; and tumult, ſtrife and wrong 
Where'er I turn, before my eyes 
In giant forms terrific riſe. 


4 Within their walls' unhallowed bound, 


By day, by night, they take their round, 
And their polluted ſtreets ſtill hear 
The din of riot, guilt and fear. 


Thus, fired with ſeeming zeal 5 God, 
The _ of * I trod. 


| Alas bi 
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A if mercy bear with 8 | 
Shall peeviſh righteouſneſs repine? 


6 The ways of Providence impeach? 
And wiſdom to my Maker teach? 
Tis mine to tread in duty's road, 
And leave the fate of ſin to God, 


xcix. PSALM Ly. Short Met. 
Aeguieſcence in Gonꝰ : Forbearance towards Sinners. 


I ET ſinners take their courſe, 
And chuſe the path of ill; 
Mine be the part to pleaſe my God, 
And anſwer all his will. 


2 l leave events to God, 
The world with temper view, 
Bear with the ills I cannot mend, 
And all the good purſue. 
This is the ſinners” hour, 
The future one is mine, 
They have their choice, and ſo have 1 
| THEY let me not repine. A; 


PSALM LVII. Long Met. Wars, | 
Praiſe to. Gov. ; 


E thou exalted, O m God, D 
Above the heavens where angels dwell! 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell! 


2 My heart is fixt; my ſong ſhall raiſe 


Deſerved honours to thy name; 
eh 0 f 
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Awake my tongue to ſound his praiſe, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 
In thee, my God, are all the ſprings 
Of boundleſs love, and grace unknown; 
All the rich gifts that nature brings, 
Are gifts deſcending from thy throne. 


4 Wide o'er the earth thy goodneſs reigns, 


And reaches to the utmoſt ſky ; 
Thy truth to endleſs years remains 
When lower worlds diſſolve and die. 


Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


CI. P SAL M LVII. bn Met. 


No Friendſhip but with Gon and good Men. 


GOD, my beſt, my trueſt friend, 
Thy guardian preſence fill — 
Protect me from the world, and ſhed 
Thy holy peace around my head. 


2 What ſnares have in my way been ſtrewed, 
To tempt me from the path of good; 
To lay my ſtubborn virtue low, 
And all my hopes in thee o erthrow. 


3 _ In guiſe of friendſhip they deſigned 
The ruin of my nobler mind. 

Friendſhip in fin ! abuſed name! 
'Tis only patnerſhip of ſhame. | 


Give me the man to God allied, 


With any I will my heart divide. 
Cemented 
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r by the God of love, | 
With kindred ſpirit w we ſhall move. 


| cit. PSALM LXI. Short MW Warrs. 
| Safety in Gov. 


HEN overwhelmed with grief 
My heart within me dies, 

Helpleſs and far from all relief, 

To heaven I lift my eyes. 


2 O lead me to the rock, 
That's raiſed above my head; 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My ſhelter and my ſhade. 


3 May thy good preſence, Lord, 
Euer with me abide; _ 
Thou art my refuge in diſtreſs, 
My guardian, and my guide. 
4 My guardian, to prote& 
From fin, my deadlieſt foe ; | 
My guide, to lead me to the bliſs, 
Which cancels every woe. 


x: 


ent. PSALM LXII. Long Met. 
7 anity, its Warth and Reward. 
I H vanity! thou bane of man, 
How fooliſh, childiſh all thy plan ! 1 


| ay! thy trifles move my ſmile, 
They only trifling minds beguile. 


Fu Muſter thy light, fantaſtic train, 
The pomp of life, the thick of gain, 


The 


— 
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Phe pride of power, the bended knee, 
Such empty phantoms ſuit not me. 


But ſee ! what furies preſs the rear! 
Paſſion and luſt, and rage and fear, 
Diſguſt, remorſe, and death and hell, 
Such terrors all my ſoul repel. 


4 O God! that man by thee deſigned 
To cultivate his nobler mind., 
Thy happineſs itſelf partake, 
Should mind and God for theſe forſake. 


erv. PSALM LXIIL. Com. Met. Warrs. 
8 I Welcome to the Lonp's Day. | 


JEleome, my God, thy ſacred. day ! ! 

To thee my ſpirit flies; 77 
Fhy preſence cheers me on my way, 
And virtuous ſtrength ſupplies. 


2 So pilgrims on the ſcorching ſand, 
Beneath a burning ſky, ö 
Long ſor a cooling ſtream at hand, 

And they muſt drink or die. 


3 How oft with love divine e 
Thy threſhold have I trod! 
How often from the world retired, 
Held converſe with my God ! 


4 The dear delights by ſenſe embraced 
Pleaſe not my ſoul ſo well, > 
As when thy richer grace I raſte, | 
And in thy preſence dwell. 


5 Nor fo, the world, with all its joys, 
; my beſt paſſions move, | 


Or 
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Or r raiſe ſo > bigh,m my cheerful voice, 5 
As thy forgiving love. 79 

6 Tun till na laſt expiring _ | 
T — vill 1 lfe my 44 bg to pray, 1 
And tune N lips to fag. e 


. PSALM LXIIL [Shore Mer. Warn. 
Delight in Warſipe | 


* God, permit my tongue 
ö This, Joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my uppliant prayer vail 

I 0o taſte thy fove 4 ie. ot 


2 For life without thy love 

No reliſh can afford; If | 

No joy can be compared to thie, 2 
To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. . 
Io thee I'll lift my hands, 
And praiſe thee while I live; 

Nor all the luxuries of life 
So true a pleaſure give. 


4 Since this has been my „ 
'% To thee my ſpirit flies, 
And on thy ee providence 
' My cheerful hope relies. 


The ſhadow of thy wings 
My ſoul in ſafety keeps; 

1 follow where my Father leads, 
And he * my 2 | 


* 
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ci. PSALM LXIII. > Long Met. 
Without. Communion with: Gov, all is vain. © 


NOUGH of life's vain ſcene I've trod, 
Sweet is this interval of reſt. 

With cheerful heart I meet my God, 
„f preſence makes me truly bleſt. 


Father and friend, relations dear! 1 
" Kezoicing to the human foul! 
They lift us above every fear, 
And "fie it ills there' be, controul. 


3 Pleaſant j is lle, and ſweet the . 
That pours from the bright orb of . 
Revealing to our raptured ſight. 

The world in all its rich diſplay. 


4 Pleaſant is life, and ſwees its og 
The touching charities of man 
Friend, fellow, child and parent riſe, 
| Endearing life's progreſſive plan. 


5 But light and life would ſoon be vile, 
And all their deareſt pleaſures pall, 
Nor ſun would ſhine, nor life would ſmile, 
Without hs FORT Wi of all, | 


- 


vn. PSALM LXV. Long Met. Münden. 
The Bleſſings of the Year the Gift of Providence. 


1 1 HE morn and eve thy praiſe reſound, 
. Lord, as they walk th'ethereal round; 

Thy viſits teach the grateful ſoil 

To recompenſe the labourer's toil. 


—— 


2 By 
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2 By unexhauſted ſprings ſupplied | 
The river pours its copious tide ; _ 


A thouſand ſtreams in ſportive play 
Thro' the rich meadows wind their way. 


The clouds, i in frequent ſhowers diſtilled, 
Drop fatneſs on the pregnant field, ' 
Break the rough glebe, the furrows cheer, 
And crown with gaod the ſmiling year. 


4 ere of th' extended waſte 
Thy gifts in rich profuſion taſte; 
The hills around exulting ſtand, 

And ſhew the bounty of thy hand. 


5  Nurſed by thy care, the fleecy train, 
Emblem of mildneſs, browze the plain; 
The neighing horſe, and lowing ſteer, | 
In ſtatelier majeſty appear. : 


6 Cheriſhed at length by lenient ſkies, 
 -Herbage and corn luxuriant riſe: _ 
The laughing vale aſſumes a tongue, 
And burſts Pin en into ſong. 


evil. r. PSALM LXV. Cats Met. Wikies. 
De ſame. _ 
© HE evening and-the morn rejoice ; 
. Seaſons obey their Maker's voice; 


Phe earth is pregnant with his ſhowers, 
Laden with fruits, and dreſt with flowers. 


2 The deſart grows a fruitful field, 
Abundant food the vallies yield; 
The vallies ſhout. with cheerful voice, 


And neighbouring hills repeat their joys. 
7 755 JF 
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3 The paſtures ſmile in green array; 
Where flocks and herds delighted ſtray, 
And as the verdant mead they graze, 
Each in their language ſpeak their praiſe. 

4 In all we view thy hand divine, 
In every ſcene thy glories ſhine, 
Through every month thy gifts appear, 
Great God, thy goodneſs crowns the year. 


CIX,, PSALM LXV. Long Met. STEELE, | 
x FIAHE rifng morn, the cloſing day, 
I Thee, God, proclaim with grateful - 
8 7 5 . 
| ____- . Each in their turn thy * diſplay, 
And laden with thy gifts rejoice. - 
2 Earth's wide extended varying ſcenes, 
All ſmiling round, thy bounty ſhow; 


From, clouds or ſeas, full magazines, 
Thy rich diffuſive bleſſings flow. 


Now earth receives the precious ſeed, 
Which thy indulgent hand prepares ; 
And nouriſhes the future bread, 
And anſwers all the ſower's cares. 

4 Thy goodneſs crowns the circling year, 
Thy paths drop fatneſs all around, 
E'en barren wilds thy praiſe declare, 
And echoing hills return the ſound. 


. | | | 
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ex. PSALM L.XVI. Prop. Met. DopprDo. - © 
Man the only Rebel againſt Gon. | 
1 FFAHE Lord of glory reigns ſupremely great, 
I | : And o'er heaven's arches builds his royal 
| | 1cat. 8 n | 
Thro' worlds unknown his ſovereign ſway extends, 
Nor ſpace nor time his boundleſs empire ends. 
His eye beholds th' affairs of every nation, 
And reads each thought thro his immenſe creation. 
2 Light'nings and ſtorms his mighty word obey, 
And planets roll, where he has marked their way : 
Unnumbered cherubs veiled before him ſtand, 
And at his ſignal all their wings expand. 
- His praiſe gives harmony to all their voices, 
And every heart thro? the full choir rejoices. 
3 Rebellious mortals, ceaſe your tumults vain, 
Nor longer ſuch unequal war maintain: 
Let clay with fellow clay in combat ftrive, 
But dread to brave the power, by which you live. 
With contrite hearts fall proſtrate and adore him, 
For if he frown, ye periſh all before him. 


cxt, PSALM LXVII, Com. Met. Warrs. 
The Happineſs of Britain. 


1 (QQHINE, mighty God, on Britain ſhine, 
| Witch beams of heavenly grace; 
Reveal thy power through all our coaſts, 
And ſhew thy ſmiling face. _ 
2 Amidſt our iſle exalted high 
Do thou our glory ſtand, _ 
And like a yall of guardian fire 
, Surround the fayoured land. 
Fr. 3 3 Sometime - 
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5 Sols ti thy name from ſhore to ſhore 7 
Shall ſpread the earth abroad, | 
% And every nation know and love 
Ik̃beir Saviour and their God. 
4 Already has thy richeſt truth 
This happy iſland bleſt: 
Let holy gratitude to thee 
Fill every Britiſh breaſt. 


5 Much of thy favours have we ares ; 
_  Ne'er may thy favours ceaſe : 
But ftill protect this happy iſle ©- 
5 With ſcience, truth and . 


— 


cxlI. PSALM LXVIIL Long Met. Manier. 
5 Song of Praiſe. 


I E righteous of the earth rejoice 
In God, whoſe a crowns your 
choice; 8 
From day to day your joy expreſs 
In humble modeſt thankfulneſs. 


2 Great, wiſe and good; a theme of praiſe 
Exhauſtleſs ! In his preſence raiſe 

The pious ſtrain, and cheerful ſing 

The. mercies of your heavenly king. 


Their parent him the orphans hail 
He bids the widow's cauſe prevail; 
And, though above the higheſt, high, 


Extends to all a friendly eye. 


4 A manſion to the out- caſt gives, 
The captive from his chain relieves, 5 
or 


a” 


Nor eer with fruitleſs yows implore 
His aid the humble and the poor. 


But to the virtuous, pious heart 
His richeſt gifts he does impart. 
Le righteous of the earth rejoice - . | ; 
In God, en, favour crowns your choice. 


CXIIT, PSALM LXVIIL. LongMer Warrs. 


Preſent Bleſſings common; future ſbecial. 


TE bleſs the Lord, the wiſe, the good, 
W ho fills our hearts with joy and food; 
Who pours his bleſſings from the ſkies, 
And loads our days with rich ſupplies. 


2 He ſends the ſun his circuit round, 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
He bids the clouds, with plenteous rain, 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again. 


Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near eſcapes from death: 
Safety and health to God belong, 
He guards the weak, and aids the ſtrong. 


4 Here all without diſtinction prove 
Some common bleſſings of his ave 3 * 
The world hereafter God reſerves 
For treating each as each Jeferves,” 


5 Then life's vaſt ifſues ſhall be known, 
And man ſhall reap as man has ſown. 
This hope the virtuous mind enjoys; 

ING: fear the ſinner's 08 W Aa 
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cxlv. PSALM LXIX. Com. Met. f Warrs. 
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The Eu. if Co I8T's Obedience, Suffering 
nd Retard. 


ATHER, x we e Gog thy e grace, 
The Saviour we proclaimm; 
| Beloved of God, endeared to man, 
He bore reproach and ſhame. 


2 ; Thro' ſorrow and thro' death he paſſed, 


Thy pleafure to fulfil : 
He publiſhed to our world thy law,” 
had finiſhed all thy will. 9 


3 His faultleſs life, obedient death, 
Were pleaſing to his God, 


Andi all his Father's richeſt love _ 


Rewards the path he trod, 


4 How wiſe the leſſon to us all, 


Who faith in him do own ! 
Whoe er his Saviour's ſteps purſues, 
Shall hare. his paging s crown. 


cxv. PSALM LXXI. cd Met. . 
Gratitude to Gon for his various Mercies. 


HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing ſoul ſurveys; | 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt. 

In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


2 O how ſhall words with equal warmth. 
The gratitude declare, | 
Which glows in my delighted beurt 45 
But thou canſt read it there. 


3 Thy 


| PSALMS, "20 
3 Thy nn my life e 
And all my wants redreſſed, 


When in the ſilent womb I lay, 
Or hung upon the breaſt. 


4 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
E'er yet my feeble thoughts had Jearged 

To form themſelves in prayer. 

5 Undbmbanee comforts on my ſoul 

Thy tender care beſtowed, 

' Before my infant heart conceived 

From whence thoſe comforts flowed. 


6 When in the ſlippery paths of youth 
With heedleſs eps I ran, 
Thine arm unſeen conveyed me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


7 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and de 

It gently cleared my way, 

And thro” the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be feared than they. 


8 When worn with ſickneſs, oft haſt chou 
Bid health reſume its place; 
And, when in fin and forrow ſunk, 
Revived my ſoul with grace. 
9 When thus thy mercies, O my God, 
My riſing foul furveys; _ 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and cob 


PAUSE. 


10 Whes all thy reren e e 
My riſing foul furveys;  - 
| IE at, Tranſported 


» e ee 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 


a In wonder, love, and praiſe. 
11 Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliſs 
Hath made my cup run o'er, 
And in a kind and faithful Ae 
Has doubled all my ſtore. 


12 Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
| My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the leaſt a cheerful heart 
Which taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


13 Thro' every period of my life 
| Thy goodneſs III purſue; _ 
And after death, in diſtant worlds - 
The glorious theme renew. 


14 When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy merey ſhall adore. | 


15 Thro' all eternity to thee 
A joyful ſong I'll raiſe ; 
Eternity alone, my God, 
Can ander to thy praiſe. 


cxv1. PSALM LXXI. Com. Met. Warn. 
 Gratefyl Review of Life. - 


Y God, my everlaſting hope, 
1 live upon thy truth; 7 
Tu hands have held my childhood up, 
And ſtrengthened all my youth. 


2 My frame was faſhioned by thy hand, 
; | Thro Em theſe hands I 1 


In 
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In all my powers and gitts 1 tand 
A monument of praiſe. i 


3 New bleſſings, Lord, my life has . 
Wich each returning year; 

Mju ſufferings few and light have been, 
Nor often aſked a tear: 


40 bleſs. me {til}, though ſtrength decline, 
And life dizw to its cloſe; 

May hope of better life be mine, 
And all my fears an pee 


cxvil. PSALM LXXI. Com. Met. Warrs. 
| Praiſe » ff the Divine Mercy, 


TY God, my Saviour, and my Friend, 
When I begin thy praiſe, 

Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace? 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 
Thy goodneſs I adore. 
1 praiſe thee, God, that thou art juſt 
L praiſe thy mercy more. 
| 3 My feet ſhall travel all the length | | 
8. of the celeſtial road ; 5 85 
Move onward with increabag ſtrength 
oY meet my Father God. 


CXVIIL, PSALM LXXII. "is M. 'Warrs. 
8 _ The Kingdom of Curusr. 


REAT God, whoſe univerſal ſway 
The known and unknown worlgs obey, - 
In > | Now ; 


_— 
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Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 


4 Thy ſceptre well becomes his hands, 
t all ſubmit to his commands; 

His juſtice ſhall redreſs the poor, 
And pride and force prevail no more. 


His government protects the juſt, 
Humbles th' oppreſſor to the duſt; 
O may it come with all its grace, 
With all its bleſſings to our race! 
The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The ſhades of darkneſs and of death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And day ſucceeds to thickeſt night, 
$ Bleflings abound where'er he reigns, 
The priſoner leaps to loſe his chains, 
The weary find a welcome reſt, _ 
And every grievance is redreſſed. 
6 Depreſſed virtue rears her head, 
Her fears, her plaints, her doubts are fled, 
And finds in an approving God 
That not in vain her courſe ſhe trod. 


cxixs. PSALMLXXIII. Com. Met. Wars. | 
| Goy our Portion Bere and hereafter. | 


Y God, my beſt, my deareſt hope, 
- My help for ever near, 

Hine arm of mercy bears me up, 

And guards me from deſpair. 


2 Thy ;.coundels, Lord, ſhall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderneſs, - 0 
| ; 


S. 


all 
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Shall tender every good comple, 
And every evil lefſs. 


3 The ſtream of life may pd to flow, | 
This frame to ruin tend; 
My foul ſhall {till no terror know, 
White thou art ſtill my friend. 


4 No cheering hopes the wicked prove, ; 


Their hearts within them die, 
Nor all the idol gods they love 
Can ſave them when they cry. 


5 To fix my heart on thee, my God, 
Shall al my life employ ; EY 
While I proclaim thy praiſe abroad, 

And tell the world my j joy. | 


CXX, PSALM LXXIII. L. M. nm | 


Love to Gon, and unſbaken Truft i in him. 


Y God, whoſe all pervading eye 
Views earth beneath, and: heaven 
above, 
Thou knoweſt, if dete or there I own. 


An object of mine equal love. 


2 Not the gay ſcenes, where thoughtleſs men 
Purſue their bliſs, but find their woe, 
Detain my heart, which ſoars ſublime 
The nobler joys of heaven to view. 


3 Fixed on the hopes of better day, 


With modeſt firmneſs it ſurveys 
Each form of terror and diſmay, 15 
That ren combined with hell can raiſe. 


4, This 


WA VO nn 2 * * * b - * U . 
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* 4. This feeble fleſh ſhall faint and die ; "IJ 
This heart renew its pulſe no more: 


Even now it views the moment ni oh, 
When life 8 laſt movements all BY © er. 


But come thou 2 uiſhed King of dread, 


With thy own hand thy: power deſtroy ; : 
Tis bing to bring me to my God, 0 
My rere and eternal ye 85 


CXXI, PSALM LXXIII. Sbort Met. 
Providence vindicated, Diſconten correfied. | 


Pe HERE is a righteous God, 


Nor is religion vain; 
Though virtue feel affliction's rod, 
And vice triumphant reign. 


2 Let did my heart repine, 
While this proud world I „ e 
Saw wealth and power, like things divine, 
_ Graſping all earthly good. 


3 Jo earth and ſenſe reſigned, | 

Is there a God, I cried?  _ 

Can an all-wiſe and righteous mind 
O'er human lots preſide ? 


4 I looked, their pride was Reds 
I ſaw remorſe and n 
Within their breaſts their poiſon ſhed, 
And no ſweet hope Was Near. . 


5 Forgive me, God, no more 


Thy ways I reprehend * 
" well laid plan I now adore, 
Thou art * good man's friend. 


6 Lord, 


6 Lord, to ty will Ibo, 1% i b5bt 1 
No more at life rep in, 
Let ſinners chuſe their komen don, # 

The Turore one be mine. | _ ; 


CXXIT, PSALM LXXIV. ha M. duenne. 


, - Divine Providence afferted... 


- Almighty ſpake, and . _ day. 

Alternate walk th' ethereal way; 
Hils art the light's thin texture ſpun, 
7 with it elothed the jocund ſun. 


His hand the earth's vaſt fabric rounds, 
pr balance. fixes, marks its bounds, -—- 
With ſummer's ſhowers its glebe unbinds, 
Or warps it with the wintry winds. - 


Parent of nature! God ſupreme 1 4 1 
Shall folly's ſons thy acts Blar heme? 
| Let looſe their rude reproachful tongue, 
And their Creator tax with wrong ? 


4 Shall reaſon reaſon's God arraign? , 
How daring, impotent and vain! 
I bow, my God, I own thy power, 
Thy Ll . goodneſs, ane WE: 


exXIII. PSALM LXXVIII. c. M. Warrs. 


Religious Education of Children. 


_ ET children hear the mighty deeds 
Which God performed of old; 
Which in our younger years: we ſaw, | 


Or * our fathers told. WR 4, 
rd, | 9 8 2 He 


1 0 7 8 . ay 1 


2 He bids us make his glories known, 
8 His works of and grace; 
Fonts And we'll convey his nee down 

Thro' every riſing race. | 


3 Our lips ſhall tell them to our r ſors 
And they again to theirs, 
| That generations yet, unborn |, 
May teach them to their heirs. 


1 Thus learn, that in their God alone 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands, 5 
That they may ne' er forget his works, 
3 8 VIONUS his W e e EW 1 


exmiy. ; IXXXIV. L. M. Wars | 
aſure of public Warſvip. 


OW ſweet to every virtuous * | 
He The joy thy preſence does * . 
My God, my Father and my Friend, 
"IT this communion never end! 


Bleſt above all, who fit on high 
A0 thy throne of majeſty ;__ 
8 brighteſt glories ſhine above, 
And 1 the nobleſt ſenſe of love. 


Vet bleſt are they, who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
Where mercy, youngeſt born of heaven, 


1 The Comforter of man is given. 


4 Yes! bleſt are they who here dnn. 
The road of duty trod by few : | 
God is their ſtrength ; and thro the road 
IP lein _ their helper God. + 


33 Cheerful 


\, i 


* 


| BSA LI > 
. Cheerful they walk with: growing | 


Till all ſhall meet in heaven at — 
Till all before thy face appear, 
801 Join in nobler worſhip there. 


- eee er 
oxxv. PSALM LXXXIV!"P: M. worre. 
8 l #1079 211 929 1 


de 20 sd , 


ORD of belesen a boot; 
How pleaſant and How fair il TO) - 
"The dwelling of thy lo e, 935 E. 
Thy earthly temples 12 0-200 r S 
To thine abode 5 80 »H 
My heart aſpires 0 
With warm deſires 
To meet my God. Ba N 


2 O happy ſouls that pray ad h19.J oT 5 


Where God appoints to Pak! DH ai 
O happy men that pay 2 1007 10914 
Their conſtant fervice there! 
And JEN thee ftill;” T 
An 1 th on wit; O 
Who ove che way 18 Neu 
To Zion's hill. 198 ways 


3 They go from ſtrength to —_ 


Through this dark vale e 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears: 


224 © Q-glorjaus: ſeat, - 0 3 15 


— 


1 

When God our ling r 

Shall thicher bring an 1 0 
Our willing feet: 


— 


| 


erde, I's 7 oo ETY 

here God nee; re F et 

D_ * ce 81 £417 810150 ils 1145 ö 

Than thouſand! days beſide. ai %, h 
Mhere God reſorts, | 
rh it Ae BCEMAACT re 

by To keep the door, OI Wes 

Than ſhine courts. © _ 

| © | 5 God is ur ee 

A Our light 3 Hur defence 

A With gifts his * are . b 57 1 


We draw our bleſſings hence 
He ſhall beſtow. 502 Sic 3 34 e 
On Jacob's reg 101 ; 3162 14 7 
Peculiar g rage 
And glory O69 I dense 


6 The Lord his people Mr ö 
His hand no, good e 568 9 0k 
From thoſe his heart approves, RN 
FOR pure and pious wr. 1 

Thrice happy he. 

O God of hoſts, Arpt 80 5 | 

Whoſe Spy: yy ole Fe 

NO in 1 thee, F 8 WT LIN 


ELCOME the hope ef Iraet's 1 race, 
The meſſenger ol truth and grace 

Your hearts in righteouſneſs prepare, 
ä your e * near. 


1. 


2 See 


f 


2 


PSALMS. in 


See glory, buitting hum the ai, 
O' er Judah's land effulgent riſe, 
And fix amidſt her * yn its ſeat, 
Where verity and mercy meet. 


While faith and 2. their offspring dear, 
Attendant on their 
And joined in ad 6 oompact move, 


| Sealed by the kiſs of ſacred love. 


Truth in thy lands, O earth, n 
And righteouſneſs her healing wing 
Expanding, downward caſt her eye 8 
8 heaven's great Monarch 2 on high 


The heathen gloom ſhall chaſe Naß. 
And bring again a glorious day; 
And from his own propitious will 
*. he promiſed grace to man fulfil, 


Go the ſole Objett of Worſhip and Praiſe. 


MONG the om earthly gods, 
There's none hath power divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 
Nor are their works ike thine. - 


2 The nations thou haſt made. ſhall bring 


Their offerings round thy throne ; 
To thee alone their homage pay, 
For thou art God alone. 


3 Lord, I would walk with blameleſs ſteps ; 


Teach me thy heavenly ways, 
And all my ſcattered thoughts une 
. thine my Father's praiſe. 


H 2 4 


N 


CXXVII, PSALM LXXXVI. c. M. warn. 


4 Groans th ain; 4 0 foul 
No bleſling holds ſo dear; ; 
Goodneſs is thine; be mine, 0 d God, 
A Layer beart to „. 


exxvni. PSALM IXXXVI. C. M. Elan, | 
Wn Mercy of Gov. | 


THOU, the refuge of diſtreſs, 
Who doſt our fears controul, 
And with the cheerful ſmile of Ps” 
Revive the fainting foul, 


2 Dia ever thy propitious ear 
The humble plea repel? 
Did e'er the wounded heart in Oy 
Its virtuous ſorrow tell? 


3 Oppreſt with ſhame and grief, diſſolved 
In penitential tears, 
Thy goodneſs ſtills our anxious doubts, 
And diffipates our fears. 


4 New life from thy refreſhing grace 
Our ſinking hearts deriveʒ 
0 hail this deareſt 8 112 
To pity and forgive! 


5 Hence hope, that ſwerreſt promiſe, 
Deſcends ſerenely bright, 5 1.5. 

Her mild and cheering influence eds 

Oi'er ſin's ill-omened night. 7 & 


6 Her all-reviving power we own, 

Me bleſs her healing ray, _ 

Which uſhers in the riſing morn 
of 3 . by 


— 


by 


PSALM 


exxtx. PSALM LXXXIX. L. M. Nesiex. 
TIP iy 


The divine Perfettions celebrated. 


* grateful tongue, immortal King, 

Thy praiſes ſhall for ever ling, | 
My verſe to time's remoteſt day 
Shall thee in ſacred notes diſplay. 


2 The heavens above, and earth below, 
Thee, Lord, their great Creator know; 
By thee this orb to being roſe, . 
And all that nature's rounds encloſe. 


3 Ten thouſand worlds their Maker own; 
Thee power and wiſdom, thee alone, 
With majeſty ſublime have crowned, 
And brighteſt glory veſts thee round. 


Juſtice and truth thy throne ſuſtain, 
* Diffolng wide their equal reign; . 
While mercy breathes her kind deſires, 
Softens thy awe, and love inſpires. _ 

O bleſt the men, whoſe willing ear 
Their Maker's praiſe. delights to hear; 
Who thankful own, where'er they tread - 
Thy providence around them ſpread. 

6 Pleaſing it is, from day to day; 
Thy boundleſs goodneſs to diſplay, 
Thy ſtrength our ſureſt refuge deem, 
Thy grace our happineſs ſupreme. 


exxx. PSALM LXXXIX. c. M. Warrs. | 
„ Sovereignty of Gov. 


W. reverence let the world appear, 
And * before its Lard, 


My " Bis | 


x 


2 P'S'A LM S. ; 
_ kink commands ſubmiſſive hear, 


And venerate his word. 
2 The northern pole and ſouthern 11 


On thy ſupporti hand ot ER > F 
Darkneſs and > wage Zong eaſt to welt, 


Move round at thy command. 


3 Thy voice the raging wind controuls, 
And rules the boiſterous deep, 
' Whether the ſleeping. ocean rolls, 
Or rolling oceans fleep. 


4 Heaven, earth, and air, and ſea are thine, 
And the dark world of hell; 
If thus thy arm in terror mine, 


Dare moren mind rebel! ! ® 


exxxl. PSALM LXXXIX. C. M. Warrs, 
_ The Bleſſedneſs of the Goſpel to Man 


Y God, how perfect is thy Cr 
1 Y [ Thy meſſages how kind! 
orthy alike of thee, O Lord, 

And of the human mind. 
2 Dependant on thy will, O God, 
| How bleſt thy will to know! | 
That we may —— our ſoul's beſt mort 
| And fly from future woe. 


. How bleſt, if no frail mortal can 
To all thy will conform, 
That thou revealeſt thyſelf to man 
In mercy's winning form! 
4 Oh if thus ſuited to our race, WY. 
To weak bewildered man, 


| 


PSALMS 193 
We welcome, God, thy trut and , 
Thy Nh redeeming a l, aur. 
ox xxII. "PSALM — 4 Long Met. Warrs, 
eie dT 


* þ 


TERNAL God! our 1 a 600 


Scarcè to a day in th account; ; 
Like yeſterday's departed light, 
Or the laſt watch of ending might,” 15 


2 _ Death, like an overflowing Peam, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flower, 
Cut down and withered i in an hour. 


3 By thy protecting arm upheld K 
How few have ſeventy years beheld; © 
But if to eighty meg, Arrive, ----:- 2M 
They rather ſigh and groan than 155 

4 The ſhorter life; the wiſer he | 
Who conſecrates it all to thee: 


Who life in virtue's courſe 3 ' 
And truſts the God, who virtue loves. 


exxxiit PS ALM XC. Com. Met. Warts. 
Thi ſame, 


-1 E buſy tribes of geln 400 blood, 
With all their joys and cares, 
Are carried downwards by a flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


2 Time like an ever- rolling ſtream 


Bears all its ſons away; 
ee „ They 


1 


4164 FS A L. V S. 


F 


They fy; forgotten as the ahi" 
That dies at opening day. Men 


3 Like flowers the crowded nations Rand, 
Pleaſed with the morning light, . 


The flowers beneath the mower's hand 
Lie withered ere tis night. 5 IS 


4 Our God, our help in ages paſt, _ 3 1 5 
Our hope for years to come 
Be thou our wolf while life does lat, 

And our eternal home. | 


ez 3531 4% 
F N 1 : 


* CXXXIV,. . PSALM XC. Com. Met, Warrs. 
» $59 De ſame. sti ol 


IE Kats of life, how ſwift they fly! 
U ncertain, vain and few! 
The morning ſun ſalutes our eye, 
No evening fun we view. 


2 Rare is the man, whoſe days amount | 
To threeſcore years and ten; 
And all beyond that ſhort account 
Is forrow, toil and pain. 


3 Yet God, who human life ordained, 
Is man's benignant friend; 
And he has length of life attained, 21 
Who keeps in view its end. | 
4 O may we learn this . art all | 
T' improve the hours we have, 


Through life purſue the virtuous SY | 
And live Pe the e 1 


'F 
„ . 15 * 
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cxxxv. PSALM XC. Short Met. Warrs. 
1 I ORD, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame? 


Our life how poor a trifle *tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the name 


2 Alaſs, the brittle clay 
That built our body firſt! 
And every month, and every day, 
Is mouldering back to duſt. 


3 Our moments fly apace, 
| Our fondeſt hopes betray; 
Juſt like a flood our haſty days 


Are ſweeping us away. 


Well, if our days muſt fly, 
We'll keep their end in ſight, 

We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, | 
And let them ſpeed their flight. 


5 They'll waft us ſooner o'er 
This life's tempeſtuous ſea ; 
Soon ſhall we reach the peaceful ſhore * 
of bleſt eternity. 


| CXXXVT. PSALM XC. "Cari Met. prrr. 


AN at thy 8 mighty Lord, 
This tranſient ſtate mult leave, 
And quit the buſy ſcenes of life, 
To n within the grave. 


MY Swift 


| 106 Þ 8 A. Li M S 
2 Swift from the barrier to the goa al | 
His life impetuous flies ñĩ˙ 
Gay, fleeting, like the tender flower 
| That blooms, and droops, and dies. 
3 In early morn it vigorous grows, 
| And proudly lifts its head ; 
At noon it ſickens, evening dies, 
C And withers in the meat. 
4 © teach us, Lord, if few our * 
And rapid be their rage; --:-. 
To meaſure every hour of time 
By wiſdom, and by grace. 


| CXXXVITL, PSALM XC. Long Mer. Tour, 
| The fame. | 


2 5 8 1 which down the mountain's 8 
ſteep 

Noll their ſwift currents to che deep 3 

As viſions of the ſlumbering eye 

Which vaniſh, when the ſlumbers fly. 


2 As flowers which riſe in morning's pride, 
And fade, if the cold evening chide : 
So rapidly our moments fly 
Adown the ſteep of time, od die. 


Full ſeventy years a favoured few 
The joyful light of day may view, 
A rarer few'perhaps attain 

To ten years more, but years of 2 


4 But quick the haſty hours roll on, 
And the laſt hour of life is gone. . 
Well, let them go! tis thy decree; 
1 I if they lead us, Lord, to ther. 

5 O God, 


* 


O God, aſſiſt me to impart 
Thy ſacred. wiſdom to my heart; 
While meek content, and virtuous Joy 
All my ſucceſſive hours employ. 


cxxxvIII. PSALM XC. T M.. DoppziDes. | 
For a New Year's Day. 8 


1 Bſerve, my ſoul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year f 
How ſwift the weeks complete their rounds! 
How ſhort the months appear! 
2 8o faſt eternity comes on, 
And that important day, 5 
When all that mortal man has done 
The Judge of man ſhall weigh. 
3 Yet like an idle tale we paſs 
The ſwift progreſſive year; 


And are ingenious to increaſe _ 
The ſpeed of its career. 


4 Waken, O God, each trifling heart, 
Its great concern to ſee; 
That we may act the chriſtian part, 
And give the year to thee. 
5 So ſhall their courſe more grateful roll, 
If future years ariſe; 
Or this ſhall bear the pious ſoul 
To joy, that never dies. 


cxxxIx. PSALM XCI. Com. Mer. Saks. 
Truft in Providence, humble, yet cheerful. 


* God, my Father, bliſsful ſound ! - 
It bids my ſorrows fly; 


I know 


" > - 
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I know no ill, no ill can wound, jo 
Beneath my Father's eye. 


2 Whate'er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would:refign; © | 
For thou art juſt, and good, and wiſe, 
O bend my will to thine, * _ 


3 Whate' er thy ſacred will ordains, 
O give me ſtrength to bear; | 
Still may I know a F ather e I. 
Abd truſt a Father's care. | 


4 If pain and fickneſs rend this frame, 
And life almoſt depart, 
Still is thy mercy, God, the ſame, 
To cheer my drooping heart. 


5 Thy ways are deep, and little known 
A: To my weak erring ſight; _ 

This 1 is my faith, nor mine alone, 
That all thy ways are right. 


6 My God, my Father, bliſsful name ! 
Above expreſſion dear 
If thou accept my humble claim, 
I bid adieu to fear. 


CxL, PSALM XCI. Com. Met. Srrxkr. | 
The ſame, with Rejegnation. 


RE health and eaſe my portion here ? 
8 Thankful, my God, to thee, 
May health and caſe the more endear 
Thy righteous will to, me. 


8 2 And when I view life's varied ſcene, 
© Amidſt i its OT hours, . 


Abundant 3 


: PS AL M S. 1 


Abundant comfort ſhines between, 
| And thorns, are mixed with flowers. 
3 In grief and pain thy ſacred word, 
; Deſcending on my ſoul, * | 
Mild conſolation: does afford, 
And ſuffering's ſenſe controul. 


4 And whether earthly good or in 
To me, my God be given, 

| Still be it mine to meet thy will, 
And this my prayer to heaven: 


5 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From poor repining fre: 

cc The bleſſings of thy grace impart, 3 
« And let me live to the. 


6 „Let the ſweet hope that thou art mine 
My path of life attend; 
Thy preſence through my journey thine, 
Thy prefence bleſs its end.” 


CXLI. PSALM XCII. Lonk Met. Warrs. 
On the Lokp's Day. 


WEE is the work, my God, my King: 
Thy glorious praiſe thro” life to ling, 
Thy love proclaim with morning's light, 
And the ſame love proclaim at night. 


2 Sweet i is the day of ſacred reſt, 
No meaner cares ſhall ſeize my breaſt; 
Mine the ſublimer part ſhall be 


To raiſe my raptured ſoul to thee. 


My heart ſhall triumph in the Lord, 


2 
Form bleſs his works, 'and bleſs his d; 
O with 


09... PSALMS 


O with what tuſtre both do n 
In · both We on the hand divine. 
4 Yet, O my God, 1 hope to know ' 
More than I cer can know below, 


When ger; r ſhall find Ts,” 
In "wy eterna ternal world of) Joy. | 


CXLIT. PSALM XCIII. rp. Met. Warrs, 


To Sonny of; Dans. n | 
-._ » oppoſing bim. 
HE Lord of glory reigns; obe reigns ew kink 
17] His robes of lot are ſtrength an 6 apy 3 
This wide creation roſe at his command, 
Built by his word, and ſtabliſhed by his hand; 


Long ſtood his throne ere he began creation, 
And his own godhead was the firſt foundation. 


2 God is ti. eternal King. Thy foes in vain 
Raiſe their rebellions to confound thy reign ; 
In vain the ſtorms, in vain the floods ariſe 
And roar, and toſs their wayes againſt the ſkies ; z 
; Foaming at heaven they rage with wild commotion, 
But heaven's high arches {corn the ſwelling ocean. 


3, Ye tempeſts rage no more ye floods be ſtill. 
And the mad world ſubmiſſive to his will! 
Built on his truth his church muſt ever ſtand ;, 
Firm are his promiſes, and ſtrong his hand. | 

Bleſt are his ſons, who humbly ſtand — him, 
Bow at his footſtool, and wit] love poor him. 


 exLtn, . PSALM XCIII. Long Met. Srrrrz. 
| \ The fame. 4 

I IE Lord, the Lord of gory: kane, 

| In robes of 8 arrayed 1 


His 


e es, a 


His rule omnipotence ſuſtains, e 
And guides the world his hands have made. 


2 Ere rolling worlds began to move, 
Or ere the heavens were ſtretched abroad, 
Thy awful throne was fixed above 5 ; 
From everlaſting thou art God. oh 


3 The ſwelling floods tumultuous riſe 15 
Aloud the angry tempeſts roar, | 

© Life their proud billows to the Kies, 
And foam and lafh the trembling ſhore. 


4 The Lord, the mighty God, from high 
Controuls the fiercely raging ſeas; 
He ſpeaks l and noiſe and tempeſt fly, 
The waves ſubſide, and all is peace. 


$ Thy ways are wiſe, and juſt, and true, | 
Unvarying rectitude is thine;  _ 
Tis ours our paſſions to ſubdue, _ 
Leven, in thy ſacred i image ſhine. 


exl iv. PSALM XCTV. Long Met. Mznnics. 
| The Omniſcience of Gop awful ts Vice. 


ARING in crime the ſinner cries; 
ce Thedeedsofmenreach mc; 
ee An idle tale of idle bards | 
< For God or ſees not, or regards.” 


2 Ah, not more impious than blind! To 
Reflect, and aſk thy better mind: 
Who knew to plant the car, ſhall he 
Not hear? who formed the eye, not ſee ? 

3. Shall aughr of guilt his ſearch evade, 


The eye of him, who all things made, 
WALES, Who 


— 8 A L s. 


Who formed the human heart and * 
Wbo all the will and thought. defigned.? 


4 O bleſt the man, for ever bleſt, 
Whoſe humbler heart, by — 
Eternal teacher, from thy laws 
The leſſons of his conduct drawWs. 
'5 Who hopes, all holy as thou art, 8 
Acceptance of his honeſt heart: 
Nor fears, though thou the doom prepare 
a in whole crimes thy Judgments dare. 


CXLV. PSALM xcv. Short Met. Yarns | 
Go to be honoured and obiyed.” © 


1 OME, ſound his praiſe 8 d, 
And 'bymns of 1875 . E 
1 is the ſovereign God, 92 
The univerſal King. Wo ee al. 


2 He formed the deeps unknown; ; 
He gave the ſeas their bound; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the ſolid ground. . 


Come, worſhip at his chrone, Ah; 
Come, bow before the Lord; 
His work at firſt, his ORD own, 99 5 
Redeemed by his word. FLY 
4 Attend upon his voice, 18 8 
Accept the offered bliſs ; d Da Ii 
1 like the people of his «choice * 
- And all your hearts be his. 


— 


. . n- * 
- 
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8 OXLVI... PSALM xc. Com. Mer. 


ME who boaſt the human name, 
Of high and low degree, 


Your faith in God aloud proclaim, 
And this your glory be. | 


2 Before his throne with reverence bow, 
Who is creation's King; 
Preſent the homage which you owe, 
Your nobleft tribute bring. 


3 The earth, the ſeas, the heavens above | 
His providence ſuſtains; *_ 
He rules with all a Father's love, 


And every good ordains. 


4 If wiſdom be your higheſt aim, 
If happineſs your j, #0 INS 
Let God your conſtant ſervice claim, 
| In God alone rejoice. 


cxI VII. PSALM xcvni. L. M. er. 


| Invitation to praiſe and ſerve Gov. 


Irn joyful hearts thy people ing 
The mercies of th' eternal King, 
Whoſe power protects the pious band, 
Though myriads leagued againſtthem ſtand. 
2 Te ſouls, with love divine impreſſed, 
True to its precepts, ſin deteſt ; 
To God and goodneſs ſtil inclined, 
In God a certain refuge find. 


1 3 For. 


— 


— 


3 For you, ye virtuous, you alone 
The ſeeds of heavenly light are ſown, 
That wake within the human breaſt, 
Joys by no human tongue expreſſed. 

4 | Thus bleſt with mercies from above, 
To God your grateful zeal approve: - 

' His ſanity revere; his name 

In hymns of virtuous praiſe proclaim. 


CXLVIIT. PSALM XCVII. L. M. Warrs. 
Encouragement and Reward of Righteouſneſs. 


1 FH Almighty reigns exalted high 

1 Oeer all the earth, o'er all the ſky; 
Though wrapped in clouds his judgments lie, 
Enough of goodneſs meets our eye. 

2 O ye, who feel religion's flame, 

Hate every work of fin and ſhame : . 
God looks with pleaſure on the friends 

Of virtue, and from ill defends. 


3 Tranſcendent light and joys unknown, 
Are for his ſaints in darkneſs ſown; 
| Theſe glorious ſeeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
And the glad harveſt bleſs our eyes. 
4 © Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The ſacred honours of the Lord; s 
None but the ſoul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holineſs. - 
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xl. PSALM XCVIN. E. NI. Warrs, 
" The Mass ix. Wer. | 


OY to the world ; the Lord is came ; 
Let earth receive her King: 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And men and angels ſing. - 
2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ; 
To heaven your triumph raiſe ; | 
While fields and woods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the gladſome praiſe. 


3 No more let fin and ſorrow grow, 
Nor innocence complain; 

He comes to ſooth each human woe, 
And heal each human pain. | 


4 He ſpreads around his truth and grace, 
And makes his people prove 
The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders M his love. * 


er. PSALM xcvll. Com. Mer. 
| The ſame. 
THE God, whoſe light thro' every age : 


In reaſon's gift we view, 
From whom the prophet and the age 
Their uſeful leſſons drew; 


2 At length has to our darkened world 
His truth and grace revealed, 
Revived the ruined powers of n, 
And ſin's diſorders healed. ; 
| 1 . 38 


us PSALMS. 
3 Ye ſons of men, che bleffing hall. 


Your cheerful voices raiſe; "of 
And all with uni verſal joy 
Reſound your Maker's praiſe. | 


4 Welcome. the Saviour of your race, 
Your teacher and your guide; 
Who comes to conquer fin and death, 
And ſpread his 9 wide. 


>. 
* 


ou. PSALM XCIX. | Short Met. Wars, 
De Ea of Gop mixed with aue. 


XALT: the Lord our God, 

And worſhip at his feet 

His nature is all holineſs, 
And mercy is his feat. 


When Iſrael was his check; 

When Aaron was his prieſt, 
When Moſes -cryed, when Samuel prayed, 

He gave his people reſt. | 


3 Ofc he forgave their fins, -  - 

Nor would deſtroy their race; | 

And oft he made his judgments known, 
When they abuſed his grace. 


4 Exalt the Lord our God. 
Whoſe grace is ſtill the ſame ; 
Still he's a God of holineſs, 

And jealous for his name. 


* 
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ern. PSALM C. Long Met. MzRrick. 


= to Gov for Craation, Infiruftion and Mercy 


E tribes of earth, in God rejoice, | 
His preſence hail with thankful voice, 
To him your willing homage pay, 
And wake the tributary lay. 


2 The ſubjects of his power we ſtand, 
The ſheep that own his guiding hand ; ; 
Enter his gates with virtuous praiſe, 
A virtuous heart itſelf repays. 


3 Mercy and truth for ever live, 
His truth ſhall time itſelf ſurvive ; 
| His mercy thro? the length of days 
Unclouded pour its healing rays. 


ELIT, PSALM C. Long Met. Warrs. 
The ſame. 


E nations round the can rejoice 
Before the Lord, your ſovereign King; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, - 


With all your tongues his glory ſing. 


2 The Lord is God: tis he alone 
Doth life and breath and bleſling give: 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
The ſheep that on his paſtures live. 
Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 
With praiſes to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
5 0 * your thanks and honours there. 
; I 3 4 The 
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4 The Lord i is good, the Lord is kind; 
Great is his grace, his mercy ſure; 
And the whole race of man ſhall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 2 


cLIV, PSALM C. Long Met. wires 


Hymn of Praiſe from Britain. 5 


RAISES from all to God belong, 
But Britain moſt her God adores; 
Britain ſhall ſend the grateful ſong 
Acroſs the ſea to diſtant ſhores. 


2 That powerful word, which all things made, 
Gave liſe to clay, and formed us men, 
When we like wandering ſheep had ſtrayed, 
Reclaimed us to his fold again. 


3 We are his people, we his care, 
Our mortal and immortal frame; 
What laſting honours ſhall we rear, 
_ Almighty Maker, to thy name? 


4 - Well raiſe to thee our thankful ſongs, 

High as thy heavens our ſong will raiſe; 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 

Shall reach thy throne with pious praiſe. 


Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth ſhall and, 
When rolling years have ceaſed to move, 


| * 
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ev PSALM ci. Mid. Met. Mranlex. 
De Prayer of a virtuous Heart. ; 
\ACRED wiſdom be my guide, 
Suffer not my feet to ſlide, 
Or from thy all- perfect way, 
- Loſt in paths of fin, to ſtray. 
2 When, O when, celeſtial gueſt, 
Shall my heart with thee be bleſt ? 


What a peace will then be mine, 
When my heart 1s wholly thine ! 


3 Ne'er may my preſumptuous hand 
Dare to break thy juſt command; 
' Ne'er within me may'ſt thou find 
Augnt that ſpeaks a faithleſs mind. 


cLvi. PSALM CII. Long Met. Mente. 5 
| Gop eternal and unchangeable, 


THOU, the univerſal King, | 

Of life and good th' exhauſtleſs ſpring! 
p Th hand the earth's foundation laid, 
Thy hand the heaven's wide arch diſplayed. 


2 That earth, that heaven's ſtupendous N 
frame, | 
Corruption as her prey mall claim; ; 
But thou, from age to age ſecure, ' 


Shalt ſelf- exiſtent ſtill endure. 


Theſe, as the labours of the loom, - | 
Time ſhall with gradual waſte conſume ; 
Till thou, whoſe hand their texture ſpun, 
When time its ſtated courſe has run, 


I4 CM”: 


| 220 PSALM 8. 

* Thy renovating hand apply; ; 

From ruin raiſe new earth and ſky; _ 
And, brighter ſcenes diſcloſed to view, 
| Creation's varied face rene Ww. 

5 But varyings not affęct thy mind 
To changeleſs rectitude inclined; 
Thy years no date, no limit know, 

But on in endleſs motion flow. 
- 6, Who ſhare thy ſacred likeneſs, ſhare | 
The gifts of thy paternal care; 
To them th immortal God will give 
In. me to live. 


evn. PSALM 1 85 Com. Met. —_ 
The fame. 


HRO. endleſs years thou art ks fare, | 
: x O thou eternal God! _ , 
Ages to come, as ages paſt, | 

Shall ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 
2 The ſtrong foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid ; 


By thee the heauteous arch of heaven 
With matchleſs ſkill was made. 


3 Soan ſhall this goodly frame of things 
Formed by thy powerful hand, 
Be, like a velture, laid aſide, 
| And changed at thy command. 
4 But thy eternal ſtate, O Lord, 
No length of time ſhall waſte ; 1 
Thy wiſdom, power, and truth and grace 
From ge to age ſhall laſt, _ 
9 Thou 5 


- \ ; 
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5 T hou to the children of thy love 
SBlhalt laſting bleſſings give; 
They to eternity ſecure, 
Shan! in thy preſence live. 


enn . PSALM CII. b Met. Unxxown: | 


The ſame. © 
1 powerful, ſelf-exiſtent God, 
Who doſt o'er all creation rein, 


Thou wert, and art, and art to come, 
Thro' all eternity the ſame. | 


2 Fixed and eternal as thy days, 
Each glorious attribute divine 
Thro' ages infinite ſhall ſtill” 
With undiminiſhed luſtre ſhine. 

Fountain of being, ſource of good, 

Immutable thou doſt remain, 
Nor can the ſhadow of a change 
Obſcure the glories of thy reign. 5 


Nature her order ſhall reverſe, 
Revolving ſeaſons ceaſe their round, 
Spring not appear with blooming. pride; 
Nor autumn with rich plenty crowned. 


Yon ſhining orbs ſhall quit their courſe, Ic 
The ſun his deſtined path forſake, 
And burning deſolation mark 
Amid the world his devious track;  ,, 
6 Earth ſhall with all her powers difſohye, 
If ſuch the great Creator's will! 


But thou for ever be the ſame, 
I AM be thy memorial ſtill. 


PSALM 
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CLIX. PSALM CII. Long Met. Warrs. | 
Man mortal, Gow worn: W 


F God the life he gave demand, 

The faireſt hopes of life decay ; 
Diſeaſe and death, at his command, 
Arreſt us and our hopes betray. 


Declining life no promiſe gives, 
, | Tk this dear comfort ſtill remains; 
The providence of God ſtill lives, 
His love an equal courſe maintains: 


3 By God were earth's foundations laid; 
Heaven's dome hisglorious building ſtands: 
But earth ſhall periſh, and heaven ſhall fade, 
And all be changed when he commands, 


4 The ſtarry curtains of the ſky 
Like garments ſhall be laid aſide; 
But thou eternal ruleſt on high, 
1 throne for ever ſhall abide. 


And thoſe whom God approves ſhall live, "30 


And ſee the glories of his reign; 
This dying world ſhall they ſurvive, 
And peace and joy eternal gain. 


CLX, PSALM CIIT. Long Met. Warrs. 


The various Goodneſs of Gop. 


LESS, O my ſoul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that roye 

abroad, 1 

Let all the powers within me join 

In * and worlkip ſo divine. * 
2 


„ 
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3 - tk bounty crowns our ripening years, 5 
Our youth decayed his power repairs, 


He fatisfies our life with good, 
NO feeds our ſouls with heavenly food. 


He ſooths the pains that nature feels 
3 1 he vices of the mind he heals; | 
He bears with crime, indulgent bears, 
And every form of mercy wears. 


4 He views the oppreſſor and th oppreſt. | 
He gives the mourning ſufferer reſt ; 
But more. his juſtice will diſplay, 
In the laſt great rewarding day. 


as Bleſs, O my ſoul; the God of grace, 
| His favours claim thy higheſt praiſe ; 
Nor let the bleſſings of his love | 
In thee a thankleſs heart reprove. 


CEE. PSALM CIII. Short Met. | Warrs. 
Feder for temporal and ſpiritual Mercies. 


1. BLESS the Lord, my ſoul, 24 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bleſs the friend, 
Whoſe favours are divine. 


2 O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul, 

Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, 
And without praiſes die. 


*Tis he forgives thy fins, 
Tis he relieves thy pain, > | 
»Tis he who heals thy ickneſſes, 555 17 
— makes thee young again, 


4 He 


e eee e 


4 He crowns thy life with love] 
He reſcue's from the grave, 
Reſpites from death, and time affords 
Thy deathleſs ſoul to ſave. | 


He feeds the friendleſs poor, 
.._ Gives the ſad mourner reſt, _. 
Provides chaſtiſement for the proud, 
And juſtice for th' oppreſt. N 


6 Thus are his works and ways 
In various mercies known, . 
The laſt beſt gift of heavenly grace 
Was his beloved Son. | 


erxn. PSALM CHI. Short Met. Warns, 
The tender Mercy of Gop. 


Y ſoul, repeat his praiſe, 

| Whoſe mercies are ſo great; 

' Whoſe anger is ſo ſlow to riſe, | | 
So ready to. abate. b | 


2 The chaſtiſements of God, 

8 Whene'er his rod we feel, 

Are lighter, fewer than our crimes, 
And meant our crimes to heal. 


3 High as the heavens are raiſed - 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 
4 The pity of the Lord | 
Io thoſe whom love reclaims, 
45 ſuch as tender parents feel; 

He knows our feeble frames, | 


* 
* 1 


| : 5 Our 
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Ob days are as the gras; 

Or as the tender flower; | 
11 one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. * 


6 But thy compaſſions, Lord, 
To endleſs years endure; 

And every heart relenting finds 
1 ry nn merey ſure.” ut 


| ex II PSALM CIIL Leng Mer. STEELE. 
| On the compaſſionate Mercy of Gov. ) 


\ WAKE. my ſoul, awake my tongue, 
My God demands the grateful ſong; 
"Th all my nobler powers record 

The tender mercy of the Lord. 


2 Divinely free his mercy flows, 
Forgives my crimes, allays my woes, 

Bids death its awful form remove, 
And guards me with a father's love. 


How · much, beyond our beſt deſerts, 
His kindneſs woes and wins our hearts; ; 
Reluctant does his anger riſe, | 
But ſwift as thought his mercy flies. 


4 As diſtant as creating power 
Has fixed the eaſt and weſtern ſhore oh 
So far our numerous crimes remove 
At the ſweet voice of pardoning love. 


5 The tendereſt pleading nature knows, 
A mother's love, but faintly ſhows 
The ever kind indulgent care, 
Which his redeemed children ſhare. 


garn 


126 PSALMS, 


CLXIV, PSALM CIV. Long Met. NMiaihrer 3 


De Power and Providence 77 Go. 


CLOTHED with divine, "Fa 

What powerand glory, Lord are thine! 
1 forms thy robe, and round thy head 
The heavens their ample. curtain ſpread. 


2 Thou knoweſt amid the fluid ſpace 
The ſtrong compacted beams to e 
That prop the chambers of the ſky, 
And age's waſting power defy. _ 


On firmeſt baſe upreared, the earth 
To him afcribed her wonderous birth; 
He ſpake: and o'er each mountain's head 
The deep her watry mantle ſpread. 


4 He ſpake: and from the whelmin flood 
The mountains” tops emerging ſto | 
And ſwift adown their bending fide 
Th' obedient waters backward glide. 


5 - Now lodged within their eaceful bed 

Along the winding vale are led, 
And taught their deſtined bounds to know,” 
No more th' affrighted earth o'erflow. 


6 But fed from thy exhauſtleſs ſource 
They keep their ſalutary courſe, _ 
Refreſh the hills, the vale, the plain, 
And life in all its forms ſuſtain. 


PAUSE . 


7 By thee, O Lord, all creatures I, | 
; from * band all good receive; A 
But 


4 
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But if thy face thou turn away | 
Their troubled looks their grief betray. 


If thou the vital air deny, 
Behold them ſicken, faint and die; 


. Duſt to its kindred duſt returns, 
And earth her ruined offspring mourns. 


But ſoon thy breath her loſs ſupplies ; 


She ſees a new-born race ariſe, 
And, o'er her regions ſcattered wide, 
The bleſſings of thy hand divide. 


10 To God in joyful ſtrains my tongue 


Shall pour the tributary ſong, 
And, long as breath inſpires my frame, 
The wonders of his love proclaim. 


Eternal Ruler of the ſkies, P, 
""How various are thy works, how wile ! 
How grand and good! what tongue can frame 
An equal honour to thy name? 


| euxv, PSALM CIV. Long Met. Warrs. 


| The fame. 


O God addreſs the pious ſtrain, 

Who thro” all nature's wide domain 
1h A jeſt ſublime appears, ö 

And robes of brighteſt glory wears. 


The heavens are for his curtain ſpread; 
Th' unfathomed deep he makes his bed; 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
On vinged ſtorms * the ſkies, 


3 His 


x: 1 „ „ S es 


z 


His miniſters are flaming fires; 
1 whom his own ſpirit f 
 Swifter than thought their armies move 
To bear his judgments or his love. 


4 The world's foundations by his hand 
Are poiſed, and while he pleaſes ſtand': 
He binds the raging deep in chan, 

A friend or foe as he ordains. 


When earth was covered with the wid, | 
Which high above the mountains Rood, © 
He thundered; and the ocean fled. 
Obedient to its deſtined. bed. 1 


| 6 From him che chryſtal fountains flow, 


And cheer the vallies as they go : 
The grove, the garden, and the field, 
A thouſand 179 55 e yield. 15 


2 PAUSE. 


Vaſt are thy works, Almighty Lord = 
All nature reſts upon thy word, 

And the whole race of creatures ſtands, 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 


While each receives his different food, 
Their cheerful looks pronounce it e ; 


And man and beaſt, and fiſh and worm 
' | Rejoing and praiſe in different form. 


But when thy face is hid, they mourn, 
And dying to their duſt return; ._ 
Both man and' beaſt their life reſign, 
For * and * ans are thine, ' 


10 Yet 


1 8 4 U wp 
10 Vet chou canſt breathe on duſt again, : | 


Raiſe a new race of beaſts and mrs 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the waſtes of time and death. 


11 Thy hand in all, O God, we ſee * 
The univerſe is full of cher; OT 
Thy praiſes ſhall my breath „ 
9 praile be my ſublimeſt joy. 


CLXYT, 1. PSALM cv. LongMet, Unxxown. 


The Majefly and Glory of Gon. | 


E ſons of men, in ſacred lays 

Attempt the great Creator's praiſe ; 
"Ns mortal verſe can reach the theme, 
No praiſe can anſwer to his fame. 


2 Enthroned amidſt the radiant ſpheres, 
He like a garment glory wears ; 


And boundleſs wiſdom, power and grace | 


Command our awe, invite our praiſe. 


Before his throne a ſhining band 

ot cherub and of ſeraph ſtand; 
Ethereal ſpirits, who in flight 
Outſtrip the rapid ſpeed of light. 

4 To God all nature owes its birth, 
He formed the ponderous globe of earth; 
He raiſed the glorious arch on high, 
And floored it with the azure ſky. 


5 - In all creation's grand deſign 
Omnipotence and wiſdom ſhine; 
His works through all this wondrous frame 
Bear the . impreſs of his name. 
bruce © ä Raiſed 
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6 Raiſed on devotion's lofty wing, 
Our ſouls his high perfe&ions ſing. 
O let his praiſe employ our tongue, Od 
And n worlds applaud the Long. . 4 


CLXVIL. PSALM CIV. M. M. Bandabuo, 
* Praiſe to @ bounteous Gov, NR LE 


2 UsE to God, immortal praiſe 

For the love that crowns our days; 

FBounteous ſource of every joy,, 
Let thy praiſe our tongues. employ; | 


2 For the bleſſings of the field, 
For the ſtores the gardens yield, 
For the vine's exalted juice, —_ 
For the generous olive's uſe: a 


Flocks that whiten all the EP 
Yellow ſheaves of ripened grain, 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
| Suns that temperate warmth diffuſe ;. 


"A All that ſpring with bounteous hand . 
Scatters o'er the ſmiling land; 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing ſtores. 


'£ Theſe to thee, great God, we owe ; 
Source whence all our bleſſings flow ; 3 
And for theſe our ſouls ſhall raiſe 


Holy vows and F praiſe. 
4 75 A VU s k. 


6 Vet ſhould riding whirlwinds tear 


F rom its ſtem the n ear; ö 
N e | Should 


PSALMS. * 


Should the. fig-tree's, blaſted. boot 
Drop ber green untimely fruit; 
7 Should the vine put forth no more, 


Nor the olive yield her ſtore; 
Though the ſickening flocks ſhould fall, 


And 1 herds deſert the ſtall; 
3 Should thine altered hand reſtrain 
The early and the latter rain; 71 1 3 
Blaſt each opening bud of; joy, 8 
And the riſing year deſtroy;  _ 
9 Yet to thee my foul ſhould raiſe 
Holy yows and grateful praiſe : 


Life is only dear to mea 
As it leads me, Lord, to thee. 5 10 11 1 
cLXVII I. PSALM CV. Com. Met. SrhzLs, | 
 Defre- of. Gow! 's Preſence and Favour., 47 - 
ERMIT me, Lord, to ek: ty: face, 
|  _ Obedient to thy call, 


To ſeek the preſence of thy grace, boat 

My ſtrength, my life, any all. 

2 Alt I can wiſh is thine to give; 
. Give me, O God, thy love, 

The beſt gift while on earth I live, | 

The blifs of heaven above 


3 To heaven my conſtant heart a ol 
O for a quickening ray, : 
To render Gomes my deft NET, (40 1 
And cheer me on my way. 
4 pps, guardian, my almighty 0 
N thee my ſoul would reſt; - 
i Hh On 
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| Me. Tm. 
The Rights 0 in rg 


Whoſe mercy rh ky thro* ages. we 
Hath ſtood, Fer ſhall for ever laſt. 


2 Who can his glorious deeds ex 


. 's 
The ſource of boundleſs happineſs ? 
What mortal fl 


quence can raiſe . Reo 
A tribute equal to his praiſe? 
3 Happy are they, and "SY The 
5 wWbo from his counſels never ſtray ; 
Wuo know the fight, nor only know, 
But with a holy ardour gloW ñ 
4 Be this my happineſs toſee- 
His ſaints in full-profperity !- 72s! 
That I the joyful chow'may join, 


_ And — _ PO MORA mine. - 


— 


elxx. PSI IU cyl. I. TY Mer. n 
7 e e . 


O God, the. great, the ever-bleſt, - 7 
Let ſongs. of hogour be DEF : 
His mercy firm for ever ſtands, _ 
0 * he thanks his bet demands. 15 
F N 
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Who n. the wonders of his ways? 
*. who can fulfil his boundleſs praiſe® 
Bleſt are the fouls which fear him ſtil], 
And pay obedience to his Will. N 


45 O may I ſee his friends rejoice, | ' 
And aid their triumphs with my voice! 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 


Joined to thy ſaints, and near to thee, 


cLxx!i, PSALM CVII. c. M. Menzies. 
" Intemperance chaftifed and refirned./ 


Let hymns of praiſe aſcend ; © 
oſe bleſſings inexhauſted flow, 
. "Who mercy knows no end. 


2 Beneath his wiſe chaſtiſement groan 

Behold th' intemperate band; 

Folly's ſad fruits they reap, and o 
The juſtice of his hand. 


3 4A from food, their languid fout / 
The needful meal foregoes; | 
Life feels its current faintly roll, Fe 
And haſtens to its cloſmmme. 


4 Diſtreſſed, to God they make their prayer; | 


And nature joyful ſees 
His aid their ruined b repair, | 
Her fierceſt tortures caſe 


5 Thus reſcued, may thoſe blefs their God, : 


Who thus his mercy prove; 
And to avoid his future rod. 
From folly's ways remove. 
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eln, PSALM evil. Long Met. Tom, 


eee fin Shipwreck. - 


HEY who in ſhips, with courage bold 
O'er ſwelling waves their trade Funes 3 
The Lord's amazing works behold, 

And in the deep his wonders view. 


2 No ſooner his command is paſt, 


But forth a dreadful tempeſt flies 
The ocean trembles at the blaſt, 
And lifts its mountains to the . | 


Anon the ſhips toſs'd-up to heaven, 
On tops of lofty waves appear; 8 
Then down the ſteep abyſs are driven, 
While every ſoul diſſolves with fear. | 


Pay They reel and ſtagger to and fro, 


Like men with fumes of wine oppreſt; 
Nor helm nor ſkill to uſe they know, 
While terror ſhakes the ſtouteſt breaſt. 


To God their only help they 2. 
And mournfully their cry addreſs: 
God in his mercy hears their cry, 
And faves them in their deep diſtreſs. 


6 The angry, winds are huſhed in peace, 
The ocean ſmooths i its face anew; _ 
Their terrors with the tempeſt ceaſe, 
And joyfully their port they view. 


7 Thus awfully does God make bare ei 


His arm, yet wills not to deſtroy. 
May hope in God repel deſpair, Op, 
From God ring. all our virtuous joy! 
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elxxIII. 1 CVIL. L. M. Unxwows.  . 
A wiſe and | afeftionate Providence | 
WHRO' all the various kiſtths ſcene, 
Of life's miſtaken ill or good, 


Thy hand, O God, conducts unſeen | 
The beautiful viciſſitude. 1 


4 Goc portions with paternal care, 


Howe' er unjuſtly we complain, 
To each their neceſſary ſhare 
Of joy and ſorrow, health and pain. 75 


3 Truſt we to youth, or friends, or r power, 
- Fix we our feet on fortune's ball; 
When moſt ſecure, a day, an er 
If he ſee fit, may blaſt them all. 


When loweſt ſunk with grief and ſhame, 
Filled with affliction's bitter cup, 
Loſt to relations, friends, and fame, 
His powerful hand can raiſe us up. 


Before his throne the poor, oppreſt 
By pitileſs man, protected ſtand ; 
He guides the exile to his reſt 
And country, from a foreign land. 


6 His powerful conſolations ae | 
His ſmiles raiſe the dejected head; 
He wipes away the filent tear 
T hat wets the widow's, orphan' 8 RY boos 
| ER. . 


ö * 
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7 Al things on earth, and all! in heaven 
On his eternal will depend, FT! rag, 
And all for greater good were 33 
Would man purſue th' appointed end. 


$ This be my care; to all beſide 
* _ Indifferent let my wiſhes ben; 
Paſſion be calm; and far be pride , ol 
And rn; ol, 0 God, on "Mey. pot 


CLXXIV. PSALM cvul. Com. Met. Ta ark. 
"8, 4 Song f Prai if. 


GOD, my grateful heart ies 
To magnify thy name; N 
My tongue with cheerful ſongs of praiſe f 
Shall celebrate thy fame. wy py 
2 Awake, my heart; and thou, my voice, 
Thy willing tribute pay; | 
And let a hymn of ſacred joy 
Salute the opening day. 


3 To all the world around, O God, 

Thy goodneſs 1 proclaim; 1 85 

And every grateful tongue ſhall 3 join 
„ ſpread the glorious theme. 

4 Be thou exalted, O my . 
15 Above the ſtarry frame; . 
And let the world, with one conſent, | 

- Confels thy glorious name. 
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G „PSR i cix. com. Met. Wits. 


% 


The mild and patient Example f a ſuffering SAVIOUR. 


HE croſs was folly to the Greek, 

Offence unto the Jew ; _ 

But in a Saviour mild and meek, 
Wiſdom and grace we view. 

2 When in the form of mortal man 
Thy ſon, O God, was found, | 

With cruel ſlanders, falſe and vain, 7 

They compaſſed him around. | 


3 Their miſeries his compaſſion move,” : 

Their peace he ſtill purſued; = © 

They render hatred for his ” Ms 
And evil for his good. Katte 


4 Their malice raged without a cauſe, 
Yet with hrs dying breath | 
Fe prayed for murderers on his croſs, 
And bleſt his foes in death. 


5 Thy fair example, Lord, does prove 

To all of human kind, 1 
How piety, when mixed with love, | 1 0 

Can raiſe the ſufferer's mind. | 0 


6 Lord, ſhall thy bright example Ride: 
In vain before my eyes? 5 
| Give me a ſoul akin to thine, - 
To love my enemies. of 
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ny cxl. Com. Met. Warrs. 
The IO of Gov. in his Works. #3 
ONGS of the higheſt praiſe belong 


To thee all- perfect God; n 


"Thou haſt my NT. and thou my tongue, | 
To ſpread thy praiſe abroad: 


2 How great the works thy hand has wrought! | 


How, glorious in our fight! 
Wiſdom in every age has ſought 14 
Thy wonders with delight. 


Rs How moſt exact is nature's frame! 


How. wiſe thy ruling mind! 


Thy counſels never change the ſcheme 
Which thy firſt thoughts deſigned. 


44 Thro' their wide range both earth and ſkies 


Thy heavenly ſkill proclaim; 
Where” er around we caſt our eyes, 
We read thy glorious name, 


5 Jo fear thy power, to truſt thy grace, 


Is our divineſt ſkill; - - | 
And he's the wiſeſt of our race, 
Who beſt obeys, thy vill. 


| CLEXVAL, PSALM CXI. 40 Met. Warrs. 


The Fulfilment of Mercy. 


HE ways of God the ſoul delight, 
They aſk our nobleſt ſongs ; 

Let his aſſembled ſaints unite 
Their harmony of tongues, 


2 Great 


P S AL M S. 139 


2 S is the mercy of the Lord. 
Of old his promiſe ſtoodld 
And mindful of his ſacred word, 
He makes his promiſe good. 


3 His Son, the great redeemer, came 
To ſeal ie covenant fure; _ 
Wiſdom and goodneſs grace his name, 
And all the heart allure. 


4 They who would grow divinely wiſe 

M. uſt with his truth begin, | 

And the beſt proof of knowledge Yes, 
In hating every zen ; 


ckxxvin. PSALM xl. 100g Met. Tarr. 
The Blifſdneſs of Goodneſs. egy 


: PE ſoul that glows with virtue's light, 
Shines brighteſt in affliction's * 
Not only juſt to all mankind, 

But tender, merciful and kind. 


Wo His liberal favours he extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends; 
And what his charity i impairs, 

By ſelf-denial he repairs. 


Beſet with threatening dangers round, 
- Unmoved- ſhall he maintain his ground: 
The ſweet remembrance of the juſt 
Shall flouriſh, when he ſleeps in duſt. 


4 His hands, while he his bleſſings ſtrowed, 
The ſeeds of his own bleſſing ſowed, 
On earth, the faireſt, beſt renown, 
In heaven, a rich eternal crown. 
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eunnx, PSALM xl. com. Mer Warns 
_ The ſome... 


LEST i is 1100 man of kind . 
«Buns Whoſe heart with love _ 
Who gives, and thinks not of reward, 

Who gives with liberal hands. 


2 Bs pity dwells within his breaſt 

I To all the ſons of needs; 

His love ſhall be by God confeſt, 
And for God's pity plead. | 


3 No evil tidings ſhall ſurprize 
His well eftabliſhed 2 ; 5. 
His ſoul to God his refuge flies, 
And leaves its fears behind. 
4 In times of general diſtreſs 
A ray from heaven ſhall ſhine, 
With ſweeteſt hope his heart careſs, 
And yield a peace diyine. 1 


5 His works of piety and love 
Are preſent to the Lord; RN 
Honour on earth, and joys above, FF 

"Oy be his ſure reward. | 


"CLXXX, PSALM CXIIL 8 Warrs. 
De Majefly and Condeſcinſion of Gov. oh 


E who delight to ſerve the Lord, 
The honours of his name record; 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs; 
Whereler the circling ſun diſplayys 
e „ e 


DS eee on 


His riſing ot his ſetting rays, 
Let every tongue his power baten 


if 1 worlds unnumbered us ſurround, 


Theſe worlds do not his kingdom bound, | 
Beyond our eye his glory ae 
Let no created greatneſs dare 
With the eternal God eee 3 
Whom all the hoſt of heaven adores. 


3 I God, what even angels do, 
| 2 condefcending grace to view; -_ 
Vet he deſcends to earthly things: 
11 humbles to the duſt the proud, 
Selects the virtuous from the crowd, 
And lifts them above earthly kings. 


CLXXXI, PSALM cxIII. Long Met. Wars. 
e De ſame. Wes : 


E 7 i of th' almighty King, 
Ih every age his praiſes ling ; 
W here'er the light of heaven mall ſhine, 
_ all rejoice in praiſe divine. 


Above. the earth, beyond the ky, 
" 864305 his high throne of majeſty : 
Nor time nor place his power reſtrain, 
O'er all ae his wide domain. 


3 Shall they who live but by his cate, b 


Angels or men with God compare? 
Supreme in glory, he alone 
Imparts to all, receives from none, 28 


is Indebted to his love divine 


Angels with ſuch diſtinction ſhine ; n 
8 To | = 4. 


14a rs A LMS. 


And he deſcends yet more to EVE 17 
And tend the ways of men below. 


5 From duſt and cottages obſcure 
HFis grace exalts the virtuous poor; 
Receives them in the rank of ſons 
And. en * for fee eden 


ve * 


eLxxxUI. PRI Ar cxv. 2 M. Musee. 


The Folh of Ilan. 


E dente with proud fogrn nd. 

Where's now the God of Iſrael's land ? 
Each land is his, and heaven his throne, | 
He lives, and reigns, ſupreme, alone. 


q Not ſuch the Gods whom ye adore, 
Once a'rude maſs of ſhapeleſs ore, 
Now dreſſed with borrowed honours ſand, 
The creatures of the artiſt's hand. 


With mockery of parts poſſeſt, 
In idle imagery expreſſed, 
With mouth, but not for ſpeech deſi 9 
With ears and eyes, but deaf and blind. 


4 A ſenſeleſs form, but ſenſeleſs more 
Are they, who their own, work adore ; __ 
Who think that ideot Gods like theſe 
Can human hopes and fears appeaſe. 19 


'Ye who with light divine are bleſt, 
With holy gratitude poſſeſt, | 755 255 
On God your firm reliance build, REY 
On God Fo refuge, and 47 ſhield. ; 
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el xxx. 1. PSALM cxy. Com. Met. Tenn. 


Here is your God? ? the #kbkihin oy, 

41 The God whom you adore? 

. 7 Thou art, O God, heaven is thy throne, 
And uncontrouled thy power.. 


"i Their Gods but gold and filver are, 
The work of mortal hands 
With ſpeechleſs mouth and ſightleſs eyes | 
The molten idol ſtands. - - 


3 The pageant hath both ears and noſe, 
But neither hears nor ſmells ; | 
With hands and feet, nor feels nor moves, 
Nor life within it dwells, „ 


4 Senſeleſs they are, and ſenſeleſs __ 
Olf ſtupid ideot mind, 
| Who on ſuch things cheir hopes 2 
And them for Gods deſigned. 


5 Rejoice, ye wiſe, who know the Lord, 
On him thro' life rely: 6 
He only can from ill defend. 5 
And cyery. want ſopply. . 


CLXXXTY. PSALM CXVI. L. M. Meznucs. 
| | Deliverance from Death. 


HEN death its terrors ound me 
12 threw, _ 

And ſhewed the grave in awful view: 

O ſave'me, heavenly Sire, I cried, 

288 turn & impending ſtroke alide. _ 


MES. | | 2 The 


* PSE 4 
2 The ſtroke was turned, diſorder fled, 
And health deſcended on my head: 


Eternal gratitude be mine, 
The life which thou haſt ſaved, be thine.. . 


3 Thy mercies, in life's darkeſt wad 
udien experience have I known: 
O turn thee to thy reſt my ſoul. 
And fixed in God thy fears controul. 


3 How kind, how good art thou, O Lord, 
Thy breaſt with tendereſt pity ſtored, _ 
And prompt thine arm, when ills invade, | 
To interpole its gracious aid. 3 


How often, often has been med 
Thy richeſt bounty on my head ; - 
Oh may thy mereies touch my ws 
And all their virtuous Are aper. 


clxxxv. PSALM CXVI. L, M. 1 | 
 Pious Supplication accompanied with Gratitude. 


ETURN, m my ſoul, and ſeek thy reſt © 
-In God, and ſooth thy e breaſt; 
Receive me, Lord. to that repoſe, ei 
v 3 he who loves thee only knows. 


Bleſt with thy love, I fear no more, f 
"Though tempeſts howl, and billows roar; 
The ſtorm muft ſhake th Almighty” $ 1 1 A 
Which violates: the ſaint's retreat. | 


3 Thy bounties, Lord, to me nd 
The power of language to recount; 
From morning dawn, the ſetting ſun 
8 TM work of Pm begun. 

e | | „ * The. 


ww 


CLxXXVI. . PSALM CXVIL | 41 M bee | 
| Deliverance from Death, noch ather Morties celebrated. 


2 


| Proclaim a wiſe and bounteous God. 


When trembling on the verge of death; 4 


May ſin theſe hours no more diſgrace. 
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Then mercies all orqents b brin 
Ak an eternity to f 7 ** 


What thanks thoſe — can ee 
Which through eternity ſhall riſe ? 


| Rich in ten thouſand gi e poſſeſſed, | i 
10 future hopes more richly bleſſed, * 
Time nor eternity can raiſe 

To thee, my God, an equal praiſe; | 


REAT ſource of life, our ſouls confeſs 
The various riches of thy grace; ; 
oh with thy mercy, we rejoice, | þ 
And in thy praiſe exalt our voice. 1 = | 
By thee heaven's ſhining arch was ſpread; 4# 
By thee were earth's foundations laid; „ 
All the delights of men's abode 
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Thy tender hand reſtores our e 


Sently it wipes away our tears 
And lengthens life to future years. 
. Theſe lives are ſacred to the Lord ; 


EKindled by him, by him reſtored; 
And while our hours renew their race, 


And when, approaching to the dead, 
Through life's laſt trial we are led, 
Wich hope triumphant may we move 
1 0 ſcenes of nobler life above. 
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ile n bah Prat. 
Drei ue en dt Eid 77 

ET. hy various realms, O eart 1 

#.5 

'4 Praiſes yield to heaven's "St Lord; 

Pralſe him all of human birth, F 
And his wondrous acts record. 9 era 


4 537 4%, 45 


elx AVI. i-PSALM CNV M. M, -Mankres: 5 


2 Truth and mercy. o'er our land 


Spread their ever-healing wings 
Every heart with love expand, 
9 on RAG eternal King, SITS 


ci xX Fit, [PSALM CXVIL. L, M. TY 
5 Praiſt for, Redemption. | Fr My” 5 


\ROM all-that dwell below the irs 5 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung 
Thro' every land, by every tongue. 
2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, F<. 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 76 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from hore to ve, | 
* I n ſhall miſe and ſet no . 'T. 


CLAXKIX, . PSALM: cxvn. 8. M. Warrs. 
| | FRAY : * The ſame. Ft a 11 


1 HY « name, Almighty TOY 
ö Shall ſound . diſtant lands; „ 
Great is thy grace, and ſure 1227 word, 
＋ * ruth for ever SON, | 


. 4” 
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411 Far be ibine honours ſpread, 9 * 
And long thy praiſe endure, (V4 
Till morning light and 1 thade 
Shall be add no more. 


it of MY? 


| exc, PSALM cxix. Long Met. annex. 
Dae. Ca heavenly Inſtruction. 0 


Each me, O teach me, Lord, thy way, 
7 That to my life's remoteſt WT. 

By thy unerring precepts led, 
My feet thy better paths may tread. 


2 Informed by.thee, with ſacred awe. 
My heart ſhall meditate thy a 177 0 
And with celeſtial wiſdom filled 
To thee a pure obediencezyield.  _ 


Give me to know thy will aright, 
Thy will, my glory and delight; © 
That raiſed above the world, my mind 
In thee its better good may find. 


4 May love of thee my heart enflame, 0 
May fear of thee preſerve from ſhame, - 
May hope of thee my ſoul inſpire 
To EA upon each "OP deſire, 


— 


excl. PSALM CXIX. Long Mer. er 


D Bleſſing of Soi Inflrufion and Di refion. 
AL bleſt Inſtructor! taught by thee, 
Evil and good I clearly ſee; 
And bleſt they are, who thee obey, ' 
N tread unmoved thy perfect way. 


L. 2 2 How 


— 
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How bleſt ! whoſe hearts with will entire 
"Thy favour-ſeek, Almighty Sire, ' 
Whoſe! thy guidance own, whoſe mind 
_ Has each forbidden act derlined. 

| Abſent from thee, as from my home, 
Bewildered thro” life's maze I roam ; 


Leave me-not helpleſs and forlorn 
The abſence of thy grace to mourn. 


4 Thy meren let thy ſervant ſee ; | 1 : 


Grant me to live conformed to the: 
May my enlightened foul fee throu wh 7 
Life's errors, and the 3 Date,” ad, 4 
Thy pre oy 0 
Ny Sony rho Bag: hts they al Oh þ 12 FE 
Theſe my beft 3 155 my ſacred woes | "7 
Than Fan of worlds 1 value more 


excl. PSALM CXIX.. Com. Mer. Warts. ; 


» $' 4 


2 


laß ore the pure in Heart, . 42 ; oy : 
LEST are the undefiled in heart, 1 5 
Whoſe ways are right and clean 3 
Who never from thy law depart, 1 „ 
Who fly from every ſin. 


2 Bleſt are the men who keep ahe ary 
And practiſe BY commands; 

With their whole heart they ſeek the Lord, 
And ſerve thee with their hands. © 
3 Great is their peace who love thy law; „ . 1 

How firm their fouls abide! ih 


| Nor can a bold temptation draw 
"00007 ſteady feet — 


4 ; Then 


- 
IS 0" 
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4. Then ſhall my heart have conſtant joy, 
And keep my face from ſhame, 
When all thy ftatutes I 4 bg 

And honour * thy name. 


rem. PSALM cxix. com. Met. Warri. 
| Sincerity, Repontance, and Obedience. | | 


HOU art my portion, O my God, 
Soon as I know thy w. on.” 

My heart makes haſte robey thy word, 

And ſuffers no delay. 


2 I chooſe the path of heavenly truth, 
And glory in my choice; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me ſo rejoice. 


3 The teſtimonies of thy grace 
J ſet before my eyes; 

Thence I 2am "gg my daily ſtrength, 
And there my comfort lies. 


4 If once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways: 
Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
And truſt thy pardoning grace. 


5 Thou haſt inclined this heart of mine | 
Thy ſtatutes to fulfil ; 
And thus, till mortal lite ſhall end, 
Would I Pm wad N 
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2 How bleit } whoſe hearts with will entire 
= hy favour ſeek, Almighty Sire, | 
Whoſe ſteps thy guidance own, whoſe mind 
Has each forbidden act declined. 


Abſent from thee, as from my home, 
Bewildered thro” life's maze I r; 
Leave me not helpleſs and forlorn 
The abſence of thy grace to mourn. 8 


4 Thy mercy let thy ſervant ſee; - A 85 
Grant me to live conformed to thee; 
May my enlightened foul fee throu 3 
Life's errors, and the good 5 . 
N are my trueſt joy 
Sa 8 ' My bb dane they fill e . mploy : 
Theſe my beſt wealth, my ſacred f ore, 
Than wealth of worlds 1 valve more. 


5 


excl. - PSALM cxix. Com, Met. wre g 
Nad are the pure in Heart, 3 


LEST are the undefiled i in heart; 
. Whoſe ways are right and clean; 
Mo never from thy law t, A 
Who fly from every ſin. r 
2 Bleſt are the men who keep thy vord, 
And practiſe thy commands; | 
Wich their whole NS they ſeek. the Lord, 
- "And ſerve thee with their hands. | 
3 Great is their peace who love thy lav; * 
How firm their fouls abide | F 


; Nor can a bold wy; ap _: 
"5 heir — feet ade. 


8 ; Then 


n 
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4. Then ſhall my heart have conſtant joy, 
And keep my face from ſhame, 
When all thy ftatutes I obey, _ 


And honour * my nens C | T 5 | 


eren. PSALM cxlx. com. Mer. Wis, 
Sincerity, Repontonce, and Obedience. : 


HOU art my portion, O my God, 
- Soon as I know thy . 
My heart makes haſte t'obey thy word, 
And ſuffers no delay. 


2 I chooſe the path of heavenly truth, 
And glory in my choice; 


| Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me ſo rejoice. 


3 The teſtimonies of thy grace 
- I ſet before my eyes; 
Thence I derive my daily ſtrength, 
And there my comfort lies, 


4 If once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways: 

Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
And truſt thy pardoning grace. 


5 Thou haſt inclined this heart of mine | 
Thy ſtatutes to fulfil ; 
And thus, till mortal lite ſhall nd, 
Would I perform 2 will. 
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exerv. PS Al M CXIX: Com. Met. w Ars. 
Revelation, the Light of the World... \, 
OW ſhall we purify our derts; 


Secure our lives from ſin? 
Thy word the choiceſt rules imparts 
To guard the peace within. 
2 When once it enters in the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction had, 
And raiſe their thoughts to God. 


3 Tis like the ſun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all che daß 
And thro' the dangers of the night, 5 

A lamp to lead our way. . 


4 The ſtarry heavens thy rule obey, | 
The earth maintains her place; 
And theſe thy ſervants, night and day, 
Thy ſkill and power expreſs. 
5 Bur till thy law and goſpel, Lord, 
Have leſſons more divine; | 
Nor earth ſtands firmer than thy Sc,” s 
Nor ſuns ſo glorious ſhine. ; 


6 Thy word is everlaſting truth, | oe 


How: pure is every page! 
That holy book ſhall guide our ub, 
And well ſupport our age. 45 


excv. PSALM CXIX. Com. Met. Marrs. 
Delight in Scripture. | 


H how I love thy holy law! _ 
'Tis daily my delight; 
„ 75 And 


nee wi 


| a 8 meditations draw en! 
Divine advice by night. . 
2 My waking eyes prevent the oſs 
To meditate thy-word ; - | | 
The wiſeſt, beſt of men newer, bh 
Who love thy goſpel, Lord. 1 Md 
3 Tis this that doth my heart enga e, e 
TDis this employs my tongue 1 
And thro' my earthly pilgrimage 
Inſpires the grateful ſong. 


4 Treaſures cannot enrich the mind, 

Wealth cannot wiſdom buy: 

Thy wiſdom ſhall not be reſigned 
For all beneath the ſky. 


5 The ſoul unaided ſinks beneath 
Life's trial, and expires; 
Thy grace provides the victor's wremh, _ 
A a new ſoul inſpires, _ | \ 


| CXCVI. PSALM CXIX. Com. Met. Wire: | 
Moral Succour and Comfart from the divine Word. 


ORD, I eſteem thy Judgments right, 
And all thy ſtatutes juſt; | 
Thence I maintain a manly fight 
With every flattering luſt. 


2 Thy precepts often I ſurvey ; | 
I keep thy law in fight 
Thro' all the buſineſs 12 the day, 
To form my actions right. 


3 How ſweet the thought in many an hour 
| ba thee, wy father, friend ; 


Lo | Though 


e WW 1. * 81. 


Though ſtorms ariſe; and ae, roar; 
My ſoul they cannot bend. 
4 And when on hope's emboldened wing" 
II ſoar to bliſs divine 
I envy not the proudeſt king, 
His j Joy 1 is Ow to mine. wk 


cxcvii, PSALM cxix. — Mer. War. 
The Promiſes of the Goſpel. 


\ Ord, I have made thy word my choice, 
My laſting heritage: | 
There ſhall my nobleſt powers rejoice, . 
My wifeſt thoughts engage. 


2 I read the hiſtories of thy love, 8 
Which all my love invite; .. © 
Thro' the rich field of promiſe rove, . 

With ever- new delight. 5 


3 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
| Where ſprings of life ariſe, 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, . 
And future glory lies. bg 


4 The beſt relief that mourners have, 
It makes our ſorrows bleſt; Þ 


Thence the fair hope beyond the grave, 
* hope of endleſs reſt, 


cxcviII. PSALM CXIX: Com. Met. Warrs. 
| Rejoicing in Knowledge, with ardent Defre of it. 


Ter mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 
How * * works been 


Open 


PSALMS. 


Open mine eyes to read thy word, nt 
Thy lovelier goodneſs there. 


2 My heart was faſhioned by thy hand, 7 5 


My ſervice is thy due: 
O make thy ſervant underſtand f 
The duties he muſt do. 


3 From me, a pilgrim here below, 2 

Let not thy path be hd; © 

But mark the road my feet ſhould 80, 
And be my conſtant guide. 


4 I err in life's perplexing ways, 
My errors I deplore ; 3; EE be, 4 5 
Renew, the teachings of thy grace, 5 
That I may fin no more. 


5 If God to me his ſtatutes ſhey, . 
And heavenly truth impart; 


His work for ever V1 purſue, © Wy 
His law ſhall rule my heart. 
'CXCTX, PSALM CXIX, Com. Mer. Warrs 
Love and Deſire of Holineſs. 


That the Lord would oulds 5 my ways - 


To keep his ſtatutes ſtill! 


O that my God would grant me grace 
Io know and do his will! 


2 In thee may all my views unite, 
Thy preſence guard my heart? 
Ne'er may I practiſe foul deceit, | 

Nor act the liar's part! £ DEL 


3 From vanity turn off my eyes; 1 
Let no * deſign,” | 


No 


* 
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No low, polluting luſt ariſe S011 85 4 28000 
Within this ſoul of mine. r 8 
4 Order my footſteps by thy . N in 
And make my heart ſincere; 
Let fin not govern me, O Lord, 
BZut be my conſcience clear. 
5 Too apt, my Cod, from thee to wo 
Thy mercy I implore 8 
Oh to oh bleſſing of thy way. 
Thy erring ſheep reſtore. - 
6 Ne'er may I ſwerve from thy commands, 


Tis a delightful road; 14 


Nor let my head, or heart, . 
9 againſt my God. 25 | 


ce. PSALM CXIX. Co Met. Warr. 
Holy Fear, and Tenderneſs of Conſcience,” 1 


1 M heart does all thy will embrace; 
Oh may I never ſtray | 


rom thee, my God, miſuſe thy grace, | 
Nor learn the liner 8 Way, | 


2 I cheriſh in my heart thy word, 9 
As the beſt gueſt within, 3 
To be an all- protecting guard + 
From every daring fin. 


3 The ſcoffer, impotent and vain, ed 
Derides thy ſacred law; | 
Abhorrent to all wit profane 
[ feel a reverent awe. 


4 With low ſubmiſſion do I hear 
[The threatnings of thy word, 


i 


Bs. 
a 


5 ee 


bs MS: ww 


With holy: trembling do I for 
I be judgments of the Lord. ts ay 
5 My God, I pray, I hope, I wait 
For thy ſalvation ſtill, n! 
And with a mind compoſed, ſedate, - * 


I bow, to all * il 


CCI PSALM cxix. Cans, EY Warrs. 
Holy Reſolutions, 7 RY 


HY ſacred precepts I adore, 
9 And cheriſh in my mind; 
hence I derive a conqueror's * 
And there my peace I find. 


2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my tweet employ 
Cloſe to my heart I lay thy word, 
Thy word is all my joy. WT 
3.4 fly from fin and folly's pen 7 
I fly from every ill; 11 
1 lover my God, I love his ways, N71 
And his be all w i: 


Coeli. ps AL N cxlx. 05 M. Dosen er. 
Scripture the beñ Guard of erring Youth. . 


NDULGENT. God, with pirying e eye 

1 The ſons of men ſurvey; 

Alas! how youthful ſinners ſport Fw 
In their deſtructive way. 3 | 


2 Ten thouſand dangers lurk around, 
Wy bear chem to the * . 
; How 


ys „S A L Ms. 
How ſoon hi hour they think moe ol 
In all its dread may come! 


3 Recal, O Lord, their wandeting minds," 2 
Amuſed with airy dreams, 
That heavenly wiſdom may diſpe“ 
© Their viſionary {chemes. \ 


4 With holy caution may they walk, 
And be thy word their guide; 
Till each, the deſart ſafely paſt, 
On Zion' s hill e. 9 


ont. PSALM. cxix. c. M. — 

| Happineſs ſprings from Religion alone. > 
"Aron bliſs } tis but a name, 
D An 


Nor can repay our care 
he who ſeeks it here below, 
Will end the fearch with tears. 
2 Great David on his royal throne, - 
The valiant, and the ſtrong, 
Rich | in the ſpoils of conquered oe, 
Amidſt th' applauding throng, . 
3, With, all his mind's capacious powers, 
Purſued the ſhade in van 
Nor heard it his melodious voice, 
Nor harp's angelic ſtrain. 


4 From public to domeſtic ſcenes _ 28 

The ſated monarch turns; . * 
The friend, the huſband; and the, i 

In fad ſucceſſion mourns. ; 


s Ar length thy law, eternal God, | 
He thro' his tears deſcries, r 


=> 


And 


7 S AL M 8. * 


. And taught to riſe above the world,” | 
He finds the glorſous Prize. 
6 There will I ſeek perfection too, 
Where David's God is known * = 
Nor envy, with this volume bleſt, H 1 
Us treaſures and his throne. [1 


cev. PSALM CXIX. Long . 
Vun aurredlud by Suffering... 


THOU, beſt object of my bee.” 
0 n all 'my nes. wk thro” lite 
ove, | 
May ove of thee my ſoul poſſeſs, 
In BY of thee is no-exceſs, | 4 


2 The world, with her ſeducing ago? „ = 
Had wrapped herſelf around my heart; | 
She looked with ſuch a tempting ſmile, 5 11 
I thought that ſhe could ne'er beguile. i 


3 Then did my God, my wiſeſt friend, 
The monitor, affliction ſend, 
Which ſtayed me in the dangerous road, 
That leads from virtue's calm abode. 


4 I bleſs the chaſtiſement of God; 
And touched at heart I kifs the rod; © 
And diſeiplined in wiſdom's ſchool, 

My paſſions yield to wiſdom's rule. 


5 Thy mercies all my heart have won, 

Oh may my race anew be run, oF 8 
And henceforth be it all my care n! 7 
My: waſted ralenrs to +9 L 


K e 8 rr 


W v5 N & 
ie 45 os On 
cv. PSALM. cxix. . Mer. 

2 An immoral Religion no true Religion. 


We. ſuperſtition from my foul * 
Nor me amongſt thy fools enroll! 
The voice without, and voice within 


Condemn the faith. that flatters ſin, 


2 Oh ͤ much to anſwer for have they, 
Who dare religion's cauſe betray, | | 
Who to ſubſerve ſome baſer aim 7 1 
Can proſtitute her ſacred name. "IF 


From all perverſion of thy word, 
From all falſe teachers, ſave me, Lord; 
From my own heart; if love of ſin 
From love of thee my heart may win, 


J 


8 4 May this eternal rule be mine, 72 
| That love of holineſs is thine el 
F That then religion is defiled, 


When, God wirh vice is reconciled, 
' | 1 5 7710 or * 


ccyi. "PSALM cxxI. Long Met. Warts. 
The protefting 1 of Gov. 10 $ . 


P to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
Th' eternal hills beyond the ſkies; 

| Thence all her ſtrength my ſoul derives, 
- There my almighty helper lives, 


BY 2 He lives; the everlaſting God, 

| Who built the world, who 15 pread rh . 
The heavens with all their 3 he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead, _ 
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He guides our feet, he guards our way 

Thro' all the dangers: of the day; 

And he from lurking ill defends 

In ſleep's unguarded hour, his friends. 


4 Whom God protects, are aan be, 
They riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt; 
Their holy guardian's wakeful eyes | | 
Admit nor ſlumber nor ſurpriſdG0G. 


5 No fun ſhall ſmite their head by = 
Nor the pale moon with fi ckly ray 

Shall blaſt their couch; no baleful ſtar 
Dart its malignant fire fo n 


6 Should earth and hell with malice * 
Still they ſhall and ſtill return 

Safe in ff oj. his heavenly care 
| Defends their life 5 every ſnare, 


4 ocviI. PSALM xxl 1 Mer. Wars | 


TPWARD I lift mine eyes, | 4 
F ont aring ee os _ 
The God that built the ſkies, | 
And earth and nature made; | 
God is the tower! 1 1 
Tesa 1 
His grace 1s'nigh | e 
In every hour. Hinte 
2 My feet ſhall never ſlide, 
Nor fall in miſchief's ſnare; | 
Miſchief is turned aſide _ | 
54 his protecting care. « 
"3 Thoſe 


» 
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d -Dhoſe wakeful eyes: 3 2 bins 


That never (1 _ dee 
My life ſhall 5 
When dangers riſe. 


3 Nr burning hears by "Ig IT 


Nor blaſts of evening air - N 


Shall take my health "wad 


If God be with me there: e 


31 
, 


Thou art my ſun, on # a 


And thou my. 18» and 
Io yield thine aid 


By night or noon. 14 T $716: $2 I 


nd b 
e wo 


din of; 1 


Ad truſt my Lord. . 


In l my breath; 
I go and come, 


Nor fear to die, 
When from on High” 
Thou calleſt me home. 


— 


** 
Fa? (ws 2 


he * * 
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cevm. PSALM C cxxIl. Com- Met. Waters 


Delight i in the Houſe of Gop, | 


OW did my heart-rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly lay, 


In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the ſolemn day. 


0 


1 8 
2 4 Fl 
* . 
1 


2 Peace be within this facred pry 0 


And joy a conſtant gueſt 1. 


With holy gifts and heavenly grace 


"= her attendants bleſt'! 1 


- 
- ” 
"> 5 


3 My 


— 


PSALM 8. OY 1 


oul, ſhall welcome Zion Kill 
3 My ol life or breath remain; 
There my beſt friends, my YI: el 
And there my F ather teigns. 


cen. PSALM cxxII. Prop. Met. e. 
Welcome the Day of the Lond. 


HE Joyful morn, my God, is come, 
9 That calls me to thy honoured ac 
Thy preſence to adore;  —  - 
My feet the ſummons ſhall attend, 
With willing ſteps thy courts aſcend; 
And tread the hallowed floor. ,; 


2 Hither the ſons of virtuous aim, 
| ——C to the world's falſe ſhame, 
Their pious offerings bring; 
Warm from the heart their grateful joy 
Does all their thought their tongue employ, 
And halls their gracious King. 


3 Be peace implored by each from thee ; 
With heart more. humble than the knee 
For peace within we pray: 
How bleſt, who ſeek in God their "FM 
Their chaſtened prayers to heaven aſcend, 
And all their hopes repay. _ © 


4 Seat of my friends and brethren, hail! 
Seat of mild peace, ne'er ſhall I fail 
To bleſs thy loved abode; 
Nor ſtay the zeal that in me glows, _ 
Thy good to ſeek, whoſe walls diſcloſe 
The preſence of my Gd. 
8 PSALM 
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eee kenden. 
Gon, the Safeguard of bis People. 


HO truſt in God's protecting hand, 
Secure as Sion's mount ſhall ſtand, 
That proof to meets the ſkies, | 
And, fixed, each adverſe ſhock defies. 


2 Behold fair Salem's ballowed ground, 
By ſhadowing hills encompaſſed round; 
E Lord, thy preſence and thy grace 
Encirele virtue's choſen race. | 


3 Though fin may proſper for awhile, 
On fin no conſtant bleſſings ſmile ; 
Left fin, eſtabliſhed into law, _ 
Our hearts from thy obedience draw. 


4 Thy mercies to the juſt extend, 

Thou art their guardian, thou their friend: 
No power can change thy ſteadfaſt love, 
1 whom chou n E cee remove. 


cCcxi. PSALMCXXv. Short hows Wars. 
\IRM and unmoved are they 
Wbo reſt their ſouls on God; 


The earth, when he its-baſis fired, 
Not more ſecurely ſtood. 


2 As mountains roſe to 00 
Old Salem's ſacred ground, 
So God and his almighty love 
Embrace his ſaints around. 


: | 


3 What 


A * . 1 5 77 4 3 


What ent a parent lee "4 
Submit them to his rod; 3 1 
Life and its trials only ſerve . | 

To draw them near to God. 


The Lord will thoſe preſerve, 

Whoſe faith and pious fear, 
Whoſe hope, and love, and every grace 

Proclaim wand hearts lincere. 


15 CCxIr, PSALM cxxv. com. Met. 


ITH dauntleſs head aide the ſeas 
ſo The ſolid rock aſpires; - 
Onward the ſurge. in fury rolls, 
The ſurge in foam retires. 


2 So beat the ſtorms againſt the juſt, 
No ſtorm can overthrow ;_ 
He who can ſay, God is my friend,” 
Fears not an earthly foe. | 


8 Succours unknown deſcend on thoſe 
5 Who virtuous aims purſue ; 
The man who God fincerely loves, 
Has God in conſtant view. 


4 But thoſe who from all goodneſs ſwerve, 

Their own ill deeds deſtroy ; 
While peace attends on virtuous men, | 
A ne r ws 10 Y Rk 
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CCXIII. PSALM ans © 6990 M. 9 


N. Bleſſing without the ehiearving vou 1 
F God his favouring aid deny, 1 
The builder works in vain; n 


And towns without his wakeful eye 
An uſeleſs watch maintain. 


2 Go, and-ere morning/light ariſe, 
Thy round of care renew, 
And till the evening veil the ſkies 


Thy toilfome taſk purſue. 


3 Short be thy ſleep, and courſe thy fare: 
Like feed on water ſow n, 
Nor thrift, nor watchfulneſs, nor ere 
Avail, if God ſhould frown, | 


4 But then ſucceſs the means attends, 

And all ſhall bleflings prove; 
When Providence thy views befriends, 

| * crowns with heavenly love. 


[china PSALM enn 8. M. Unkaows. 


Go, ſow to Auen, and Plenteous i in e 
1 IT H penitential grief 
To thee, O God, I cr 
In mercy hear my humble prayer, 
© Artend my plaintive ligh.... 


2 Shovuldfſt thou ſeverely judge, 
Who could: ths trial bear? 


Beneath thy frown my heart would faint, 


And 682 to black deſpair. 


3 But 


— 


- PES A L M 855 Bhs 165: 
4 But ' MErcy dwells with thee; ba 
, Hope dawns amidft my —_— wary egy 
Divine forgiveneſs, 8 15 
ball ſtay my flowing tears. N 
4 On thee my ſoul ſhall Mis WES Fs 
My truſt is in thy word;' Lade n 
Thy word of grace can light creatt, F 
And ſacred peace afford. | | | | 
s My. longing eyes look out . 
er enlivening 11 


More eager than the morning watch. 
To meet the opening day. 


| 6 Let mourning ſouls on God. 
With cheerful hope rely; 


For penitence can ne ler be vaio, 
Nor vain from ſin to te. 


cexv. PSALM cxxx. P. M. eee. J 


© The" ſame.” 
Ur of the depth of fad diſtreſs, 
And almoſt yielding to deſpair, 
To heaven I raiſe my warm addreſs— 
Deign, O my God, to hear my Prayer, 
Oh be indulgent to my r 
Oh let thy mercy bring relief. 


2 Shouldſt thou, O God, minuely ſean 
Our errors, and ſeverely chide; : 
No ſon of frail and finful man 
Could ſuch a ſcrutiny abide. 

But mercy ſhines in all thy AR 
"0" Wr of univerſal praiſe.” 
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With longing eyes I ſeek the Lord, 
Before his throne my ſoul attends = 
Firmly on his eternal word 05 A= 
My hope is fixed, my faith . 9 7 
At dawn and eve my ſoul ſhall rife 
In contemplation to the ſkies. 


4 Ye contrite minds on God rely; 


To you his grace he will impart; 


His grace deſcended from on high, 


To ſoothe the penitential heart: 
For mercy ſhines in all his 70 


* 


Bleſt theme of en F 


cexvi. PSALM, cxxxl. C. M. TSS 


The Praiſe and Reward of Humility. © 7 


ARE pride, © God, poſſeſs my uct, 5 
While thou my heart doſt ſee? 
And dare I act the haughty part, 
Yer lift my eye to thee? 


2 No paſſion does ſo ill beſeem 


Poor, weak, and ſinful wan 4 


No paſſion thou doſt worſe eſteem, 


None more inſults thy plan. 


3 | charge my thoughts, be humble kin, 


And all my carriage mild, 


| Content, .my Father, with thy wil, 


And lowly as a child. 


4 The gentle heart, which all men loves, | 


God with complacence eyes 
The world may ſcorn, but heaven approves, 
And heaven ſhall be its prize. | 
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 coxvir. PSALM/CXXXI. C. M. Unxxown. 
Humility, Tenderneſi and Sympathy. 


\HOU great and ſacred Lord of all, 
Ot life the only ſpring, oo, , 
Of all on earth, and all in heaven / 
The wife and righteous King. 


2 Drive from the confines of my heart N 
All ſtubbornneſs and pride; © 
Nor let me in unlovely paths | 

With ruder finners glide. 


4 Whate er thine all- diſcerning eye 
- Sees for thy creature fit, 
I bleſs the good, and to 55 ill 
Contentedly ſubmit. 
4 Wich humane ba meh 1 view] 
The proſperous and the great; 
Ill-tempered envy may I fly, 
With odious ſelf-conceit. 


5 Nor brooding ſpleen, nor fell revenge 
Be to my boſom known ;;. 
Tears may I find for other's woe, 

And patience for my own. F 


6 Feed me with neceſſary food, 
I aſk not wealth nor fame: 
But give me eyes to view thy works, 
As heart to praiſe thy name. 
7 Serenely may my days move on, 
Without remorſe or care ; . 
And may I for the parting hour 
In every hour prepare. 


„ TTY 


Af 4 


cena. rau cxxxI. can det. 
"Th "Jane, "ner" 


O Fg * 2 
| MBITION from my heart ym 
And all unſocial 1 le l TC 
Shall 1, a man, of equal clay, No 
My fellow men beſtride ? =; 


2 How many fools and Ke l d 
Swelling with outward ſtate?s? STA 

- Givi me, my God, a heart that's kind; 
The good alone gre great. 


3 All that I am or have is thine, 
All is a Father's plan, 
And all proclaims with voice divine,” 
ce Pride was not HER a 


4 If, like a ſelf- created God, 
Thy equal ſons I eos, N 10 an 
How ſoon can thy chaſtiſing rod 5 
Make me 4 thing forlorn. boo 70 9 


5 With modeſt: . pg a may 1 ue 
Whate'er t ay hand beſtows, 
Adopt thy wiſe paternal views, : 

pr feel for-other's woes. 


6 The gentle ſympathiſing ming. _ . 
d On earth attracts re 2s | 
But fit for heaven, in Rave that find, 

A Pore: erg e 
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een. /PSALM cxXXII. __ 15 Tart. 

| rhe - Rellow- Love. © 

1 o vaſt muſt 8 be? 
How great their pleaſufe oye? 


Who live like-brethren, and conſent * 
In offices of lo-... 


2 *Tis like the dews, which ſoft: and: mild 
On Hermon's top diſtil Ake | Fan 
Or like the early drops, cat fa 
On Sion's fruitful hill. 111 5 


3 Prelude of heaven's ſublimer bre, 
Prelude of bliſs divine! 
Oh, as we hope this bliſs to know, - 
My love our fouls. refine.” 17 


oexx. PSALM CXXX111;/C.M: Warrs. 


BY Brotheriy Lau- | 
4 fo 


OW er men and God 

Whea-brethren do agree; 
With cheerful heart and hand unite 
In bands of piety. PACE dogs bd. 


2 When ſtreams of love from God the ring 
Deſcend to every foul,” 
And heavenly wed dh with! bey wine, 
Shades and bedews the whole.” 
3. Tis pleaſant as the morning, der 5 q 
That falls on Sion's hill; 2 
May this ſweet love my ſoul bee, 
1 all ice grace diſtilu. 
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cxxxiII. S. M. Warrs. 
Union of domeſlic Love and Pity. 


LEST are the ſons of peace, 
| Whoſe hearts and hopes are — 7 
whoſe kind deſigus to ſerve and Pleaſe 
Thro' all their actions rn. 
HhBleſt is the pious houſe, e 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet; 
Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vows. 
Make their communion ſweet. | 


3 Thus on the heavenly hills 

8 The ſaints are bleſt above; * 31 #3 4-6 hs by 

Where joy like morning dew dts, 91G, 
And all the. air is love. n 


cexxrt, PSALM CXXXIIL P. M. Warrs. 
| 5 * 
11 ow pleaſant tis to we" TOY | 


Endeared friends agree, _ _ 
Each in their proper ron, hp move TY 
And each fulfil their pa e 
With ſympathiſin . n 
In all the cares of lie and love. 
As genial ſhowers of rain, 
That water all the plain, 
Deſcending from the — lm 3 
So ſweetly friendſhip ſmiles, 
The ills of life beguiles 
And like the ue of heaven dit, 1 


N 1 * ; P 8 A . M 
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cxII. 1. PSALM CXXXIV. LM. Manns. 5555 
Pra iſe and Supplication % Gov. 


E ſervants of th' eternal King, . 

Your grateful hymns triumphant ling; 
May pious joy your hearts inflame, _. .. 
While you his glotious praiſe proclaim. 


2 And may the God, whoſe power has made 
The earth, and heaven s wide arch diſplayed, 
Never from you his ſons remove 

The a of a 3 8 . | 


CCXXIV. PSALM CXXXV. 1. M. Muti 
De Power and Providence of Goo. 


IM praiſe, the everlaſting King, 
Of life and good th' exhauſtleſs ſpring; 


o him your cheerful voices raiſe, _ 
What theme ſo well deſerves your praiſe ? 


2 O thou, whoſe all-diſpoling ſway 
The heavens, the earth, and ſeas obey; 
Whoſe power thro! all extent extends, 
Sinks thro? all depth, all height tranſcends; 


3 From earth's vaſt ſurface to the ſkies 
Now bids the pregnant vapours riſe, 
The buoyant clouds aloft expands, 8 
Or downward. pours on thirſty lands: 


| 4. Now from thy ſtorebouſe; built on high, 
Permits th' impriſoned winds to fly, g 
And, guided by thy will, to ſweep 
An boſom of the yielding deep. 


Hoi 0 8 Nor- 


_ des 4-0 
Nor theſe, thy power alc to prove, | 
Dutt power, as miniſter-of love,/.- 


To ſpread-arqund. lite, health and joy, 
And ills diſperſe, which life annoy. 


| '6 Thee do we praiſe, thi eternal | Kings 

' Of lite and 8821 th' exhauſtleſs f Pring; 
To thee our voices cheerful raiſe, . 
What theme fo Went deſerves our "praiſe ? ? 


<1 R ak "Ig: | . 8 
be PSALM CAXXV, C. bl. War . 
God owned, dublatry ren. 


8 ye ſaints; to praiſe pou: King 
Tour {weoteſt paſſions raiſe, | 

Your pious pleaſure, while you. ang, 
Increaſing with the praiſe. 


2 The Lord is good, goodneſs unkngw 

Is his divine employ ; e 

The arms of love embrace his throne, 
And mercy is his joy. © 


3 Heaven, earth, and ſea confeſs his h 15. 
Heaven, earth, and ſea rejoice. Ds 75 5 
| Whoe' er decline Wis wife command, 


"Make miſery their choice. 


4 How low did human minds' deſcend; © 
When idol Gods they made! © 
Could theſe « one human wiſh been, 
Or human weakneſs aid? 


5 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 
In vain their votaries pray; 
And all, who hope from them relief, 
| Are blind and dull as they. 
20 8 6 Rejoice | 


6 5 Rejoiec, 0 Btitain, in thy God, 1. 
IN Serve him with heart and hand,” 
Invite his love, avert His rod, " thy 
And OG hall bleſs thy land. ERA 


ecxxvI. PSALM CKKXVI. M. NI. Mentor, 
. The Perfettions of Gon diſplayed in his Providence. 


IF your voice, and joyful ing 


Praiſes to your heavenly ys, | 
Wide and far his gifts extend, 1 
And his goodneſs knows no end. | 


2 Bethe Lord your nobleſt "= 
Who of Gods is God ſupreme ; . 

He to whom all lords beſide 

Bow the knee, and vail their pride ; ; 


| 3 Who approves his wiſe command 
By the wonders of his hah; it 
He, who throned himſelf on high, 1 
Built the manſions of the ſky ; 


4 He, who holds the winds in ain, 
And the raging ſeas reſtrains; 
He, who round yon ſteady pole 
Bade unnumbered worlds to roll; 


Thee, O ſun, with powerful ray 
Rule the empire of the day; 
Thee, O moon, with milder light 
Chaſe the darkneſs of the night; 


6 He, whoſe gifts ſuſtain, O th,” 
All who claim from thee pets birth ; 
He, who formed the human frame, 
He, who kindled reaſon's flame. 
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7 Lift your voice, and joyful ling 


Praiſes to your heavenly King. | 
Wide and far his gifts extend, 1 Os 


And his e ws no end. 


coxxvIL. PSALM CXXXVI. porn 


I IVE thanks to God molt dien, 
The univerſal Lord; 

The ſovereign King of kings, 

And be his grace adored. 
His power and grace 
Are {till the ſame; _ 
And to his name Foc 
Be endleſs praiſe. _ + - 


How mighty i is his hand 
" What wonders hath he done! 
He formed the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heavenly zone. 
Thy hand, O Lord, 
In all we ſos 3 
And ever be 
| Thy name adored. 


He fixed yon wonderous ſun 
To crown the day with light; 
The moon with all her train 
Io cheer the darkſome night. 

His power and grace 
Thro' nature reach, 
To all they teach _ . 
Their . $ e GAIN. 
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4 He FEY! 05 nations ne ee 


All periſhing in fin 
And pitied the ſad ſtate 5 
The ruined world was in. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
No limit knows; 
To heal our woes 
Thou ſent thy word. "3 a8 


5 He ſent his only Son 
From miſery to relieve, 
From error, ſin, and death 
Poor wretched man retrieve. 
His power and grace 
To man abound : 
Let man reſound 
His Saviour's praiſe. 


6 . Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heayenly King; 
And let the grateful carth 
His works and glories fing. 

Thy wiſdom, Lord, 
To oo extends ; 

Let wiſdom's friends 
. praiſe record. 


cexxvnl.. PSALM CXXXVI. L.M. Wars. 


The ſame. 


I IVE to our God immortal praife ; 
. Goodneſs and truth are all his ways; 


- 


Wonders | 
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4 He gave the ſun to ſhed his light, | 


776 | 585 8 A LM. 8. 


Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his goodneſs in your ſong. 


2 Give to the Lord of lords'renown, | 
The King of kings with glory crown 5 * 
His glory ever ſhall endure 
When lords and kings are known no more. 


He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, 
And fixed the ſtarry lights on high: 
Wiſdom and power to God belong, 
Proclaim his wiſdom in your ſong. 


= 


He gave the moon to cheer the night: 2 
His kindneſs ever ſhall endure, : 
When ſuns and moons mall dine no more. 


5 He ſent his Son with power to ſave 


From ſin, and error, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


6 Thro' this vain world he guiges our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly ſeat: * 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


cCexxix. PSALM CXXXVIII, L.M.Warrs. 


Grace repels the Proud, invites the Humble. | 
ITHallmy powersofheart and ton gue 
I'll praiſe my Maker in my ſong; 


With holy zeal direct my eyes 
To him, who rules above the ſkies. 


: 2 The God of heaven, ſupremely gteat, 


Frouns on the proud in all their —_ 
But 


PSALMS 


a mas wich a benignant e 
On humble, modeſt poverty. 


Bleſt be thy condeſcenſion, Lord, 
The tender mercies of thy word; 
Not all thy works and names below 
80 much thy glorious nature ſhow. 


4 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand. Fg 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 

And keep my yielding faith alive. 


Grace wilt complete what grace begun, 
And all thy bleſſed will be done; ; 
The work that wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne er forſakes. 


cckxx. PSALM EXXXVIIL C. M. Srantt 


Praiſe for redeeming Mercy. 


* Father, Friend, to thee I raiſe 

The lively grateful ſong; 
No angel _ his Maker's * 
With a fincerer tongue. 


2 I know that God looks kindly down, 

And fmiles on humble ſouls; | 
While, hating pride, his awful frown _ 
The ſons of pride controls. 


3 Amid the glories of thy nane 
Thy grace the lovelieſt ſhines : 
Mercy to-man thy words . 

In everlaſting lines. 


4 O God, do thou my hopes fulfil, 
To thee the Wor. belongs ; 


May 


15 178 | P S ALM 8. 


May hope of mercy guide me an, 
. And tune my grateful ſongs. 1 


cexxxl. PSALM cxXXIX. I. M. Manaros. 
tn all-preſent and all-ſeeing Gov. | 


thee, my God, my thoughts are read; 
Blas my path, around my a. 5 
| Thou art; and every act and word, 
By thee is ſeen, by thee is heard, 


2 Where ſhall I ſhun: thy wakeful a, 
Or whither from thy preſence fly? 
If up to heaven my courſe 1 bear, 
In all thy glory thou art there; 


3 If prone to hell my feet deſcend, 
Thy terrors o'er; my head impend: 

If on the wings of windsupborn - 

I ſeek the regions of the morn; 


4 Or haſte me to the weſtern ſteep, » 
1 W. Eve ſits brooding: o'er the deep, 
Es Thy hand the fugitive ſhall ſtay, - 
| Thy: word arreſt him on his way. 


"5 Nor wrapped beneath the thickeſt veil 5 
Of night, ſhall I my head conceal; 
Darkneſs and light, alike to thee, 

Thy eye through thickeſt night ſhell ſee. 

6 If then, my God, I cannot fly 
From thy all-penetrating eye; 

| Be this my refuge, to ſubdue _ 

| | "= will to 2 and feng: adieu. 
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9 cxxxII. e . e | 
ORD, thou haſt arched and ſeen me 
through; 
Thine eye commands with piereing view 


My riſing and my reſting hours, 
12 heart and will with all my powers. 


My boſom thoughts are not my own, 
"To thee each riſing thought is known 
And known the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 


Within thy circling power I ſtand ; 
On every fide I meet thy hand 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, COLO 
I am ſurrounded ftill with God. | 


4 Amazing preſence, awful ſight! 
Of what extent, and depth, and height! 
My ſoul with all the powers T boaſt 
Is in the boundleſs proſpect loſt, 


Oh may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
 Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
Nor may my weaker paſſions dare 
Conſent to fin, for God 1 is there. 
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 COxxXUIL. PSALM K L. M. Wars, 
: The ſame. 


OULD I, my God, ſo faithleſs prove 
To flight thy ſervice and thy love; 
Where ſhould I from thy preſence fly, 
Or how elude thy ſearching eye? 2 
49 N 2 2 If 
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law to heaven I take my Aj be, 
. " art thou found enthroned in light; * 
If down to hell's lamenitful plains, _ 
. There thy almighty juſtice reigns. 
4 


If mounted on a morning ray 
1 fly beyond the weſtern ſee, 
There would thy ſwifter hand arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 
Or ſhould I think to thy ght | 
Beneath the thickeſt veil of n; night; 


= glance of thine, one piercing ray 
ould kindle darkneſs into day. 


" The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all- ſearching eyes ; 
Midnight and noon alike agree, 
Alike are both, great God, to the. 

6 Oh may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
Nor may my weaker paſſions dare 
Conſent to ſin, for God is there. 


CCxxMIV. PSALM ik C. M. Wars | 


N all my 1 concerns with thee, 0 
In vain my ſoul would try 

To thun thy preſence, Lord, or flee. 

The notice of rhihe eye. 

2 Thy all- ſurrounding ſight ſurveys 

My riſing and my reſt, 9. 
My public walks, my 9 ene 

Ali are to o thee conteſt. * 
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3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Though locked within my break; 7 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 

Thou haſt the word poſſeſſedd. 


40 wondrous knowledge, deep and high 5 


N A Where can a creature'hide? 


Within thy circling arms I lie 
Beſet on every fide. 19175 


5 So may thy grace ſurround me 4 ) 
And as a, bulwark prove, oy 1 7 
To guard my ſoul from every in l 
my in a father s love. Wo 5 


f ” 


oexxxv. PSALM xxx. c. a Warrs, | 


- The fame. 17 3 


okb, where ſhall ts N rette, 
Forgotten and unknown? 
In- hell they meet thy dreadful ire, 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 


2 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath 
-: To ſcape the hand divine, 
Thy voice — ope the bars of death, 
And death does me teſigg. 


3 If on a beam of morning light 

I fly beyond the weſt, 

Thy hand would in my ſwilteſt fight 
The fugitive arreſt. 


4 If to the curtain of the night 
My ſins for covert fly, 
The curtain opens to thy ſight, 
Naked I meet thy eye. % ED 
"MF 3 5 The 
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5 T 8 noon of dey, the midniy ght: hour ** 
Are both alike to thee, K 

Oh may I ne'er provoke che r 

From which Iicannor flee. FR HON 4. 
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ee PALM CXXXIX. CM. Uxcaoms. 


wW 4 
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OD wes my life, os e care | 

Firſt gave me power to move; 

How ſhall my thankful heart declare 
The wonders of thy love? 


2 ö void of ſenſe and chought I lay, 
Duſt of my parent earth; 
Thy breath informed the ſleeping clay, 
And called me to the birth. 


3 From thee the __ their faſhion'took ; ; 

And ere my life began, 
Within the volume 1 thy book a L 

Were faſhioned one by one. 


4 Thy eye beheld in perfect view | 


The yet unfiniſhed plan, 
The beauteous lines thy pencil 3 
And formed the future man. 


5 O may this frame, which riſing gren 
Beneath thy plaſtic hands, 
Be ftudious ever to purſue 
Whate'er thy will commands. 


6 The ſoul which in this body glows, *% 
Thy ſemblance let it bear; | 
Nor thoſe diviner features loſe, + 

Which all my glory are. 


\ 
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COXXRVIL. "PSALM. cxxxIx. Com. Met. 
* IMITATION or WATTS. 


* 
£7 


Man 2 Wark of a wiſe and benevolent Oreater. 


WORK of wondrous nals 1 bund, 
My ſelf a world alone, 
In whick the wiſe deſigning hand 
Of God with joy Lo m. 5 


2 The beauteous plan in all its grace | 
Stood preſent to his mind, | 
His wiſdom all the parts did wu 
And all their uſe defigned. |, 


3 He ſpake; the race of life began, 
The pliant infant grew, | 
Unfolding by degrees the man 
In all his glorious view. 


4 I look around on earth and ky, 
Wonders in all 1 find; | 
But nobler wonders ftrike my oo. 
In my diviner mind. 


5 If thus my heart with rapture glow, 
That God has made me man; 
What dearer praiſe to him I owe, _ 
Whoſe grace completes the ag. | 


CCXXXVIIT, PSALM cxxxxx. C. M. STEELE, 


The Mercies of God in Creation, Providgice, and 
| Redemption. 


LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
Kind . of my * | 
N 4 Thy 


8 7'Y . P'S'A L. NIS. 


Thy mercies let my heart record 
In ſongs of grateful praiſe. 


2 In life's firſt dawn, my tender frame 
Was thy indulgent care, 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
3 the infant Prayer. 2 | 
3 When reaſon with my ſtature grew, 
How weak her bri bteſt =o | 
Ho little of my God I knew!. 
How apt from thee to ſtray.! 
4 Around my path what dangers roſe! . 
Temptations ſpread the road ; _ 
But reſcued from my worſt of foes, | 
I bleſs my Saviour God. 8 


* 


* 10 F<? 
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PAUSE. 


5 My God, what bleſſings round me hone, | 
| Where” er I turned my eye! | 
How many paſt almoſt unknown, 

Or unregarded, by! 
6 Each rolling year new favours brought 

Prom thy exhauſtleſs ſtore; - 

In vain effayed my labouring thought 
To count thy mercies oer. 


7 While thus reflection through my days 
Thy common gifts would trace; : 
Still dearer bleflings claimed my praiſe, 
The bleſſings of thy grace. 


| 3/ Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord, 
1 For favours more divine; 
| That I have known thy facred word, 
'y Where all thy * mine. 
2 Lord, 


— — — ͥ — — — 
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9 Lord, when: this mortal frame 11 
And every weakneſs dies, | 
Complete the wenders of thy grace, 
And raiſe me to the ſkies. 
10 Then ſhall my joyful powers unite. 
In more exalted lays, - 
And join the happy ſons of light 
** everlaſting A 5 


cexxxix. PSALM CXLI. C. M. been. 
_ 4 Morning Hhmn. * ee 


thee I pay my early r 
Whoſe ſun creates the day, 


Warm as his genial influence glows, 
And ſpotleſs as his ray. 
2 This day thy favouring. ** be nigh, 
So:oft vouchſafed before ; 1 
Still may it lead, protect, e 
And I that hand adore. ct 


Wo If bliſs thy. providence impart, | 
For which reſigned I pray; 
Give me to feel the grateful heart, 
And without guilt be gay. + 


4 Affliction ſhould thy love intend, 

A ss vice or folly's cure; 

May trial work that wiſeſt end, 
And all my ſoul mature. 


5 Thus may I from whatever fate 
A virtuous leſſon gain 
That heaven, nor high, nor low eſtate, 
We ſent, may fend 1 in vain. by 
Be 


% 


% mee 
6 Be this} and every future day, wy Loc F ; N 


Still wiſer than the paſt : 
That from the whole of life 8 s furvey'. 
I may find 1 laſt. 63 A 


1 
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ccxl. PSALM CXLML P. M. Nutr. 


e 11 


Pier for 1, . 


HINE ear, my God, propitious lend, 
O ever merciful exten 
1 by pity, while to thee I pray, 
Nor in thy righteous balance weigh 
Thy ſervant's acts; for Who, ON,. 
Pure of all guilt approach thy view . 


2 Although my awful judge thou art, 
Deſpair hall not invade my heart. y 
Deſpair of thee ! whoſe mercies paſt 
Thro' every ſtep of life are traced; 
While in my breaſt recorded ſtanld 
The bleſſings of thy gracious hand. 

3 To thee my humble prayer aſcends ; 
On thee my conſtant hope depends; 
Thy mercy dear to me imp art: 
Heal with thy grace my wounded heart ; 
And aid me, by thy ſpirit led, 

Thy path yew, truer *. to cread. 
N 


'CCXLI, PSALM CXLI. L. M. Warrs. 
"The Same. 


RGIVE. me, O my acienn God, 
Forgive me, and avert thy rod; 


\ 


Thy 
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9525 Thy mercy to thy ſuppliant ſhow, * 7 
| Mercy, the balm of human woe. 2 
2 O what could heal the wounded heart, 

If thou inexorable wert? 


For who a dauntleſs front could wear, 225 
If juftice called him to thy bar? 


Aid me to work thy holy will, 
: And all a Father's. views fulfil ;- 

And may the ſpirit of thy love 
Fit me to meet ** ſaints above. 


CCXLIL, PSALM. CXLILL 8 *. Srazus. 
The fame. wy 


EAR; © my God, with pity bear 

My humble ſupplicating moan ; 
In mercy anſwer all my prayer, 
And be thy tendereſt goodneſs known. 


2 On mercy all my hopes rely; 
Should awful juſtice frown ſevere, 
Before the terrors of thy eye, 
What erring mortal durſt appear? 


Pleaſed I look back on former days, 
Which all a wi ee s love proclaim ; 3 
Thy goodneſs ſhone with mildeſt grace; 
Goodneſs in thee is ſtill the ſame. 


4 To thee I raiſe my ſuppliant hands, 
To thee my humble prayer aſpires; - 
As ſhowers rejoice the thirſty lands, 
So hope in thee my ſoul inſpires. 
e e ASLEEP "899 een ie 


\ 
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5 Aid me to do thy ln "WP 
Thou art my guide, my help, my We 
May. thy. good ſpirit lead me till, 
And * che ſafe, the Weib way. 11 


cexitil.PSALNI cxlAx. * .M. Unkaown, 
- - to Death, and Prayer for Support in it. 


TERNAL SIRE; enthroned on high! 
Whom angel hofts adore; © 
Who yet to ſupphant man art nigh, 

Thy preſence 1 implore. . 


2 O guide me down the ſteep of age, 
Be all my paſſions cool; 
"RAR Teach me to ſcan the ſacred page, 
9 85 And thenge my paſſions rule. 
2 My Aying years time urges on, AL. 
| Time ſummons me away; Fj © 
My friends, my youth's companions gone, 
1 Can I expect to ſtaß? 1 
1 4 What reſpite can I plead, 1 death '. 
ih | Point his unerring dart! | 
i Can medicine then long my breath? | 
n Can friendſhip ſhield my heart? 
| 5 I yield—O ſmooth the awful bour, 
— | On thee my hope depends 
1 5 Support me, Father, y power, 


While duſt to duſt deſcends, 
s Willing to pay che laſt great debt 
Which nature owes tothe: 25. : 
Where angels and good men AI 3 
May death my paſſage be. : 
> FVV 


— 


m Gnu of Gov. 
. God, my 7 King, thy various praiſe 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
On earth employ my humbler tongue, = 
Till future glory raiſe the ſong. 


2 The wings of every morn ſhall bear 
My grateful tribute to thy ear; 
And every fetting ſun renew © 
The thanks which to my God are due. 


3 Thy goodneſs be my pleaſing theme; 
How full it flows, an endleſs ſtream ; 
Thy mercy ſwift, thy anger ſlow, © 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. 


4 Let diſtant times and nations raiſe 
The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe ; 

And unbort ages make my ſong 
The joy and glory of their tongue. 

5 But who can ſpeak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy love our utmoſt thought exceeds ; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways „ | 
Vaſt and eternal be thy Praiſe. 


coxLy, PSALM CXLV. er We warn. 
The Jamie. M 16K "up | 


WEET is the memory of thy Sees 
80 My God, my heavenly a 3 
= age to age thy righteouſneſs' | 15 
na ſounds 'of glory ſing. 
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ccxLrv. PSALM CXLV. L. M. Warrs. 


ah 


= | 
j 4 


2 God reigns. on n high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies; /' 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty tines, a 

And every want ſupplies. r 


3 Their ſuppliant eye thy creatures raiſe | 
To thee for daily food, 
Thy hand the wilden for food ien 
And all is bleſt with good. 13 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord 1 
How ſlow thine anger moves » 
How ſwiftly. flies thy pardoning word 
To cheer the ſoul it loves. 


5 All nature thro' its boundleſs ſpace CET 

| Utters a grateful voice; N 
But ſaints, who taſte thy richer grace, 

- In ME reine rejoice. 


CCXLVI. PSALM cxLVI. I. M. Manzros. 
. ruſt i in Providence. 7401 


LEST, who their help i in God alone, 
Whoſe goodneſs thro' his world s, | 
Repoſe, and to the hand divine 

In each diſtreſs their care reſign. 


[| | 2 That hand that formed the heavens and earth, 

| | Summoned the watery deep to birth, _ 
Wirth all that in the ample round _ 
Of nature's wide extent is found, 


3 *Tis his, the injured cauſe to right,” A 
To r the arm of jewels. Pg: . 
8 With 


With hope the mourner to ſuſtain, 
And looſe the wretched captive's chain. 

4 The blind to guide, the weak uprear, 
And to the ſouls, which own his fear, 
His mercies each revolving day 
In endleſs ſeries to diſplay. 


'Tis his, the orphan heart to cheer, 6 
To wipe the lonely parent's tear; 
In every woe, in every pain, 
Who ſeek their God, ſeek not in yain. 


6 Ye virtuous in your -· God confide, 
Though vice infult, and ſcorn deride ; 
Oer ſubject worlds his wife command 
FR, and Oy guides his ad. 


COXLVIL PSALM CXEVI. ol M. 'Sowvzs. 
2 on Earth, and bebe of nobler Praiſe i in Heaven. 


NDULGENT F ather, how divine, 
How dear thy bleſſings are 
Thro nature's ample round they ſhine, 
Thy goodneſs to declare. 


2 Bur i in the nobler work of grace, 
What lovelier merey ſmiles, 
In my benign Redeemer's face, 
And every fear beguiles. 


3 Such goodneſs, Lord, while I ſurvey, 
To thee my rhanks ſhall rife, "ne 
When morning uſhers in the day, 
Or evening veils the ſkies. 


4 When glimmering life reſigns its flame, 
T Thy praiſe ſhall tune my breath; a, 
e 


„ ran 
The ſaeet remembrance of thy name 
Shall cheer the gloom of 2 En ; 
5 Then, what a nobler ſong ſhall riſe, | 
When freed from feeble clay, 
Thy brighteſt glories meet my eyes, He 
In one eternal day! "= 
6 Not ſeraphs, who thy love proclaim | 
_ Thro' yon etherial plains, f 
Shall glow with a ſincerer flame, 
Or 8 in purer ſtrains. 97 


cexLvin, PSALM CXLVII, Lang Met. 


In the beauteous Creation of Gov; no Object of bis Low - 

ut his own moral Likeneſs. _ 

1 Py — ye virtuous, raiſe your ſongs, 
AT he nobleſt praiſe to you belongs; 
Lovely the path which you have trod, 
And you alone are dear to God. 

2 On earth below, or heaven on lig. 1 
Whate'er of wonder meets your eye, 1 
Whate' er of wiſdom, goodneſs, power, 
Proclaims the God whom you adore. 

3 ' Benignly o'er his world he ſtood; . 
He looked, and bleſſed, for all was good; 
Vet good thaugh all, and all approve ved, 
But one was worthy to be loved. 1 


Material forms, however fair, 
No ſenſe of God their Maker bole, 9% 
No law they know, no rule obey, © 
Nor love with grateful love repay. - 
The mind, with ſtamp divine peel, | 
- all * glorious likeneſs dreſt, | 
Which 


7 


— 
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Which every form of good purſues, 
* n, 0 _ On Views. 


ecxlix. pada cxLvn. . M. STEELE, 
— Prajje i Gov for the Seaſons of the Year. 


Raiſe ye the Lord: how rich the theme! 
How well does praiſe each heart beſeem 
No act can yield ſuch pure delight, 
And praiſe is lovely in his fight. | 


2 He ſpeaks, and ſwiftly from the ſkies 
To earth the ſovereign mandate flies ; 
Obſervant nature hears. his word, 

And bows obedient to its Lord, 


Now thick deſcending flakes of ſnow 
O'er earth a fleecy mantle throw; 

ow ſhining ice, o'er all the plains, 
| Extends its univerſal chains, 


4 At his fierce ſtorms of pattering hail, 
The ſhivering powers. of nature fail ; 
Before his cold, what life can ſtand, 
Unſheltered by his guardian hand ? 


20 He ſpeaks: the ice and ſnow obey, 
And nature's fetters melt away; 
Nov vernal gales mild-tempered blow, 

And murmuring waters gently flow. 


6 But nobler works his grace record, 
T o heal our woes he ſent his word; 
No thunders from his mount he hurled, 
Bur truth and love to bleſs our world. 5 
6 ee ee 
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7 Praiſe ye the Lord: how rich the theme! 
How well does praife each heart beſeem ! 
No act can yield ſuch pure delight, 

And praiſe 1 is lovely in his ſight. 


cer; PSALM CXLVIIL. Prop. Net Warrs. 
Hymn of i Praiſe. 
7E tribes of Adam, join 
With heaven, and earth, and foes, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praiſe. 
Ye holy throng _ 
Of Angels bright, 
In worlds of light, 
Begia the ſong. 


2 Thou ſun with dazzling rays, 
And moon that rules the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe, 
Ye ſtars of glittering light, 

| His power declare, 
Le floods on high, 
And clouds that fly 
In liquid air. 


3 The ſhining worlds above 
In glorious order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift courſes move 
At his ſupreme command. 
He ſpake the word, 
And all their frame 
From nothing came 


To praiſe the Lord. 


/ 


— 


4 He move: their mighty = 87 T 7. 


In unknown ages paſt, e eee, 
And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature lad. . 
PPT 7 on 95 
His works prochaim' © 
His wondrous name, _ 8 
And ſpeak his praiſe. 


5 Then join the general ane 
Ye ſons of human race; . 
To human minds belong heiner 
Notes of diſtinguiſhed pra. any 7 

Be your's the part 
Tour God to love, Pet 900 2 
And ever pros-v,e 
A grateful heart. 126% Kad 


_ ecLt, PSALM CXLVINL. P.M . Unzxows, 


Praiſe to Gos from Earth and Man. 


XALT, O earth, thy heavenly. King, | 
E 9 bids the plaote, that "em the 
rin 
With * — veedure bloom; 1 
Whoſe frequent ſhowers of kindly rain 
Prolific ſwell the ripening Brain, 
And bleſs thy fertile womb. 


2 Ye ſummer's heat, and winter's £43. 
By turns in long ſucceſſion; rolled, 
The drooping world to cheer; 
Praiſe him, who gave the ſun and moon 
To lead the various ſeaſons on, 


And guide the circling year. * 
DOES. 5 3 Ye 


* —- 
5 
| ** 


1965 E S AL M 8. 
3 Ye trees, that: ill the rural ſcene, . | 
Te flowers, that o'er th' meld e 2 
In native beauty reign ;_ . 
O praiſe the ruler of \ - 7 og 
Whoſe hand the genial ſap fpplics, 
And clothes pn ſmiling pla . 6 


0 Be hh 


4 Ye 98 1 men, bis praiſe api, 
Who ſtampt his image on your clay, | 5 
To God your hearts approve;  . 
Ye who in truth's bleſt confines dwell, i 
From age to age ſucceſſive tell 
The wonders of his love. 


s Ye ſpirits of the juſt and e 
That, eager for 4 bleſt . 
To heavenly manſions ſoar; 
O let your ſongs his praiſe diſplay, 
1 ill earth itſelf ſhall melt away, 
And time ſhall be no more. 


6 Praiſe him, ye meek and humble train, 
Le ſaints, whom his decrees ordain 
The boundleſs bliſs to ſhare; 
O praiſe him till ye take your Way 
TI +: ons of eternal day, _ 
reign for ever there. "i 0 75 


ccrn. JAR CXLVIII. P. M. Unxxown. 


mn of univerſal Praife. 
EGIN, my ſoul, th' exalted lay, 
Thy nobleſt, richeſt praiſe convey 
To 9 the King 1 abies Hr 
While 
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wg While TOY and earth, and ſeas 156 ſkies 
In one melodious concert riſe, * © 
To ſwell the glorious theme. 


2 Ye angels, ſpread the joyful ſound, 
And with th' adoring throngs around 
_ His wondrous mercy ſing; 
Let every liſtening ſaint above 
Awake the tuneful ſoul of love, 
And touch the ſweeteſt ſtring. 


3 Thou heaven of heavens, his vaſt - va 
Le clouds, proclaim your Maker God; 
_— thunders, ſpeak his power 
Thou lightning, on whoſe Fig wing, 
In triumph rides th eternal King, 
Thy awful Lord adore. | 


4 Ye deeps, with roaring, billows ries 
To join the thunders of the ſkies; 
Praiſe him who bids you roll: 
His praiſe in ſofter notes declare, 5 
Each whiſpering breeze of yielding Mo: 
b And breathe it to the ſoul.,. . , 


5 Wake, all ye feath&red throngs, and tat 
Te cheerful warblers of the ſpring, 
Harmonious anthems raiſe 
To him, who ſhaped your finer mould, 
W tipped your glittering wings with gold, 
| | tuned your voice to praiſe. 15 


6 Let man, by nobler paſſions ſwayed, 
T he feeling heart, the judging head, 
In heavenly praiſe employ ; 


G Spread 
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* 
- 
” 
2 — — — — 
— * = 8 8 * * — 
— So — IR 3 — 
. -_ — — * — 
* — - — — 2 
— — — — vb — — 


——— — — 
4 ” : : — 


AKL! 


18 PS AL MS. 


Spread the Creator's name around, 
Till heaven's extended 1 5 rebound. 
"mT 1 burſt of 50. 


cl itt. PSALM CXLIX. P. M. Dovpzwes, 
Trait Gop, ye Righteous, 


PRAISE y e the Lord, prepare a new ſong, 

And let all his ſaints in full concert join, 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 
And ſhew forth his praiſes with muſic divine. 


2 Let praiſe to your God your Maker aſcend, 
Let each grateful heart be lad i in its King, 
For God, whom you worſhip, your ſongs will attend, 
And view with complacence the offering you bring. 


Rejoice then, ye ſaints, with pureſt * ; 
Devotion awake with each riſing day: 
Your God does himſelf your devotion invite, 
And your ſervice of love his love will repay. 


Then praiſe ye the Lord, prepare a new fong, 
And let all his faints in full concert join, 
Wich voices united the anthem prolong, 


e * his 0 with muſic ike. - 
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cer. 11 Metre. Bxowvs. 
A, 
| LMIGHTY God, thy powerful word 
From nothing all things brought; 
Earth, ſeas, and ſkies, by thee, their Lord, 
With {kill divine were wrought. , 


2 By thee preſerved the world remains 
A proof of power divine; , 
And thy benevolence ordains | 
For good the whole deſign. 


3 Sun, moon and ftars thy views fulfil; 
_ ,  Thro' thee each planet rolls: 
Earth, ſeas and ſkies obey thy will ; 

Thy power the world controuls. 


4 Thou over all art Lord ſupreme, 
All things from thee deriye : 
No creature can. diſpute thy B88 
Or independent live. 


5 To thy all- gracious power we vie, 
Our wills to thee reſign: _ 
Accept the praiſe ;. accept the vow ; "3 
And all our hearts be thine. 13 
O04 | Common 
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CCLV« Common Metre. - Unxnows.- 4 
. Gop the Creator. 


LORD, how excellent thy hand 1 
How glorious to behold! 
 Engraven fair on all thy works 
In characters of golc. 


2 On heaven's immeaſurable face, 

In lines immenſely great; 

In ſmall, on every jeaf n nd flower, 
CREATOR God is writ, 


3 Though reaſon be not given to all, 


Nor voice to thee, O fun! _ 
Their Maker all proclaim, and here 
Their language is but one. 


4 From land to land, and world to world, 
| Thy praiſe is echoed round ; 
And ages, as they pals, tranſmit 
The never-dying ſound. 


5 Angels, the eldeſt ſons of God, 


Began the lofty ſong; 
They ſaw the heavens expanded wide, 
And earth on nothing hung. 


6 Then man, the laſt and nobleſt work 


Of all this nether frame, | 
With the firſt vital breath he Lot, 014 
Confeſt from whence he came. 
7 O may we ne'er loſe ſight of thee, . 
But deep at heart retain 


5 Th' impreſſion of our Maker God, 


And wy the tribe profane, 


* 


Common 
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cel vr. Common Metre. 
Hymn % Gor the Creator and | Benefadtor.. 


Onderful God ! of all the ſpring, 5 
With modeſt awe I raiſe 

My eye to thee, and dare to ſing 
- Thy all-tranſcendent praiſe. 


2 Chaos lay brooding in her bed; 
| His face th' Eternal ſhews, 735 
. Confuſion and diſorder fled, 
And beauteous nature roſe. 


3 Th' Almighty ſpake, and all was done ; 
He ſpake, and firm it ſtood ; 
He viewed what wiſdom had begun ; 15 
f He viewed, and found it good. 


4 Ten thouſand worlds in order roll; 
Obedient to thy will; 
Ten thouſand bleſſings glad the whoRe,. 
And thy good will fulfil. | 


28 Terribly grand wouldſt thou r, 
If only power we ſaw: *® 
Sweet goodneſs ſoftens the auſtere,” ju 
Andmixes love with awe. 


6 What thou haſt mixed may we preſerve | 
In ſweeteſt union joined; * 
With holy fear thy laws . * 

White love inſpires our _ 


/ 


oc II. | Long Metre. Brovnz. 
The one God, 


TERNAL God, almighty $19 
E. Of earth and ſeas and worlds e 
eſe 


Theſe worlds are abſeck to FO laws; 
Theſe worlds depend on thee alone. 


42 | hy gorious being ſingly ſtands, | 

Of all within itſelf poſfleſt : N 
Diſpenſing bleſſing from thy bande, | 
Thou from thyſelf alone art bleſt. 


To thee the One Supreme we boy ; ; 
Let earth with heaven its homage PAY 3 
All other gods we diſavow, 
Reject their claims, renounce their fway. = 


O ſpread thy truth thro” every land ; 
All idol deities dethrone; 
Reclaim the world to thy command. 
And reign, as ane art, God 1888 


CCLVIIL, Hock Metre. bi 


Gop witneſed by all, worPipped by Man. 
'H AIL voice divine ! Thus the Almighty faid, 
| 


Let there be light, and let a world be made: * 
ght and a world there were; obedient riſe 
Sun, planets, ſtars, earth, ſeas, and ſpreading ſkies. 


2 Obedient to thy will, this teeming earth 
To beaſts and worms of every kind gave birth; 
With flocks and herds, the plains were richly Rated, 
And herbs and fruits a rich ſupply afford. 


At laſt, the nobleſt work thou hadſt * 
Of equal clay, but with ſuperior mind, 
Proceeded man; the fovereign of the reſt, 

And with his Maker' s form divine el. 


44 Benignity and ſkill and power divine 45 
In the 1775 5 e rel on did thine”; ; 


fair 


Ul 
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Fair in its Maker's eye creation ſtood, 
His work he viewed, and pleaſed, pronounced it good, 
5. Thy various works, O Lord; atteſt thy name, 
And all in reaſon's ear thy hand proclaim ; 


But thine, O man, is the ſuperior part, 
To Pay the taidats af x * heart. 


crix. Common Metre. | Uxxnown. 
. The Power of Gon. 85 


WAS God who hurled the _—_—_ 
i 
And ſtretched the boundleſs ſkies ; 
Who formed the plan of endleſs years, 
And bade the ages riſe. N 


2 His grandeur mocks our utmoſt fight, 
His power 1s unconfined ; 
He pierces'thro' the realms of light, 


And rides upon the wind. 0 
3 He ſpeaks, and nature's wheels ſtand Kill, 


They ceaſe their wonted round; 
The mountains melt, th' affrighted hill 
Starts from the trembling ground. 


4 He ſcatters nations with his breath ; 
The ſcattered nations fly : 
Blue peſtilence, and waſting death 
Confeſs the Godhead nigh. 


s Ye worlds, with every living thing, 
Fulfil his high command, 
And, man, pay homage to thy king 
And own his ene nd. | 


Proper 


=. H I M N s 


celx. | $ Oo Metre. | eee ö 
re the Tribute of all, but Love the Tribute of Man. 


Power ſupreme ! O high above all height! 
Thou gaveſt the ſun to ſhine, and thou art light; 
© Whether he falls or riſes in the ſkies, 

He by thy voice is taught to fall or riſe : 


Swiftly he moves, refulgent in his ſphere, 
— A meaſures out the day, the month, the year; 
He wakes the flowers that ſleep within the earth, : 
And calls the fragrant infants out to birth, | 


| 'The fragrant infants paint th' emametled vales ; 
* With native. incenſe load the balmy gales; 
e The balmy gales the fragrancy conve | 
To heaven, and to their God their offering pay. 8 


| 4 Pregnant with moving life all nature teems ; | 
"SE And life thou feedeſt from a thouſand ſtreams: 
| Pleaſed with thy gifts the various tribes per, 
8 And in their joy their gratitude declare. 


5 But joy and ſilent praiſe beſeem not man: _ 
He viwes, admires his Maker's wondrous Pao ; ; 
. Bleft, he the hand that bleſſes him perceives; 
And on 1 ſoul the 151550 of love receives. 


CCLAT. Citithion Metre. Unknown. 
 Filial Truft in Go. 


GOD, on thee we all depend, 
TE On thy paternal care; 
In thee the Father and the cher +7 

Do all thy ways endear. | 
2 With open hand, and liberal deut 
15 hou wilt our wants ſupply ; 


The 


y 
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The beſt of bleſſings till i impart, 
Nor one good thing deny. 


3 We know not what is good and fit, | 
But wiſdom guides thy love; 

ITo thine appointments we ſubmit, 
And all thy will approve. A; 

4 In thy paternal love and care 
Our cheerful hearts confide ; 

Thy mercies all our comfort are, 

Thy wiſdom is our guide. 


5 We own no ill, while God provides; ; 
To hope, is to be bleſt; 
And heaven, whate'er on earth betides, 
Will you that all was beſt. 


CCLXIT, 1 8 Met. UnxnowN. 
The rich Goodneſs of God to all. 


1: FFVHE earth, and all the heavenly frame, 
| Their great Creator's love proclaim; 
He gives the ſun his genial power, 
He ſends the ſoft refreſhing ſhower. 


2 The ground with plenty ſmiles again, 
And yields her richeft fruits to men; 

To men, who from thy bounteous hand 
Receive the gifts of every land. 


3 Nor to the human race alone 
Is his paternal goodneſs known ; 
The tribes of earth, and ſea, and air, 
Partake his univerſal care, 
4 A very 


2 HYMN s. 


4 A very worm yields not its breath, 
Till God permits the ſtroke of ee 
Thus ſweetly all perfections blend 
In 8 3 n Friend! 


ocXIII. 8 Metre” Sram, 
Creation and Providence.” f 


HERE'ER I turn my raptured eyes, - 
My God, thy footſteps ſhine; 
Ten thouſand pleaſing wonders riſe, 
And ſpeak their ſource divine. 


2 The living tribes of countleſs forms, ö 
In earth, and fea, and air. 
The neaned flies, the ſmalleſt worms, | 
Almighty power declare. 


3 All roſe to life at thy command, 
And wait their daily food 

From thy paternal bounteous hand, 
Exhauſtleſs ſource of good | wy 


4 The meads, arrayed in ſmiling green, 
With wholeſome herbage crowned ; 

The fields with corn, a richer ſcene, 
Spread thy full bounties round. 


5 ;TRE fruitful tree, the blooming flower, 
In varied charms appear; 

Their varied charms diſplay thy power, : 
And thy impreſſion bear. 


6 The ſun's all animating beams 
The growing yerdure —. 2 
Wim kindly rains and nurt' T0 freams 

His genial influence aid. 
7 The 
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7 The moon and ſtars his abſent light 
Supply with borrowed rays, 

And deck the ſable veil of night, 
And ſpeak their Maker's — 


$ Thus whereſoe er I turn my eyes, 
Thy radiant footſteps mine; 
To thee my thoughts delighted riſe, 
And all my heart is TONE. | 


| CCLXIV. Comon Met. SrzzL, 


* The Divine Goodneſs to Man. 


HY wiſdom, power and goodn eſs, Lord, 
In all thy works appear; 
But moſt thy praiſe ſhould man record, - 
Man, thy diſtinguiſhed care. 


2 From thee the breath of life he drew, 
That breath thy power maintains z 5 
Thy tender mercy ever new ' 
His brittle frame ſuſtains. 


3 Thy providence, his conſtant guard 
When threatning ills impend, 
Or will th' impending dangers ward, 
Or timely ſuccours lend; | 


4 Yet nobler favours claim his praiſe ; 
Of reaſon's light poſſeſt, | 
By revelation's brighter rays | 
Still more divinely bleſt. 


5 All bounteous Lord, thy orace impart ; 5 
O teach me to improve 
5 gifts with ever grateful heart, 


And ever ſeek thy love. 
| | Short 


— 
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CCLEV. Short Metre. Srektz. 
| No Love equal to Divine Goodneſs. 


TY Maker and my King, 3 
To thee my all I owe; x BL As 
Thy ſovereign bounty is the ſpring, 

From whence my bleſſings flow. 


2 Thou ever good and kind, 
A thouſand reaſons move, 
A thouſand obligations bing 
My heart to grateful love. - 


35 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live: 


My God, thy benefits demand 
More praiſe than J can give. 


# 
. 


Oh! whatcanTi impart, 
| When all is thine before? | 
Thy love demands a grateful heart, 
Ihe gift, alas, how poor! 


Yet Cen to this untrue, 12555 | 
Still my affections rove : 

Lord, form this wretched heart anew, 
And fill it with thy love. 


6 O may thy grace inſpire 
i "My ſoul with love divine; 
| May my beſt thoughts to thee apire,” 


* * 


And all be will de thine, 


| 1 
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celxvr. Long Metre. C. 
| Providence and Grace. | 


Lmighty King ! whoſe wondrous hand 
Supports the frame of ſea and land; 

_ Whoſe grace is ſuch a boundleſs ſtore, 

No heart ſhall break that ſighs for more. 


2 Thy providence ſupplies my food,. 
And tis thy bleſſing makes it good; 
My ſoul is nouriſhed by thy word; 

Let ſoul and body praiſe the Lord. 


.3 My ſtreams of outward comfort came 
From him, who built this earthly frame; 
Whate'er I want his bounty gives, | 
By whom my foul for ever lives. 


4 Either his hand'preſerves from pain, 
Or renders it my greater gain ; 
From the world's evils ſhields my breaſt, 
Or over-rules them for the beſt. 


5 Forgive the ſong that falls ſo low _ 
Beneath the gratitude I o Wee! 
It means thy praiſe, however poor ; 
An- angels ſong can * no more. 


ccLxvi, Short Mere. 1 ror 
| Aas invited to praiſe Gov, 
I E nations, praiſe the Lord, 


Each with a different tongue; 
Bur all one parent, friend, record, 


By all one God be ſung. 5 
P 2 Though 


1 1 n every period of my life 


©": HT M N S. 
2 Though angels ſound his praiſe. 


In the ſublimeſt ſtrain ; ON 
Let man his humbler offering pays, 
Nor is his offering vain. _ 


3 Approach with awe profound; 


Let knowledge lead the ſong; 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn ſound 
From an unmeaning tongue. 


4 Let gratitude perſuade; 


And each their God ador e: 
Till morning light and evening ſhade | 
Shall be exchanged no more. 


5 The God who guides us now, 
Will guide us till we die; 
Will be our God while here below, 
Koc ours above the ſky. | 


CCLXVI1I, ' Common Metre. UNKNOWN. 


= to Gop through all the Changes of Life. 


ATHER of mercies, God of love, 
My Father, and my God; . 
'll ſing the honours of thy name, 
And ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 


2 My ſoul in | pleaſing wonder loſt,. 
Thy various love ſurveys; 
Where ſhall my grateful lips begin, 

Or where conclude thy praiſe ? - 


Thy acts of love appear; - 
Thy mercies gild each eainGent ſcene 
And crown each lengthening year. 


. + . 
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4 In all chiefs 7 mercies may my foul 
| A father's bounty ſee; _ 
Nor let the gifts thy grace beſtows 
Eſtrange my heart from thee. 


5 Teach me in time of deep diſtreſs 
| To own thy hand, my God; 
And in ſubmiſſive filence bear | 

I! he leſſons of thy rod. 


6 Through every changing ſtate of wid 
The bright, the clouded ſcene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and ſerene. 


7 Then ſhall I cloſe mine eyes in death, 
Without one anxious fear; ; 
The promiſe of thy love, my God, 
Sanus death itſelf endear, | 


ceux. Common Metre. | BROWNE: 
The univerſal Goodneſs of Gov. | 
ORD, thou art good; all nature ſhows 
Its Maker to be kind; 


Thy bounty through creation flows, 
Full, free, and unconfined. 


2 The whole and every part proclaims 
Thine infinite good-will ; | 
It ſhines in ſtars, and flows in ſtreams, 
And burſts from every hill. 


3 We view it o'er the ſpreading main 
And earth diffuſed wide; | 
It drops in gentle ſhowers of rain, 
And rolls in every tide, | 


In ö 7 Unaltered 
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4 Unaltergd hath it poured abroad, | 

Through years and ages paſt; *© 
And its rich ſtores all-bounteous TY , 
Shall undiminiſhed laſt. ) 


5 Thro' the yaſt whole it ſends ſupplies, . 
Spreads joy thro' eyery part: 
Oh, may ſuch love attract mine e 
And captivate my heart. 


6 My higheſt admiration raiſe, _ - 

' My beſt affections more: 
Employ my tongue in ſongs of praiſe, N 
ond fill my heart with love. | | 


e 


celxx. Common Mette. Warr, 
_ Gop mot comprebended by Mas. 


, the immenſe, amazing height, 
The grandeur of the Lord, 

o views all nature from his throne, 
And rules it with a word. 

2 Vaſt are the powers of 8 aid, 1 
On what a wing it flies 

Bur far beneath the reach of God 

The boldeſt reafon lie. 


31 glorious nature far exceeds / 
The praife of mortal tongue; 

The ſeraph would in vain attempt 
To form an equal ſong. 


1 — »umh Here then, great God, our ne rock ſouls 
In humble filence lie | 
The utmoſt efforts of our minds 


| BY 188 and — and die. 
5 4 Com. 


— 


7 


1 1 M N 8. — TO 


| CCLXXT, Com. 2 Anzverut, 


The univerſal Priſenct and Inſpettion of ob. 


Y heart and all my ways, O God, 
By thee are ſearched and ſeen; 
My ovtward acts thine eye obſerves, 
My ſecret thoughts within. 


2 Attendant on my ſteps all day 
| Thy providence I lee, ; - 
And in the ſolitude of night 1 
I'm preſent ſtill with the. 


4: * ot the boundleſs realms of ſpace . 
| ence thou art abſent know :-.. ,;+ 
In 5 thou reign'ſt a glorious King, | 
An awful judge below. 
4 Goodneſs, and majeſty, and power 
Thro' all thy works are ſhown; 519 
Richly dil) layed in nature's frame, 
And wk one in my o won. 
II 5 To all my parts their lace and uſe 
Thy wiſdom had ned, 6 
Ere Ne theſe 8.25 a being had, 
But in thy forming mind. 


6 Ten thouſand thouſand times my life 
I've to thy goodneſs owed ; | 
Thy daily cate preſerves the gift 
Thy bounty firſt beſtowed. 


11s 7 Lord, if within my thoughtleſs heart 
T hae aught ſhouldft diſapprove ; 

The ſecret evil bring to light, 
And by thy grace remove. 


1 8 8 If | 


„ n ln d 
8 If e' er my ways have been perverſe, 
Or-fooliſh/in thy vip, 
Recall my ſteps to thy commands, 
And form ny Ute anew. 


| coLxxr:. A | block Fo 
Thanks to Gop for all Things. 


REAT God, my joyful thanks to thee 
Shall, like thy gifts, continual be: 

In conſtant ſtreacn thy bounty flows, 
Nor end, nor intermiſſion knows. 

2 Thy kindneſs every want relieves, 
Thy kindneſs every comfort gives; 
Nor can I ever, Lord, be poor, 
Who live on thine exhaufileſs ſtore. +4 


3. What paſſion aſks, thy will denies, © 
1 may be weak, bur thou art wiſe : 
Allflictions which I poorly mourn, - 
"Thou canſt, and doſt to bleſſings turn. 


0 4 Lord, upon my thankful breaſt 
* | thy: favours be impreſt, 

That I may never more forget 

The ſum, or any ſingle debt. 


May I, with grateful heart, each day 
For daily gifts, my praiſes pay; 
Delighted may I always be, 
ay thanks for * give t to thee. / 


Proper 


\ 


HI M N Ss. ag 


ox. Proper Metre. BARBAUT b. 
Creation glorious, but Gon alone eternal. 


I Jede reigns, let every nation hear, 
| And at his footſtool bow with holy fear ; 
t heaven's high arches echo with his name, 
And the wide peopled earth his praiſe proclaim ; 
He reigns alone, let no inferior nature I 


Uſurp, or ſhare the throne of the Creator. 


2 He ſaw the ſtruggling beams of infant light 
Shoot thro the maſly gloom of ancient night, 
His ſpirit huſhed the elemental ftrife, 
And brooded o'er the kindling ſeeds of life; 
Seaſons and months began their long proceſſion, 
And meaſured o'er the year in bright ſucceſſion. 


3 The joyful ſun ſprung up th' ethereal way, 
Strong as a giant, as a bridegroom gay; 
And the pale moon diffuſed her ſhadowy light 
Superior o'er the duſky brow of night; 5 
Ten thouſand glittering lamps the ſkies adorning, 
Numerous as dew- drops from the womb of morning, 
4 ae n face with flowers and fruits he 
_ Cre, ö ' 2 
And ſpread a verdant mantle o'er her breaſt; 
All glorious in unſullied bloom ſhe ſtood, 
Her Maker bleſſed his work, and called it good; 
The morning ſtars with joyful acclamation 
Exulting ſung, and hailed the new creation. 


„ede. 


5 | Yet this fair world, the creature of a day, 
Though built by God's right hand ſhall paſs away; 
And long oblivion creep o'er mortal things, 
'The fate of empires, and the pride of kings; 


From the pauſe may be ſung as a ſeparate hymn, beginning 
thus, This beauteous world, the creature of a day, | 


DS Eternal 


; 
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; 

' 
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Eternal night ſhall pri ahajr. ore coudeſ 1 flory, | 
And drop the curtain o'er all human glory, 


6 The ſun himſelf with thickeſt clouds oppreſt 
Shall in his filent dark pavilion reſt, ' 
His golden urn broken and uſeleſs lie, 
| Amidſt the common ruins of the {ky : 

The ſtars ruſh headlong in the wild commotion, 
And bathe their glittering foreheads in the ocean. 


7 But fixed, O God, for ever ſtands thy throne, 
ehovah reigns, an univerſe alone, Ke | 
h' eternal fire, that feeds each vital flame, 
Collected, or diffuſed, is ſtill the ſame; - 
He dwells within his own eternal effence, 
And fills all ſpace with his unbounded preſence. 


8 But oh! our higheſt notes the theme debaſe, 
And modeſt rev'rence is the trueſt praiſe; 
Ceaſe, ceaſe your ſongs, the daring flight controul, 
Revere him in the neſs of the ſoul : 
With filent duty meekly bend before him, 
And deep wits goa inmoſt mas ne bin. 


colxxIV. Common Metre. Warn, | 
The Greatneſs of Gov. | 


lg foul with humbleſt reverence vgs ; 


The univerſal Lord,” 
The great, the mighty King of Kings, - 
By higheſt minds adored. - 


2 Life, death, this world, and worldsunknown, 
Hang on his firm decree : 1 
He fits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


3 Ten thouſand ages ere the ſkies 


Were into motion dane, | 1 
Ages 


. 
= 


H M N S. 1 
Ages and worlds as yet unborn 
Stood preſent to his thought. 


4 His mighty voice bid ancient night 5 
Her endleſs realms reſign; f 
And lo, ten thouſand worlds of light 

In fields of azure ſhine, - 


5 Ages have rolled, and ſtill ſhall roll, 
And each his praiſe reſound, | | 
_ Whoſe mind pervades, conducts the whole, 
And 80 «Res around. 1905 


cel xxv. Chime? -5 ce N 


IMITATED FROM AN VNENOWN. rte. 
Gop praifed in Life and Death. ' 


NOUGH, my God, 1 know thee here, 
To merit all my praiſe ; 8 j 

Hereaſter may I know thee more, 
And nobler tribute raiſe. 


2 In every ſmiling hour of 1 
May God my thoughts employ: 
Then pure and chaſte is Torr bots, 

And ſacred every joy. 


3 Nor ſhall the keeneſt Gas of woe A; 
Expel thee from my breaſt : | 
Hope unſubdued makes . 
And ſoothes each pain to reſt. 


4 But let me not in thought alone 
Expreſs my love to thee; 
May all my life in virtue ſpent 

One pious offering * 


5 And 
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5 And when I paſs the gloomy vue, 1 © 

* Where death in horror reigns; 

. With faith unſhaken may 1 bear 
Whate'er thy will ordains. 


6 Thus may I know and love ahve a 
And thus expreſs my praiſe 
Hereafter I ſhall know thee more, 
AM nobler tribute raiſe. | | 


1_ 


CCLXXVI. "(ddl Metre.” Wars. 
„ 9 eternal Dominion. 


NCIENT of days, eternal King! | 
Who ne'er began to be; 
From thee did all exiſtence ſpring, 

And all depends on thee. 8 


2 Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Ere nature reared her head; 
And thou ſhalt be the living God, 

Though nature all were dead. 


3 Time and creation naked lie 
To thine immenſe ſurvey, 
From the firſt birth of earth and ſky,” 
To the laſt awful dap. 


4 Eternity, its ſource and flow, 
Which human graſp eludes, 
Thy comprehenſive mind ſees through; 
Thy fight no darkneſs clouds. 


Swift as a tale our minutes flow, 
The preſent and the paſt : | 
While fixed in thy immortal now, * 
od hou ſeeſt our ages ä — oo 
698 e 6 Change 


* * * * GS. 5 Eb 


6 Change is an ever fruitful ſource 5 
Of cares that harraſs man; 


But onward moves in even . 5 
Thy undiſturbed plan. 


eelxxvnl. Com. Met. Unxxown. 
| Creation and Previddpdan:: 


SING th' almighty power of God, 
That bade creation riſe; - 
That ſpread the flowing ſeas abroad, 
And built the lofty ſkies. 


2 Which joined with wiſdom did ordain 
The ſun to rule the day; j 
And moon with her en dabt train 
A milder light diſplay. 


3 I fing the goodneſs of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with fhod; 1 ny 
He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 


4 Lord, how thy wonders are diſplayed, 
| Where er I turn my eye 
If I ſurvey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the ſky! 
5 In every plant and flower below 
Thy glorious hand we own; ! 
And clouds are raiſed, and gg blow, 
To make thy wiſdom known. 
6 Where'er created being is, 
The eye of God is there; 
And life, and good, and varied bliſs 
Spring from a Maker's care. N 
7 Hu 
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7 His providence around me thrown 
Preſerves, protects, ſupplies ;'- 

While happineſs, on earth ga 
Awaits beyond the ſkies.- 5 


clxx vun. Com. Met. 1 Ry 
| Aﬀettionate Praiſe of a good Gon. 
E ſervants of th' almighty King, 
Who heaven and earth did ne 


Who on his word attendant wait, 
Praiſe ye his glorious name. 


2 2 To praiſe is eminently yours, 


Who are your Maker's choice; 
The more you are to God endeared, i 
The more in God Teoice. 


3 O let the goodneſs of the Lord 
Your beſt affections move; 
Your inward pleaſure will increaſe 
Together with your love. 


4 In Rim do all perfections meet, 
_ His glory knows no f 

Whate'er exalts and graces N 
In him ſupreme is found. 


5 Though wondrous power and wiſdom: ſhine 
In all thar God has made; | | 


Let goodneſs is in all his works 
2 5 More gloriouſly diſplayed. 
56 Then may the goodneſs of the rr 4 
Tour beſt affections raiſe; 
And all the ſoul's ſincereſt joy 
1 from your virtuous Jens 


Com. 


| « Ps — 6 
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' CCLRXIX, | Com. Mex. Dosen wer N 
mene . South ; ol | 


Ark! ns glad ſung} the Bak comes; 
The Saviour promiſed long! g 
t every heart prepare a ne 10 
And every voice a ſong. 


2 On him the ſpirit largely eren 
Exerts its facred fire; 

Wiſdom, and ſanctity, and e, 
His heavenly breaſt inſpire. 


3 He comes, the priſoners to releaſe 
In Satan's bondage held 
The gates of braſs before bim burſt, 
The iron fetters yield. .. 5 


, 


4 He comes, from thickeſt films of v vice 
To clear the mental ray, 

And on the eye oppreſt with night 

Io pour celeſtial dax. * 4 

5 He comes, the broken heart to . 

The wounded ſoul to cure, 

And with the treaſures of his grace 

Enrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad Hoſannahs, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; x 

And heaven's eternal arches 1 1 | 
With thy beloved name. 3 


- 
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3 Engraved as in eternal braſs 


. . 
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 CCLAXT. Com. Met. Wars, 
©" Salvation from thi Loxy. NE 


The deareſt t 4. of man : 

hat ſo deſerves his beſt eſteem, AD 
As God his Saviour's plan? 1 

* Proc ſalvation from the Lord 1 


3 


For ſinful dying nenn 
His hand hath writ the * word 
With an unerring | OE PRI 20 


The gracious promiſe 8 1 11 
Nor can the powers of darkneſs naſe 

The everlaſting lines. * 
4 His ſacred word of grace is ftrong, 
As that which built the ſkies; COM 
The voice, which rolls the ſtars along, 

Speaks all the promiles.””! W 


—— 


cl xxxt. Proper Metre. Warns, 
The excellent Charadter of Cnnter. 5 54 


OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love and ee” 
That ever mortals knew. 5 
That angels ever bore: ah De a 
All are too mean wy 
To ſpeak his . 110 
Tod mean to ſet 
My Saviour for tn. 
2 In form of mortal man, | 
But with a heavenly mind, 
He comes to heal our woes, 
He comes to bleſs our kind : 


3 


r 
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EGIN, .my tongue, the nobleſt theme, 5 


Com. 
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Commiſſioned from | 
His Father's chrone, CILIA a, 

To make his grace © 

To mortals known. 5 10 


3 Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bleſs wi name; 

By thee the joyful news 2594 
Of our ſalvation came; 

The joyful news 

Of fins forgiven, 

Of hell ſubdued, A 

And peace with heaven. 


| 4 Then let my ſoul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down; 
My captain leads me forth 
To conqueſt and a crown: 
A feeble ſaint 
Shall win the day, 24 
Though death and hell 
Obſtruct the way. - 


" 
| » 
1 * , 


* 
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| CCLAXXIL, Short Metre. 
The Mercy of the Goſpel dear to Man. 5 


I EDEEMER of loſt man, 
Who.can thy goodneſs _F 
Fr rom thee the meſſ ages of God | 
With grace inviting flow. 


2 Sweet mercy's plea was nd 
And joy thro' heaven was ſpread. yo 41 
Tidings of peace to man were Tye; 
And fin and ſorrow fled. K 
3 Obdurate 
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Obdurate is the heart 
Which mercy. does not win; 21 E. 


Inſulted juſtice then reſumes 


The dread account of Whos r 


Lord, we accept the g TTL BS 
With modeſt tumble; xg e \ 
And to fulfil its ſacred terms,.. 


Is our divine n, 


ccLxXXIII. Long Metre. Wiles, 
\ The unequalled Excellence of the Goſpel 


05 what a ſanctit), what grace, 

In thee, my Saviour, and my ra! 
The glories which in thee we trace 
1 all the ſoul of man accord. 


How well thy bleſſed truths ee 1 
1 dignified are thy commands? 


What a rich love in all we ſee! 


On what a rock our comfort Rands ! 


3 _ Wretched the dream of heathen bliſs, 


A mere yacuity: of pain! | 

And baſe the Turkiſh paradiſe, BE, 

_ "nn ſordid and profane! 
Religions infinite abound, 1 

"om ſearch from Britain to . | 

No rule of faith ſhall e' er be — | 

So true to God, ſo dear to man. 
The various forms. which men deviſe, 

Refuge of vice, or tricks of art, 

1 ſcorn as yanity and lies, 


"alas 
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CCLXXXIV,. Short . W. ATTS, 


"The Bleſedneſs of the Goſpel. - 


I TOW beauteous are their Hoa 
Who ſtand on Zion's hill! 
Who bring ſalvation on their congues, 
And words of peace reveal! 


2 How pleaſant from our God 
The gracious ridings, 773 
Earth, thy redemption. is at hand, 
Tou thee, how juſtly dear! 


3 How happy are our ears 27 
That hear the J ſound! 10 0 
Which kings and prophets. waited, f or, 5 


And ſought, but never found. 47 


4 How bleſſed are our eyes 
- That fee this 5 ON 177 
Prophets and king: 


1 
' 


85 Then welcome him, O man, | 

Thy deareſt praiſe emplo yy 

Much didſt thou need n much rejoice, 
And FN. 1. ay JT: 
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CCLXXXV, . Long Met. Durkrion or Warrs. 
The Example of Cnxlsr. 


Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
Fair lies my duty in thy word ; 
ut in thy life it does appear © 
In all attraction” Tn. 77 > - | 
6 * 4456 „„ "$M 
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2 What ſcorn and ſuffering did await * 
Thy low humiliated ſtate! 
Why ſhould not ſuffering then be mine ? 
Where thou didſt ſmile, ſhall I repine? 


With what a grace my Saviour 54 
The ways of love to men and God: 
So may 1 thy diſciple be, 
And learn all lovelineſs of thee. 


4 And all thy truth, and all thy zeal, 


Thy kind concern for human bem . 
Thy pity, charity divine, | 
I would tranſeribe, and make Weir wine. 
In all my pattern] may 1 bear oft 1 22 
More of thy ſacred image here? | - 
That when I meet thee on thy throne, 
The fair reſemblance thou mayeſt own. 


5 0 e "Ig 
* 463 <2 1 { 0 6 1 8 1 


cekxxxvl. Gee Metre. . STEELE, 
The Excellency of the leere Scriptures, 8 


THER of mercies, in thy word 
What wondrous goodneſs bigs! 


81 


For ever be thy name adored 14 
For theſe celeſtial lines... A 
2 Here, may the wretched ſons of want 
.Exhauſtleſs riches find; * 
Riches, above what earth can grant, 
And laſting as the mind. 
3 Here, the fair tree of knowledge Sf, * 
And yields a free repaſt:; 


Sublimer ſweets than nature Knows, 
Invite the longing taſte.. 12 
„ 4 Here, 


HI MNS. 220 
4 Here, ſprings of conſolation riſe, 
To cheer the fainting mind; 


When guilt or ſuffering hopeleſs Ws, 
And no relief can find. 


5 0 may cheſe heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight! _ 
And till new: beauties may I ſee, 
And ſtill increaſing light. 


ccLxXxvII. Common Metre, STzzLE. 
The Condeſcenfion of Gov in dur Redemption. 
TERNAL. power, almighty God, 
Who can approach thy throne? 


E e light is thine abode, 
To angels only known. 


2 Before the radiance of thine eye 
Not heaven itfelf does ſhine, 
And all the glories of the ſky 

Are but the ſhade of thine. 


3 Great God, and wilt thou condeſcend 
To caſt a look below, 


To this poor world thy notice bend, 
This ſeat of ſin and woe 


4 The doom of our apoſtate race 
| Not only to ſuſpend; _ 
But be, in all their richeſt grace, 
Our father and our friend. 


5 Who can reſiſt ſuch wondrous love; ? 
' Whom mult it not ſubdue? 
May we, O God, its influence prove, | 
e all its aims purſue. | 


Qs Long 
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cclxxxvin. rang Metre. Wars, 
The Toke of Cnnasr 4afy ond le. 


OME hither, ye with care . 

Weary of this world's follies, come; . 
From me receive your wiſhed for reſt, | 
From me à calm and ſettled home. 


2 Peace ſhall they find, who learn from me, 
| From me, of meek. and lowly mind: 

2 But paſſion rages like the fea, 

And pride is reſtleſs as the wind. 


Bleſt is the man who meekly barer 
My light and eaſy yoke, to bear; 5 
No ſtrength beneath its preſſure Wen 
And love of me will make it dear. 


4 Me come, dear Lord, at thy command, 
With faith and hope, and humble l 3 
Reſign our ſpirits to thy hand. 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 


cclxxxIx. Ces Metre. Browve. | 
"The Kind Invitation of Carrsr. 24005 


OU that would my diſciples be, 
And all my bleflings win; "Rs 
The path of bleſſing learn of me, 

And leave the road of . 


2 Lowlyand meek like me become, -; 7 
And all your paſſions tame 

If you would reach your heavenly home, 

Nor me your, Naar ſhame. 1 

e 3 Nor 
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3 Nor are my terms unkind or hard; 
Is call you to be bleſt: 


Come, but with virtuous minds prepared, 
And you ſhall find your reſt, 


4 My yoke will neither gall nor pain, 
But ſoft and eaſy prove: 

The hardeſt laws which I enjoin, | | 

Are all fulfilled by love. | | 7 55 


5 You with no burden ſhall be tried 
Which ſhall your ſtrength exceed, 
Or better ſtrength ſhall be EL 
In every hour of need...” ** 
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' vexe. Common Metre. "UNKNOWN. | 
Eafter Hymn. 


GAIN the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unſeals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increaſing day, 


2 O what a night was that, which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom !- 
O what a ſun, which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb l. 


5 3 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hoſannas ſung; 


Loet gladneſs dwell in every heart, 
And praiſe on every tongue. 


4 Oh, if they knew but, all would join 
| 'To hail this welcome morn; 
Which ſcatters bleſſings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 


9 5 Doe Jeſus 
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| 5 Jeſus, the friend of dannn kind, 
With ſtrong compaſſion 8 | 
| Deſcended like a pitying God, 
To-lave the ſouls he loved. 


PAUSE. 


6 The powers of darkneſs leagued in | vain 
| To bind his ſoul in death ; | 
He ſhook their kingdom' when he fell, 
With his expiring breath. 


7 Nor long the toils of hell could hold 
The hope of Judah's line; 
Nor coul corruption make a prey 
Of aught ſo much divine. 


8 And now his conquering chariot wheels 

Aſcend the lofty ſkies; | "TAK 
Captivity is captive led, 
And death enchained lies. 


9 Exalted at his Father's hand, 
And Lord of all below, 1 | 
Thro' him is pard'ning love diſpenſed, 
And boundleſs bleſſings flow, 


10 And till for erring guilty man 
A brother's pity flows; 
And till his tender heart is touched 
With feeling of our woes. 


11 So do] feel, oh deeply feel 
Thy rich diſplay ue love: 
Oh, be it mine like thee to die, 
And live mo thee above. 


r 
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cexcl. Com. Mer. ' Unxxown. 
23. ſame. | 


E gracious Saviour bowed his head, | 


And drew his parting breath; 
M as he lived to vanquiſh fin, 
He died to conquer death. 


2 Three days — ſo high beheſts ordained, 
Death triumph'd o'er his prize; 
The hour of grace at length arrived, 
"Behold the conqueror riſe! 


3 He roſe triumphant to his God, 
He wing'd to heaven his flight, Mw 
Where endleſs ages he ſhall reign 
Enthroned in realms of light. 


4 Wondrous the grace, that gave to death. 
The beſt beloy'd of God; 

That bade the Saviour feel for us. 
Affliction's keeneſt rod. 


5 With every grateful thought inſpired, 
Devoutly let vs raiſe 
Our humble voice to mercy's throne 
In never ceaſing praiſe, 


6 Nor this be all—the grateful life 
Should ſpeak the thankful mind: 
The heart that feels redemption's good, 
Should be to good inclined, 


Qs Prop. 
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_ cexcn, Prop. Met. _Unxxown. 


Cbri lama, KG 


RISE, and hall the happy day; 
Caſt all low cares of life away, 


"And thought of meaner things: 


This day to cure our deadly woes, 2 


The ſun of righteouſneſs aroſe, 
With healing in his wings. 


2 If angels on that happy morn 
The Saviour of our world was born, 


Poured forth their joyful ſongs; 
Much more ſhould we of human race 
Welcome the bleſſings of his grace, 


To whom the grace belongs. 


3 How wonderful ! how vaſt his love! 


Who left the ſhining realms above, 
Thoſe happy ſeats of reſt ! 

How much for human kind he bore, 

Their peace and pardon to reſtore, 
Can never be expreſſed. 


4 Whilſt we adore redeeming grace, 


And holy joy, and thanks take place 


Of ſorrow, guilt, and pain; 
Give glory to our God moſt high, 
But not, amidft the general j joy, 
F orget r to men. 


1 * 
CCXCnnm,' Long Met. WarrTs. ' 


The Charadter of a Chriſtian. 
85 let our lips and lives expreſs 


The 8 faith which we 3 pb S 
Se 
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So let our works and virtues ſhine, wed: 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


2 Then ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
The bleſſing which we owe to God, 
When all the bleſſing reigns within, 
And grace ſubdues the power of fin. 


Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be denied, 
Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride; 
While juſtice, temperance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 


4 Religion cheriſhes no fin ; 
The chriſtian ſaint is pure within. 
That faith is built upon the ſand, - 
Which trifles with divine command, 


cexciv. Common Metre. STEELE, | 
. The Comforts of Religion. | 


BLEST religion, heavenly fair! 
Thy kind, thy healing power, 
Can ſweeten pain, alleviate-care, 


And gild each gloomy hour. 


2 When diſmal thoughts and boding fears 
The trembling heart invade; | 
And all the face of nature wears 
An univerſal ſhade. | 


3 Thy ſacred dictates can appeaſe / 
The tempeſt of the ſoul, 
And every terror ſhall be peace 
At thy divine controul, 


4 Thro' life's bewilder'd, darkſome'w way | 
, wp hand unerring leads; 


"ga 
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| 
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And o'er the path thy hs ur. 
A cheering luſtre ſneds. 


5 When feeble reaſon, tired and blind,” | 
Sinks wo og and afraid; 23 
Thou, bleſt ſu „ {ode of the mind, 

How powerful is thy aid! 


6 O let my heart confeſs thy power, | 
And find thy ſweet relief, "FF 
. To brighten every gloomy hour, 175 
N And ſoften every grief. 


CCXCY. Proper Metre. 1 
The Morning of the Lord's Day. | 


\REAT God, this ſacred day of thine, 
Demands our ſoul's collected powers: 
May we employ in work divine 
Theſe ſolemn, theſe devoted hours! 
O may our ſouls adoring own 
The grace, which calls us to thy throne! 


2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles fly, 


Where God preſides, appear no more; 
Omniſcient God, thy piercing eye 

Can every ſecret thought explore. 

O may thy grace our hearts refine, | 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 


3 Thy ſpirit's powerful aid impart, 
O may thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart; 
Then ſhall the day indeed be thine; 

Then ſhall our Touls adoring own 


The * which * us to thy throne. 
| Middle | 


\ 


2 
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cexcvr. Middle Metre. Mxx kick. 
Song of Simeon parapbraſed. 


us enough the hour is come. 

Now within the ſilent tomb 
Let this mortal frame decay, 
Mingled with its kindred clay: 


Since thy mercies, oft of old 


By thy choſen ſeers foretold, 


Faithful now and ſtedfaſt prove, 
God of truth and God of love 


Lo! the nations bow the knee, 
Son of righteouſneſs to thee; 
And the realms of diſtant kings 


| Own the healing of thy wings. 


Thoſe, whom death had overſpread 


With his dark and dreary ſhade, 


Lift their eyes, and from afar 
Hail the light of Jacob's ſtar. 


Waiting till the promis'd ray 
Turn their darkneſs into day : 
While its brighteſt ſplendour ſhed 


_ Shines on Sion's favour'd head. 


6 


Never may it hence remove, 
God of truth, and God of love 
*Tis enough—the hour is come: 
Lay me in the ſilent dend 


Long 


2 


een all our ne race reclaim. 
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ocxevn. Long Metre. 
- The Beatitudes, 2 2 Hin 


LEST i is the man of humble mind, . 
Mildly to God in all reſign'd; 
No lovelier ſpirit to man is given, 
And fit for earth, tis fit for heayen. 


Bleſſed are they who kiſs the rod, 
They find their comfort in their God: N 
Bleſt are the meek, who ne'er offend, | 
Bleſſings on earth mall them attend. 


Bleſt is the thirſt of righteouſneſs, , 
In virtues thirſt 1 is ——_——_ 
Bleſt are the men who mercy love, 


A God of mercy, they ſhall prove. 


Bleſt are the pure for they ſhall ſee 


Their God in all his purity; 


And bleſt are they who peace pot 
Them as his children God will view. 178 


Bleſt are the men in virtue bold, 
Dearer than life who conſcience hold ; 
The God who ordered virtues n | 
Will NT Ned Fe: 4 7 


4 #1 


cri. Teng Metre. 2 
The Lozp's Praytr imitated. 
\ATHER of all, in earth and — 


For ever hallowed be thy name: 
Thy kingdom to our world be given, 


2 Thy 


n * un 


2 Thy holy will on earth be done, 
As angels do thy will obſerve; 
May every human heart be won 
To thee, and thy deſigns fubſerve. 


| Convenient: food to us extend, 
Such as thy wiſer views approve 3. 
Nor in the uſe may we offend | 
The goodneſs, which- has all our love. 


4 Mercy—the balm of human . 
Mercy - the ſinner's deareſt ples, ;- 
If to our brother none we ſhows: * Hs 2 
No mercy dare we aſk of the. 


5 From the world's ſnares be thou our . 
To every good be thou our guide; 
May heav'n at length be thy award: 


Whatever fate on earth beticle. | 
5917 3 02 T 7 & , 1 L * * "% 
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4 120 Traveller cheered; the Captive ee 


1 IE veary traveller, loſt in night, 
Breathes many a longing ſigh, 
Wir marks-the welcome dawn 8 
With rapture in his eye. 


2 Thus ſweet the dawn of heavenly day 
Loſt weary ſinners find; 
When truth and mercy's add ning r 
Strikes on their darkened mind. 


3 To the poor wretch in ſlavery's chains. + 
How kind, how dear the friend, 
Turo whom his freedom he regains, | 
Who bids — end! 


. | 4 Thus, 
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4 Thus kind, thus dear, that friend divine 
© Who ranſoms captive-ſouls, 
 Vnbinds the galling chains of finn, 
And all its power controuls. og 
| My God, to thy revealed light 
| My dawn of hope T'owes 
_ Elſe had I erred in darkeſt night, Fe 
And funk in hopeleſs woe, e 


6 Thy gracious love redeemed the —, 
And ſet the priſoner free: 
Be all I am, and all I rr 
e to We: £9 vs 


| OY a ccc. Sbort 9 r 
© Hymn at the Gunman. 


NOMMUNION with a friend 
What heart does not approve ? 
Bur more, when all endearments meer 
To ſtir the ſoul of love 


2 Here preſent ro your vier 
T bis deareſt friend behold! rt 
With all the graces of his life AL 
A virtuous converſe hol. 


The nobler mind of man 

What ruin had o erſpread? 5 
Corruption fell had wor. og its eb, 

And every hope was fled. He 


O what a bleſt reverſe | 
Thro' God to Waden ! 
Truth, hope, and peace to earth returned 


Have baniſhed every Ww. 
5 Ne | 
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5 No grace but that of God 
| Can fo th' affections move . 
He came in human form to ow 
The bleſſedneſs of love. | 
6 How doth he woo our "A | 
This beſt beloved of God, - 
To work our weal; ſo ill deſerved, 
The path of ſuffering trod; © 
7 For us he mildly moved 160% ; ; | 
His awful trial thro! 3 on 


For us he died;# and dy cruſhed 
Our worſt ill looking fe. 


8 Converſe with ſuch a friend 
What heart does not approve? _ 
What dear attractions in him meet 
To ſtir the ſoul of love? 


getz Long Met. STEELE. | 
n. meek and benevolent Example of — 


N] is the goſpel peace and love? 
Such let our converſation be; 
The ſerpent blended with the dove, 
Wiſdom and meek ſimplicity. 


2 Whene'er the angry paſſions riſe, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to Qrife, 
To your Redeemer. raiſe your eyes, 
Bright pattern of the chriſtian life. 


| 3 O how benevolent and kind! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 3 
And theſe the rules by which we live. 7 ER 
| 4 To 


3 
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4 To do his heavenly Father's will, 
Was his employment and gVghts 
. Humility. and holy zeal | 
Shone through his life, divinely 2 


4 Diſpenſing good where er he came, 
The labours of his life were love: 

O if we love our Saviour's name, + rl 

_ His lovely virtues may! we prove. 


6 From thy ex may we race: 
What every chriſtian ought to be; 
And copying all thy various grace, . 
Be ys Ln; ane Mee thee, * 1 0 
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occin. I Ness bre, 
Chriftian ch. 8 


OT different Kodrerldimectr d. dreſs 
Compoſe the kingdom of the Lord; 
But peace, and joy, and righteouſneſs, 
And true obedience to his word. 10 


2 When weaker chriſtians we deſpiſe, | a 
Highly the goſpel do we wrong; DP 
For God the gracious and the wiſe 
Receives the feeble with the ſtrong. fr 


Let pride and wrath be baniſh'd hence; 
Meeknefi and love may we purſue; { 
Nor let our practice give ll ence 0 uh 
To I Ele -or to 0 Jew. | 
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ccciit. Proper Metre. STzgL. | A 
_ "Charity the firſt and laft of Virtues. © 


1 COWEET charity, long ſuffering, meek and kind, 
Inſpires with peace and joy the humble mind. 
Her heart no proud diſdainful paffion ſwells, 
Nor envy in her gentle boſom dwells. | 


2 No unbecoming ſelfiſh care ſhe knows, 

| But every ſocial temper in her glows : 
Averſe to take affronts, her placid ſmile _ 

Looks down on malice, and ſuſpects no guile. 


The numerous ills of life ſhe patient bears, 

While faith looks upward, and forbids her fears ; 

Hope riſes cheerful with expectant ſmiles, 

And all the tedious hours of pain beguiles. 

4 _ Faith, hope and charity on earth remain, 

To guide our ſteps, and ſweeten human pain; 
But lovely charity ſuperior ſhines, _ 
Nor dies, but heaven the ſacred flame refines. 


cecerv. Proper Metre. . Prion. 
1 CNHARITY, decent, modeſt, eaſy, kind, 
| A Softens the high, and rears the abje mind; 


Not ſoon provoked, ſhe eaſily forgives ; 
And much ſhe ſuffers, as ſhe much believes. 


2 Sweet peace ſhe brings, wherever ſhe arrives; 
She builds our quiet, as ſhe forms our lives ; 
Lays the rough paths-of peeviſh nature even, 

And opens in each heart a little heaven. 


Each other gift which God on man beftows, 
Its proper bounds and due reſtriction knows ; + 
To one fixt purpoſe dedicates its power, 
And finiſhing its act, exiſts no more. 


7 R , 5 4 Thus 
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Thus in e to what es n | 
Knowledge ſhall fail, and prophecy ſhall ceafe ; 
And conftant faith, and faireſt hope ſhall ce, a 


One loſt in certainty, and one in joy. 
But laſting charity's more ample ſway, 
Nor bound by time, nor ſubject to decay, 
In glorious triumph ſhall for ever livre, 
And endleſs praiſe, and endleſs bleſſing give. 5 


ecev. Long Metre, Warrts, 


| The Love of Gon uni be afcendant. | 


' GRIEVE, my God, that I ſhould be. 
A ſtranger to myſelf and thee „ 

Amidſt a thouſand cares I rove, 

Forgetful of my higheſt love. 


2 Why ſhould my ſoul thus ſtoop to earth? 
Why thus debaſe my heavenly birth ? 
Graſp with ſuch paſſion things below, 
And let my God, my Father go ? 

O reſcue me from earth and ſenſe, 
Thy ſovereign love ſhould draw me thence : 
I would obey the claim divine, _ ö 
And ſacrifice all love to thine. _ 

4 Beearth then with its lures withdrawn, 
Its idle vanity be gone: 

In viftuous converſe of the mind 
With Guo, my trueſt peace I find. 


ccevi. Common Metre. Unxxown, | 
7 be virtuous Uſe of Proſperity. 


A. 8 God accept my prayer, | 
WI cer oY love divine 
| Should | 


| Should order my well-meaning care, | 
And wealth ſhould &er be mine. 


2 May humble worth without a fear, 
Approach my open door; 
Nor may I ever view a tear, 
Regardleſs, from the poor. 


3 O bleſs me with an honeſt mind, 
Above all ſelfiſh ends ;. 


Humanely warm to all mankind, - 
And cordial to my friends. 


4 With conſcious truth and honour ill 
My actions may I guide; | 
Nor know a fear, but that of ill, 
Nor ſcorn, but that of pride. 


5 Thee in remembrance may I bear, 
To thee my tribute raiſe ; 
Conclude each day with fervent prayer, 
And wake each morn with praiſe. 


6 Thus thro' my life may I approve 
The gratitude I owe ; 


And hope to ſhare thy bliſs above, 
_ Whoſe laws 1 keep below. 


*-ccevit, Proper Metre. UNKNOWN, 

Devotion inſpiring virtuous Thoughts. = 
13 BOW before that ſovereign power, | 
hols goodneſs heaven and earth adore, 


th every morning's light ; 
An 3 the cloſe of every day, 


| "PN him my conſtant homage pay, 
* — from ill * night. | 
R 2 2 But 
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2 But vain is my devotion's fire, 
And falſely do my hopes 8 Fi; 
To ſee thy bleſt abode, .. 
If earthly paſſions unſubdued 
Should with their ate power rude, 
And intercept my road. 


3 Be mine a meek and lowly. Bd.” 
And every paſſion be reſigned _ 
To reaſon's juſter ſway; 
Be mine that ſympathy of TOES 
Which tendereſt feelings can n 3 
For all my fellow clay. 


4 And tho' an adverſe path I tread, 
Still may my foul, in patience. led, 
Wait for its grand releaſe; 
And may my God be my ſupport, 
And guide me to'that bliſsful port, 

- Where fin and ſorrow ceaſe. Ant 


W677 


As if Fi 


cr. Proper Metre. | Unxiows, 
The Pious Aria. 


= 
>” 


E man whoſe heart nn vice 10 clear, 
Whoſe deeds are honeſt, true, ſincere, 
hom God and goodneſs guide; 
With cautious circumſpection rp 2 
The rudeſt ſtorm of life defies, 1 
And ſtems the mighty tide. 4 


* He hears the winds tumultuous re, 
In adverſe combat midſt the en 
But _ without 3 05 | 


HYMNS - by 
His piler Gas che veltek guide: 
And o'er the ſteady helm oe 55 77 
And points the deſtined wax. 


3 In vain the ſyrens tune the ſong, 
Wah treacherous muſic's Joring tongue; To 
He ſtill maintains his road; 
| In vain addreſs their artful ales; 
Alluring'charms, ſedueing erde N. 
His ſoul is fix'd - on God. | 


4 At length he kens the promiſed hed 
He hails aloud the wiſh'd for ſtrand, £15 
With heav'nly joy poſſeſt: © 
His labour paſt, his toil no more, | 
He lands O peace, on thy fair hore, 2 
* with his df ls Hleſt., ranks 
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CCCIX. . Long Met. Unxnown: 


| The grateful Hon of the ariteſted: 7 ax 
I Wim oft from clime to clime I go, 
0 


Ordained to travel to and fro'; ; 
To be my guard by land or ſea, 
Whom have I, whom, my God, but thee ? ? 


2 And let me boaſt this glorious aid, 
For who preſerves like him that made ? 
What armour ſhields like his defence? 
What care can equal Providence? 

When on the deep I take my way, 5 
And round my bark the billows play; 
How ſhould I ſcape the greedy. wave, 
Wen thou not preſent, Lord, to faye ? 

1 R 3 e 4 I turn 


26 HYMN 5 
4 I turn me oft; the labour r 
Iso view the ſcene behind me cat, 
An Alps perhaps, or Apennine, 
And wonder; but the work was 1e 
5 By thee my feeble ſtrength ſuſtains _ 
The heigth of hills, and 5 of in 3 
By thee I track the mazy. wood, 
And ſmoothly pals the rapid flood. 
6 In wilds, where ſtroll the ſavage brood, | 
Or men more ſavage lurk for blood; © 
If thoſe. I awe, or theſe decline, 
The ſkill, the power, my God, is thine. 
Here forked lightnings round me glare, 
HA ere I inhale a poiſoned air; 
Where'er I move; where'er I breathe, 
If God permits it, there is death. 


3 But all things wait on thy decree, 
Dangers and death are rul'd by thee : 
I ſee thee, feel thee, all abroad, 
And what we nature call, is God, 


9 Fail! Maker and Preſerver, bon. 
Thou chief abovę, and chief below! 
Whoſe mercies no where, never, fail ; 


Hail Maker and Preſerver, hall ! 


ecex. Com. Met. Abbison. 


de ſane. 


ow are hy ſervants ud 0 Lord! | 
How ſure is their defence! 
Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. „ 1 1 f 
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3 10 foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care; 

Thro burning climes, I paſs'd unhurt, 

And breath'd in tainted air. | 

3 Thy mercy ſweeten'd ev'ry ſoil, 

Made ev'ry region pleaſe ; 

The hoary frozen hills it warmed, 
And ſmooth'd the boiſt'rous ſens, 


4 The ſtorm was laid, the winds retired, 
Obedient to thy will ; 
The fea that roar'd at thy command, 
At thy command was ſtill. 


5 In midft of dangers, fears, and ack, 
Thy goodneſs I' adore; 
And praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 


6 My life, while thou preſery'ſt my life, 
Thy ſacrifice ſhalt be; 
And death, when death ſhall be my doom, 
Shall 3 Join ny ſoul to thee. 


.cecxr, Proper Metre. Unxwown. 
The Charter of Religion. 
ELIGION is a generous cheerful 6 
R That brightens, not deforms the human frame; 


n the cloſe covert of the heart the lies, 
Blooms there, not ſternly threatens in the eyes. 


2 In all, her origin divine we trace, | 
Not ſprung from earth, from paſſions low and baſe ; ; 
While grace in all her ſteps, heav'n in er eye, 

Proclaim a more than human purity. 
R 4 3 Na 
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No forc'd.conſtraint, no ſour diſguſt ſhe wears; 
No bidden ſighs, no ſanctimonious airs; _ 
No boaſting, envying, cenſure, malice, ſtrife, 
No ſpleen that ſpurns the blameleſs 3 Joys of life. 


4 As wide from theſe are her ingenuous charms, 
As virtue's peace from ſin's confuſed alarms, 
As ſolid reaſon's calm conſiderate tan 
From n the wild frenzies of Nees . | 


ocexII. Common Metre. STezLE. 


Religion alone anfivers the Deſires of Man. 


HAPPINESS, where art thou hid ? 
Where is thy manſion found? 
Sought thro? the varying ſcenes in vain 
Of earth's capacious round. | 


2 The charms of pleaſure, pomp and ſhow, 
Alre oft but gilded ſnares; _ 

And proud ambition's ſteep: aſcent | 
ls often ſet with cares. 


3 Though, mixed with temp'rance, all conduce 
To ſtir the powers of man, 
And have a ſecondary uſe; 
They are not wiſdom's plan. 


4 Religion's ſacred lamp alone 
Unerring points the way, 
Where happineſs for ever ſhines5, 
With bright and conſtant ray. 


"if To regions of eternal peace, 
Beyond the ſtarry throne, 
ey pure, ſublime, and perfect j Joys. 
"oy Oe Pet] Jon: [x x | 
Long 
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eccxin. Long Metre. Menzies. | 
Def of Gop, and DireAion from bin. 


x thee, my God, my ſoul ſhall riſe, 

On thee my ſteadfaſt hope relies; 

Thy paths, bleſt ſource of light, diſplay, 
And teach my doubting ſteps thy way. 


2 O ye that to his law incline; _ 
To God your willing ſteps reſign, 
And learn from his directing hand 
What path may beſt your choice ane), 


3 Thy precepts, bleſt is he who knows, 
As thro' life's pilgrimage he goes: 
Safety and peace divinely ſpread _ 
Their tent around his FN head. 


cx V. Proper Metre. Mus. Masrzrs. 
5 | The A. Nh 


1 IS religion that can give oy, 
Sweeteſt pleaſures while we live; 
'Tis religion muſt ſupply 
Solid comforts when we die: 


2 After death its Joys will be 
Laſting as eternity ; 
If ſuch bleſſings her attend, 
Let me then make God my friend. F 


ocexv. Proper vidite. "Meads: 
The Choice of Religion juſtified. 


RET not thyſelf when wicked men prevail, 
And bold 1 bears down the ſcale ; T ; | 
LESS ey 


, 


F * 
. "abs ' "* 
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and their glory ſhall decay, 
- Swept by the hand of Providence away. 
2 Firm in thy pious choice, on God depend, 
_ His hand guide thee, and his arm defend ; 


In all thy ways on him th reclin 
And he ſhall LR AVG, jun deten. 8 


For ever faithful, ever patient * 
And wait th event of his divine decree: 
Thy virtue in full proſpect ſhall be 3 "op 
Clear as the morn, and bright as mid-day ſun. 
The humble pittance, by the enjoy'd, 
7 With labour gained, with Xo: he | 
Is truer wealth, and more to be 
Than all the ſtores by wicked men acquired. 


Mad lovely virtues grace the pious mind ! 
ure, from ev'ry mixture baſe refined ! 
8020 rm the man, who now heav'n's favour ſhares, 
And leaves the fair example to his heirs. 


6 With grace and peace he treads life's varied round, 
With grace and peace his cloſe of life is crowned : 
Th' eternal God is here his joy, his reſt, | 
Ee r GO; Argon 4 4 


CCCxvi. Short Metre, | Unxxown 
' Warldy Anxiety reproued. 


8 HY ſhould I thus perplex 
oy W My life with fruitleſs care, 
With fears Sa hopes which idly vex, 
And oft the heart enſnare? | 
2 Nor health nor peace increaſe 
With wealth's increafing ſum : 


Why waſte then both my health and peace, 
* hoard for yon to come! 


3 'To 


% . 
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3 To him, theſe poor deſires, 
This ſordid gain I leave, 
Who to no higher good aſpires, 
Than what this world can give. 
4 A decent providence __. 
Is all I with to know; _ 
To foſter more, is want of ſenſe, 
And foſters many a woe. 


5 To nobler views applied 
My ſoul ſhall upward climb: 
They who the wealth of mind provide, 
Do beſt improve their time. Lab 


cecxvn. Long Metre, Mezarick., 
The righteous Prayer. 


'T ETURN, in mercy, Lord, return; 
; | O let us not thy abſence mourn : 
Thee, Lord, their refuge, tkee alone 
In every age thy people own. _ 


2 Author of good, thy work mature; 
In thee the righteous are ſecure : 
O may thy ſpirit our hearts refine, 
On us deſcend with grace divine. 


3 And while new ſource of hope we view, 
And pleaſed dur labour we purſue; 
Grant us, O God, the wiſh'd ſucceſs, 

Our hope confirm, our labour bleſs. 


Com- 


„ „* 


cCcxvINs. Common Meare. Mas. Rows. 
| "Th fame. © CTY. Kb L * 


o 
„ a 


10 * 0 God, my p rayer aſcends, 

But not for golden! ores; 1 P 

Nor covet I the brighteſt gems * 7 90 
On the rich eaſtern ſhores. 111 a ai 


2 Nor that deluding empty Joy, 
Men call a mighty name ; 

Nor pomp and ſtate in all hee pre 7 

My reſtleſs thoughts inflime, ” 


4 Nor pleaſure's faſcinating charms 
My fond deſires allure : : 
But nobler things than theſe from thee 
My wiſhes would ſecure. | 


4 The treaſures of thy glorious truth, 
Ih he treaſures of thy love, 
The grant of mercy, grant of heaven, | 
Theſe my affections mov“; ]] 


5 To theſe true bleſſings I aſpire; „ 

Be theſe, my Father, mine; 
And I the glories of the world 

Contentediy ge ; 


* 


11% 


eee. 3 Metre. Terz. = 
= Dine Guodnſs, and Mery, © 
1 1 ſoul, inſpired with ſacred love, | 
Thy heavenly friend and father bleſs; 
| Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And till Ay grateful thanks expreſs. 


2 In 
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2 In ill thy helper God is found; 
Thy ſins a pardoning God forgives; 
By him with grace and mercy crowned, 
From ruin he thy ſoul retrieves. 


The Lord abounds with tender love, 
With unexampled ways of grace; 
His wakened judgments ſlowly move, 
His willing mercy flows apace. 


4 As high as heaven its arch extends 
Above this little ſpot of clay, 
So much his boundleſs grace tranſcends 
The beſt obedience we can pay. 


Let every creature join to bleſs . 
The God of good; and thou, my heart, 
With grateful joy thy thanks expreſs; 
In this Iweet concert bear oy part. 


ccexx. common Metre. Warrs. 
| Submiſſun under Affitions. | 


AKED as from the earth we came, 
And roſe to life at firſt ; 
We to the earth return . 
And mingle with the duſt. 


2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And call our own in vain, 
Are but ſhort pleaſures borrowed now, . 
To be reclaimed again. 


3 *Tis God, who lifts our comforts. nich, 
Or finks them to the grave; {RR 
He gives, and, bleſſed be his name, 
He es but what he gave, 


4 Peace 
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| 4 Peace then, ye reſtleſs paſſions, peace; 
And each impatient ſigh | | 


Be filent, at his ſovereign will, 
And every murmur die, 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our UYES, 
Irs praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 
And we'll adore the juſtice too, 
Which ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


Cccxxi. Com. Met. Un&xnown. 


2 Nes to try my nt, 
Affliction ſhould prepare; 


To God ſubmiſſive may I bend, 
And keep me from deſpair. 


2. Whate' er he orders muſt be Juſt 3 
Then let me kiſs the rod, 


Nor, poorly ſunk, at all diſtruſt 
The goodneſs of my Gd. 


3 The mind to which I owe my own, 
To guide this mind is wiſe; 


And he, to whom my faults are known, 


The fitteſt to chaſtiſe. 


4 hen, till life's lateſt ſands are run, 
| O teach me, power divine! 

Still to reply, thy will be done, 
Whate' er becomes of mine. 


. 


- 
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cccxxir. Proper Metre. STEELE, 
| Cheerful Reſignation. p | 
HY 7 87 my anxious heart the frequent 
8 h? 1 | RE 
Why from my weak eye drops the ready tear ? 
Is it regret, that wonted bleffings fly? 
ls it that dreaded trial wakes my fear? 
2 O may I. fill with thankful heart enjoy 
The various gifts indulgent Heaven beftows ! 


Nor let ungrateful diflidence deſtroy : 
The preſeat good with fear of future woes. 


3 Nor let me curious aſk if dark or fair 
My future haurs, but in the hand divine 
With full affiance leave my deareſt care; 
Be hope, and modeſt reſignation mine. 
4 Celeſtial gueſts ! your ſmile can cheer the heart, 
When melancholy ſpreads her deep'ning gloom: 
O come, your animating oor impart, 
And bid your flowers amid the deſart bloom. 
5 My God, my guide, be thou for ever near, 
Support my Steps, point out my devious way, 
Preſerve my heart from ev'ry anxious fear, 
And ſend religion's all-enlivening ray. 


6 Be earth's quick changing ſcenes or dark, or fair, 
Still on my God, ſtill may my ſoul recline ; 
Be heaven-born hope, kind antidote of care, 
And humble, cheerful reſignation mine. 


ocexxiIII. Long Metre. STEELS, .. 
Our only Reſt in Goos. 


1 vain the world's alluring ſmile 
1 Would my unwary heart beguile: 
Deluding world ! its brighteſt day, 
Dream of a moment, fleets away. 
e 2 Earth's 


— 


„ 
2 Earth hi gheſt pleaſures, could they laſt, 


Would pall — languiſh on the taſte; 
Such airy chaff was ne er deſigned 
Jo feed the vaſt immortal mind. 


To God its ſource my ſoul aſpires, 
3 Equal alone to my deſires : 
Be thou my portion, here I reſt, 
In thee I am of all poſſeſt. 


4 O may thy ſacred word im 
Its generous influence to my _ art; 
With all its grace, its power Gieine, 
Subdue me to be wholly thine. 


5 Then ſhall my ſoul, to heaven upborn, 


Tread upon fin with virtuous ſcorn; 
And when theſe tranſient ſcenes are o'er, 
And earth and ſenſe can tempt no more: 


; 6 8 may I reach the happier 1 12 | 


Where God in all his goodneſs reigns, 
And dwell for ever near thy throne, 
In joys to mortal yet unknown. 


CCCXXIV, Common Metre. ApD1ISON. 


The * Prop of Daub relieved io the Hope | 
of OY. | | | 


bn” HEN riſing from the bed 1 of . 


O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I ee my Maker face to face, 
O how ſhall I appear? 


2 If yet, while pardon may be hate? , 
And mercy may be ſought, 
EY CONE. My 


| 


H T M NI 257 


My heart with apprehenſion ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought; 


3 When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſcloſed 
In majeſty ſevere, 

And fit in judgment on my. ſoul, 

O how ſhall I appear? 

4 No ! nothing could my fears appeaſe, 

Nor ſtir one ſenſe of joy, 

But the aſſurance of thy love, 
Which wills not to deſtroy, 


5 Thou knoweſt all my courſe of life, 
The temper of my ſoul ; 
The hope that mercy theſe will judge 
Alone can me conſole, 


6 This hope, my God, this bleſſed hee! 3 
Shall cheer my parting breath, 
Diſpel the terrors of the grave, 
And blunt the TW of death. 


ccexxv. 8 Metre. Browne. 
| Mack Repentance. 


Retched deceit, to think of heaven, 
Or in a Saviour truſt ; 

Wretched the hope to be forgiven, 
While we are ſlaves to luſt. | 


2 Still to g0 on, and ſwell the debt, 
Can ner for debt atone ; 
And God is mock'd with weak regret, 
9 ſin ſtill ee her throne. 
S FORD 


I 
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DS With many a cry, and many a tear, 
We may our ſins lament; 
But if no better'd life appear, 
This is not to repent. 


; 4 Still to confeſs, and ftill retain 
Affection for our fin; 


Still to reſolve to break our chain, 
And ſtill be held therein; 


5 Where no temptation moves, to quit 

The beaten vulgar road; {no 

But ſtill ſome dearer crimes commit, 
And ſtill be led from God; 


6 Argues the worſt ill ſtate of mind; 
It bids to hope adieu, 
To every means which God deſigned 
| Loſt goodneſs to renew. 


cccxxvr, Common Metre. 


* Peace met allied with Sin, 


MPIOUS ! to talk of peace with heaven, 
And heavenly joys to boaſt; 
While all our lives to vice are given, 
Our hearts to every luſt, | 


2 No bold and daring confidence 

| The beſt of men allow; 

Whence then, ye hardened ſinners, whence 
Should your aſſurance flow? | 


3 Shall God, whoſe: pure and perfect miad 
In angels views a ſtain; | 

In you his choſen favourites find? 

5 Shall God himſelf profane? 

e N 4 Boaſt 


\V 
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4 Boaſt ye of Chriſt read your diſgrace 
In this his word divine 
Depart from me, ye wicked race, 
I know ye not as mine. 


Whene'er- immoral faith begins, 
The work of mercy ends; 

A ſaint, and cheriſhing his fins, 
Mercy itſelf offends. ? 


6 Such hopes corrupt the ſoul within, 
Give vice its deepeſt dye, 
Dreadfully aggravate our fin; 
Sin can no higher fly. - 


| CCcxxvit. 2 Common Metre, Browne. 
The true Way to pleaſe Gov, 


1 Herewith ſhall I approach the Lord; | 


And bow' before his throne ? 
What ſhall ſweet peace of mind afford? 
What for my faults atone? . 


2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, 
And ſpicy fumes aſcend ? 1 
Will theſe my earneſt wiſn ſucceed, 


And make my God my friend? 


3 With trembling hands, and bleeding heart, 
Shall I mine offspring ſlay? | 
Will this atone for ill deſert, 
And purge my guilt away? 


4 Alas | 'twere idle mockery all, 


Such victims bleed in vain; 
No fatlings from the field or ſtall 
Such fayour can obtain. | 
8 2 5 Well 
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5 Well doſt thou know what muſt delight, 
And what acceptance win: 
Repentance true, and heart upright, 


And life eſtranged from fin. 


6 To God with humble reverence bow, 
And to his glory live; 

Io men their ſacred rights allow, 

And proofs of kindnels give. 


Hands that are clean, and hearts ſincere 
God never will deſpiſe; | 
And cheerful duty he'll prefer 
To coftly ſacrifice. ; 


cccxxvin. Long Metre. 
The Pleaſures of a good Conſcience. 
ORD, how divinely bleſt are they, 
; Whoſe hearts report no hardened crime! 


| Who thee in all thy grace ſurvey |! 
Peace is their own, and hope ſublime. 


2 | TRE:O8E glides ſweetly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And when mild eve her mantle ſpreads, 
Their hours of night ſerenely move. 
3 The wortd and all its boaſted Joys 
Sit light and eaſy at their hearts; 
What not their happineſs deſtroys, 
Not much of happineſs imparts. 
4 Yet thus fecured againſt its power, 
The world itſelf becomes their friend; 
No carking cares their peace devour, 
No guilty means defeat the eng. 
* 'Phis ſtanza chiefly from Watts. 
f e e 
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At friendſhip with themſelves and God, 
They neither wiſh nor fear to die; 
For life and death are but the road, 
That leads to nobler bliſs on high. 


ccexxix. Long Metre. DR. Corrox. 


The beft Support from a good Conſcience. i 


HILE- ſome in folly's pleaſures roll, 
And court thejoyswhich hurt the ſou]; 
Be mine, that ſilent calm repaſt, | 
A peaceful conſcience to the laſt. 
That tree, which bears immortal fruit, 
Without a canker at the root; 
That friend, who never fails the juſt, 
When other friends betray their truſt. 
With this companion in the ſhade, 
My ſoul no more ſhall be diſmayed ; 
But fearleſs meet the midnight gloom, 
And the pale monarch of the tomb. 


Affliction come, I'll not repine; 
The nobleſt comforts ſtil are mine; 
Comforts which over death prevail, 
And journey with me thro? the vale. 


Amid the various ſcene of ills, 
Each ſtroke ſome kind defign fulfils; 
And ſhall T murmur at my God, 
When love itſelf directs the rod? 

His hand will ſmooth my rugged way, 
And lead me to the realms of day; 
Jo milder ſkies and brighter plains, 
Where everlaſting bleſſing reigns. 
83 Common 


= 
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ecexxx. Common Metre. 
Early Religion. 


Apr the youth, whoſe ys years 
To God and good are given; 
| The downward path who wiſely fears, 
Whoſe eye is fixed on heaven. 


2 Tis dangerous to ſet out in ſin, 
We know not where it ends 
Corruption, when it ſteals within, 
Rarely to better tends. 


3 In youth the ways of God to tread 
Is lovely in his eyes; 
But the cold heart, to feeling dead, 
Is a poor ſacrifice. 


4 T his life was given for nobler views, 
And he adorns his kind, | 
Who ſteadily thro' life purſues 
1 eee of his mind. 


CeccxxxI. ort Metre. SCorTT. 
Invitation of Wiſdom. 


8 EAR wiſdom's earneſt cry: 
Wiſdom, the voice of God, 
To young and old, the low and high, 
Utters his will abroad. 


2 Within the human breaſt 
Her ſtrong monitions plead : 
She thunders her divine proteſt 
9 * th' unrighteous deed. 


3 Within 
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Within the holy place 
She ſtretches out her hand; 
O ſinners liſten to my grace; 
Le ſimple underſtand. , 
4 The race of man I lover, © 
In mercy I chaſtiſe, 4 
Severely faithful I reprove ; 
Hear, mortals, and be wiſe. 


5 My houſe, a royal dome, 
With open gate invites 
Thro' devious paths no longer roam, 
With me are true delights. 


6 Come, ye of purer taſte, 
Come, drink of wiſdom's wine ; ; 
No ſorrow poiſons my repaſt, 
The banquet is divine. 


7- Sweet peace and cheerfulneſs 
Know me their conſtant friend; 
But all the ways of ſinfulneſs 
To dreadful ruin tend. 


c xxxII. Common Metre. BrownNr. 
Rejoice, O young Man, &c. Ecel. 


HY laughing joys, young man, purſue, 
In all thy youth rejoice ; 
"Tis life's gay ſpring, reſtraint adieu ! 
Nor heed dull wiſdom's voice. 


2 Repel each intermeddling fear; 
Shall fear thy courſe reſtrain? 
At danger laugh, remote or near, 
And deem each terror vain. - 
S4 3 But 
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3 But know, thy Judge with watchful me” 
Marks every daring fin; _ 

Thy open crimes all naked he, 
And all that lurks within. 


4 Whate'er thou haſt in darkneſs _ 
To. ſhun a public ſhame, 
He will expoſe before the ſun, 
And to the world proclaim. 


O how wilt thou abide his frown, 
Thy awful ſentence bear? 

Let not the thought away be thrown, 
But ſtop thy mad career. 

6 Renounce each dear and tempting vice, 

Thy looſe aſſociates fly; 

Be ſerious, ſober, chaſte, and wiſe, 
And virtue's pleaſures try. 


5 That when thy righteous Judge ſhall come, 
In all his glories dreſt; 
Thou may'ft ſerenely wait thy doom, 
The voice which hails thee bleſt. 


cccxxxin. Common Metre. UN KNOW Y. 
Youth admoniſbed. 


ETHINK, ye heedleſs youths, | in time; 
Wiſely your hour enjoy; | 
Nor, idly ſportive, waſte your prime 
In ways that peace deſtroy, 
2 Let virtue's footſteps guide your way, 
And where ſhe leads purſue ; 


Nor ever from her precepts ſtray, 
But keep them ſtill in view. 
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- 3 Of her poſſeſt, in her you'll find 

Dtielights of truer taſte; * 

Content of heart, with peace of mind, 
And j « Joys that ever laft, p 


ce.” Long Metre, Dopprper. 
The one Thing e, 


HY will ye waſte on trifling cares 
'W The lie. which heavenly mercy 
ſpares ; 
While! in your various range of thought 
The one thing needful is forgot ? 


2 Why will ye chaſe the fleeting wind, 
And famiſh an immortal mind; 
While angels with regret look down 
To ſee you ſpurn a heavenly crown ? 


3 The voice of God calls from above, 
Your Saviour pleads his dying love, 
Conſcience inflicts her boſom pain; 
And ſhall they join their pleas in vain? 


Not ſo your dying eyes ſhall view 
Thoſe objects, which ye now ae 5 
Nor ſo eternity appear, 

When the deciſive hour is near. 


5 Almighty God, thy aid impart. 
To fix conviction on the heart; 


That we our trueſt good may ſee, 
And our affections raiſe to thee. 


Long 
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cccxxxv. Long Metre. 
Neligion approved in every View. 


OW fooliſh to oppoſe to God 

Our paſſions, or in other road 
The happineſs of mind. purſue, 
Than what with favour God may view. 


2 *Tis impious to ſuſpe& his will, 
Or deem it capable of ill; 73 
*Tis deſperate madneſs to reſiſt 
The power, which ordereth what it lift. 


3 though nor impious nor unwiſe 
The man, who Providence defies : 
The heart, which love of God has fled, 
To every good affection's dead. 


13 hough many faults do me reprove ; 
Religion, thee I dearly love. 
Come, faireſt ſeraph, breathe thy fire, 
And all thy bleſſed peace inſpire. 


c Th aught this ſoul of mine can raiſe, 
Thane is the power, be thine the praiſe : 
Teach me a more exalted mind, 
From every low deſire refined. 


6 Though frail,” not obſtinate in crime ; Wes 
Strengthened in good by hope ſublime ; 3 
If bleſt, forgetful not of God, 85 
Nor ſunk, when chaſtened by his rod. 
75 Mild, humble, docile, juſt and kind, 
To every fellow-good inclined. _ 
Come, holy ſeraph, breathe thy fire, 


And all * virtuous ſoul inſpire. 5 
| Proper 
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eccxxxvi. Proper Metre. MagTsRs. 


I 1 Is religion that can give F 
| Trueſt pleaſures while we live: 
is religion muſt ſupply 

Solid comforts when we die. 


'2 | After death its Joys will ok 


Laſting as eternity. 
Let me then make God an friend, 


An on ua his mw WT 


ccexxxvII. Short Metre. 


The Neceſſity and the Bleſſedneſs of Revelation. 


I HO of himſelf can find 
The error of his ways? 
Left to himſelf, with daring mind, 
From God and heaven he ſtrays. 


2 The ſavage and the ſage 
Alike this truth proclaim; 

And every nation, every age, 
Partakes the general ſhame. 


3 Nor could our fallen race 
Recovery e' er have known, 

If God his better truth and grace 
In mercy had not ſhown. 


4 O welcome to my heart 
This cure of human ill! 
O © God, thy preſence ſtill impart 
Io work in me thy will. 155 
| | 5 A man, 


* 
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A man, may I abhor 5 
Beneath the man to move: 
A Chriſtian, may I higher 4 X 


| \ 


cccxxxvin. Long Metre. $ BARBAULD. 


2 


Te Chriftian Warfare. | 
' WAKE my ſoul, lift up thine eyes; * 
See where thy foes againſt thee riſe, 


In long array, a numerous hoſt ;. 
Awake, my foul, or thou art loft. . 

Here giant danger threat' ning ſtands, 
Muſtering his pale terrific bands 
There pleaſure's ſilken banners ſpread, 
Aad willing foals are caprive led. 


See where rebellious paſſions rage, 


And fierce deſires and luſts engage; 
The meaneſt foe of all the train 
Has thouſands and ten thouſands flaip. 


6 


Thou treadeſt upon enchanted ground, 
Perils and ſnares beſet thee round; | 
Beware of all, guard every part, 

But moſt, the traitor in thy heart. 


Come then, my foul, now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal ſhield ; 
Put on the armour from above 
Of heavealy truth and heavenly love. 


The terror and the charm repel, 
And powers of earth, and powers of hell: 
The man of Calvary triumphed here, 
Nor ſhould his faithful followers fear. 


„„ WSN: os 


ceexxxix, Long Metre. - Tavs. 
a Wiſdom of Aﬀidtion. 7 


' Win, repines not, though it meet 
The bitter mixed with every ſweet ; 


It is not mine or your hard fate, 
But the fixed lot of human ſtate. 


2 And ſince this portion is _— 
By the great Father of mankind; 
Though yet not fully. underſtood, 8 
Me ſhould preſume the method good. : 


Thus does our God his love expreſs, 
To lead us thro” this wilderneſs; 
Leſt ſluggards we ſhould take our dend. 
And ſtop ſhort & the promiſed land. 
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8 NL Long Metre, 
Trial the Friend of Man. 
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N our proſperity we cry, | 
Our mountain is thro' life ſecured : 
Vain thought! it is thy mercy, Lord, 
That it has one rude ſhock endured. 


2 lf thy protection were withdrawn, 
Storms would aſſault on every fide; 

And, by thy will no longer awed, 
Would ſhake the bafis of our pride.. 

3 Alfliction is the friend of man, 
Kindly reminds us that thou art, | 
Recalls our wandeting thoughts to thee, 

It humbles, ſoftens, mends the heart. 
1 ; | Long 
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 eccxLi, Long Metre, STEELE, 
The Happineſs of Divine Truft.. 


HE Lord attends my humble call ; 

What terrors can my heart appal ? 

While God my guardian friend is near, 
I know no ill, TI own no fear. 


2 This only boon my heart deſires, _ 


To this my ardent wiſh aſpires; - 
Be this thro' life my virtuous care, 
Be this thro! life my conſtant prayer. 


With thee and thine to ſpend my r 
My life, devoted to thy praiſe, | 
In thy own houſe thy glory trace, 
And learn the wonders of thy grace. 


When troubles riſe, my Saviour God 
Will ſhield me from oppreſfion's rod: 
Firm as a rock my hope ſhall ſtand, 
Suſtain'd by his . hand. 


cocxl II. Common Metre. Werra. | 


Equity. 


ONE, let us ſearch our ways, gs try; 
Have they been juſt and right! 2 
Is the great rule of equity. - 
Our practice and delight? 


2 What we would wiſh our neighbour do, 
HFave we ſtill done the ſame ? 
Withheid from none the debt we owe, 7 
Which all from all do claim? _ 


3 In 


1 


314 all we cel, in all we i 
Have we ne'er known a ſtain? 
Can we in all, mankind defy 
Our juſtice to arraign? 
4 Have we ne'er envied others' good? 
Ne'ier envied others' praiſe ? 
In no man's path malignant ſtood, 
Nor uſed detraction's ways? | 


5 Have we not ſpurn'd the humble gueſt, 
Nor turned from fellow woe ? 
The ſcorn which wrings the ſufferer's breaſt. 
Have we abhorr'd to ſhow? + 


6 Then may we raiſe our modeſt __ 
To God the juſt and kind; : 
And hope in every human care 
The grace of heaven to find. 


7 Religion's path we never trod, 
Who equity contemn ; - 
Nor ever are we juſt to God, 
Who are unjuſt ro men. 


cccxLin, Common Metre. Warrs. 
Virtuous Prudence. 


'TIS a lovely thing to ſee. 
A man of prudent heart, 
Whoſe thoughts, and lips, and life agree 
To act a uſeful part. 


2 When enyy, ſtrife, and war begin 
In little angry ſouls; 
Mark how the ſons of peace come in, 
And quench the kindling coals. 
©] 3 Their 
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3 Their minds are humble, mild and meek, \ 
No furious paſſions riſe; 


Nor malice moves their lips to 1 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 


4 Their lives are prudence mixed with love; 

7 Good works employ their day ; 

They join the ſerpent with the dove, 
But caſt the ſting away.. 


5 Such was the Saviour of mankind, 
Bauch pleaſures he purſued; _ 
_ His manners gentle and refined, 
His e N _— | 


CCCXLIV. "Lin Metre.” DoppRives. 


Charitable Fudgment.. 


LL ſeeing God, tis thine to know 
Theſprings whence wrong opinions flow, 
To judge, from principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we ſin. 


2 Who among men, high Lord of all, 
Thy ſervant to his bar ſhall call? 
For modes of faith judge him thy Be | 
And doom him to the realms of woe? 


Who with another's eye can read? 
Or worſhip by another's creed? 
| Revering thy commands alone, 

We humbly form and uſe our own. 


4 If wrong, forgive; accept, if right; 


While faithful we obey our light, 
And without pride, are zealous fill 


To follow, as to learn wy will. 
5 When 
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5 When ſhall our happy eyes | — 
Thy people faſhioned in thy mould? 
And charity our lineage prove, 
iner from thee, God of love? | 

coexuy. Common Metre. Warrs. 


nu, Bucellence'of Lies. . 
N e 


All-bleffin all-bleſt! 
"faireſt of fair virtue's train, 1 
And guardian of the reſt! K 
2 Let pharifees of high eſteem 
T beir faith and Leal Ae: „ 
All their religion is a dream, | 
If love be wanting there. | 1a 
3 Tofpired by love no taſk we know, '* 
Our duties pleaſant proye: 


The wicked know and tremble 9g, 1535 : 
The wicked cannot love. 


4 Love ſuffers long with patient eye, 
Nor is 00 in haſte; 205 
She lets the preſent injury die, 
As ſhe forgets the pale, 


5 She nor deſires nor fegks to know _ 
The ſcandal of the time; © 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe ad | 
Nor envies thofe who climb. 


6 Her own advantage fhe declines a 
A fellow- heart to prove ; > Labs | 
Our Saviour's fair example ſhines 
Wo all the forms of loye, 


has 0 „„ tie, | 


— 


1 
U k 
a 
$ i 
j 
* 
8 
1 
1 
1 


— — + uy — — 
— — = -———_ 


— 


274 _ H Y Mi Ny Sir. 


1 'Tis love that human ſin a forgives. * 3 
And bids our hopes aſpire; * a r 
And this the grace that! my ſurvives;... 

When faith and hope pie. 55 1220 


ceexLyr. Com. Met. BARBAULD 55 
| The Character and Reward of Cbriſtian Charity. 


5 1 OD where breathing love e. 
| Our dying Maſter ſtands }/ | 2 


His weeping followers gathering round, 7 
Receive bo laſt. commands. 


2 From that mild Teacher's parting es. 
What tender accents fell! 
The gentle 1 which he are, 
Became their Author well. © iþ 


3 * Bleſt.js the man, whoſe ſoftening hears 
ee Feels all another's pain 
« To hom the ſupplicating eye, 
« Was never raiſed in vain : 


4% Whoſe breaſt expands with generous warmth | 
bY” « A ſtranger's woes to feel; 4 
« And bleeds 1 pity. o'er the wound... 
« He wants 4 power to heal. 


5 * He ſpreads his kind eee, 
| « To every child of grief; _  ... 
« Hi Blend, bounty largely. 7 3014 
d brings unaſked relief. 
6 « To gentleſt offices of loye 1 TA I 
„ His feet are never low 1 150 4 
<« He views thro' mercy's melting eye 
A brother in a foe. N 
Fs 5g | 1 17 00 peace 


* 


3 H * * N 31 


7 * Peace from the boſom of his God, 
« My peace to him I given:; 
ce And when he kneels before the e 
« His trembling ſoul ſhall live. 
$ FTo him protection ſhall be ſhown: 
ee And mercy from above 
ee Peſcend on thoſe, who thus fulfil | 
ce The nn law of N N 
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6cexLyvit,. Long Mer... | Baownt. , ; 
_ 4Proyer yo Love in all iti Mevenents. 


GOD, my Saviour, and my King, 
Of all I have or hope the ſpring ! 
Send down thy ſpirit from above, 
And warm my heart with holy love. 


2 May I from every act abſtain, 
That hurts or gives another pain; 
And every ſecret wiſh ſuppreſs 
Thar would abridge his happineſs. 


3 Still may I feel my heart inclined 
To act the friend to all mankind; 


Still wiſh them ſafety, health and eaſe, 
Wealth, fame, eternal life and peace. 


4 With pity may my breaſt o'erflow, 

When I behold a wretch' in woe Ft 
And bear a ſympathizing part, 
' Whene'er:T meet a wounded 5 1 


And let a fellow's projperous ſtate 
A fellow joy in me creatmqm 
His virtuous triumph may j join; a 
_ His peace ind happineſs be mine. | 
Foo · 006, e 


s, A * N N s. 


6 With hearty and with forward zel! 
May I promote an brothers meal; 1 
Be pleaſed to pleaſe, whate'er th event; 
And griefs, or leſſen; (or Prevent. 
And ſnould my neighbeur ſpi 3 

Still may I vanquiſh ſpite with es. 

| And mercy as 1 hope to know, 3 

Ip hat mercy to my fellow ſhow: 


In all my life may love thus mine, 
N image fair, tho faint, of tine: 
Let me thy Humble follower prove, 4 
Father of en great God of , need 
| Wheat | Short Metre. Scbrv. 

31 Ane, Ve: ar 78 N 
Enel a wretch in woe, 
A fellow mortal mourns: ji 
| N15 eyes wich tears of pity flow, | 
My heart his ſighs ne Rn 
2 I ear the thirſty err, “ 
The famiſhed beg fur bread: 
O let my ſpring e e., 
My hand its bounty ſhed. 
Lo, the poor debtor en 

Pale at che penal threat, 

A ſtarving family he ew: 7 0 00 
3h Ti eee e WT. 

And ſhall-nor wrath relenc, © | 
— Touched by this: humble fri, 
c«« My brother, RON #4 
4 Nun W ig e 
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305 How elſe, an fprightly wing, 
Th Cas hope bear high my prayer f 
Up ta thy throne, my God, ay King, 
Io plead for pardan nia 1 
$f) Fer gk nora, 19 
Thy pi Fepay's' ß: - 
And w uy ara on earth, tal fi find 5 
Forgiveneſs in thy dax. | 
But juſtice lifrs her ſcale, 
And ſhakes her rod on high; 
Nor prayers, nor on nor tears avail 
- The . of FRY) 11 


F 


' ccexLIx, 1006 ere Scorr. 
1  Metineſe., 


1 whentempetivous 1 ariſe, 
Al 


The wild confuſion and uproar, . 
| ocean mikitig with the Kies, 
And havock ſpread along the ſhore, - 


2 Not lefs confuſion rends the «6:26 
By its:0wn., R ; Ih 19 50 
Calm reaſon rage r | 
Andi in the vr of paſſion lo 4 = oi 

3 5:0] ſelf-rormenting, child of i "fk 
A bred up in hate and, ſtrife! 

Ten thouſand, ills, by thee Res,” 
Mingle the.cop of bittet life, / 
4 Happy: the meek, whoſe gentle breaſt, 
| Clear as the ſummer's evening Fs. N 
$ Calm as the regions of the ns” 4 


AP * * 17 Ee ma Their Wi 
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- Their heart. no broken friendſhips fling, 


No jars their peaceful tent invade; 
They reſt beneath affection's wing 
Foſtile to none, of none afraid 9 


6 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild, 5 


Deſcend on us, our ſouls poſſeſs; ; 
Repel each paſſion rude and wild, 
And bleſs us, as we know to blefs. 
% 1 2 3}; 1 ini 11 94 
ceer. Proper Metre, 4 5 55 
17557 Contemmenn. q 70 0/1 
F ſolid 1 HC we prize, © 
Within, our breaſts this wel "wy 
_ Fooliſh are they who roam: 
The world has little to beflow ; 
F rom our on ſelves our joys e flow, 
And e at home. "| N A, 


2 We'll therefore ith. conte 4172 
Whate er kind Fee has Wie 
Nor aim beyond our power; ; 
And if our ſtore of wealth be ſmall, 0 
With thankful hearts improve it all, oy 
Nor waſte the preſent hour. ms 4 
3 We'll be reſigned, when ills betide, 5 
Patient, when favours are denied,” 2 
And pleaſed with what is given; 
This is the wiſe, the virtuous 1 805 
N is that incenſe of the heart, ane 


Whoſe fragrance reaches heaven. 
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4 Thus erowned With peace, 'thro' life . 


IM checquered paths of Joy and woe 
With cautious ee; we'll tread dd 
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p . 
* . - x 
50 2 
= 
| a vit 
. 4 
! * 


HYMNS ay 


Quit its vain ſcenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear, 
And mingle with the dead: 
While conſcience, like a faithful friend, 
Shall:thro” the gloomy vale attend, 
And cheer our dying breath; a 
Shall, when all other comforts ceaſe, 
Like a kind angel whiſper peace, 
And mogth the; bed. of un. 5 | 
ko * 
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ccc. 96 Cannon Niete. fy "Warns. 
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The Warld a gur Exchange. raw 
Ha eagerly do Men purſue” | 
An 


1 £ 


Each idle childiſh toy; alt, nk As / 
venture everlaſting death 7 5 75 


To win a moment's jz. 
2 Neglected leave their nobler od, 2] 
Br all its whiteneſs ſainz+ 1 2 Fi 
And angels“ happineſs reſign, — 18 1 
The bliſs of brutes to gan. ' WW 
3 The pleaſures that atom the ſaber "hs = 
Are dangerous to us all 6043 4103-107 | oi 
Sweet at the firſt, hom. foon ſucceeds 


The birterneſs. of gall nn 


4 God is mine all-ſofficient, 3 0 * 
My portion and my. choice; - * . 
In him my vaſt; deſires are filled, bn A | 
And all my powers rejoice, - 1 
5 In vain the world accoſts my ear, 110 
„A tempts my heart ane w:; 
Nenn 0 | 1 5 has 


* 
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I cannot 


2 1 = M N 8 
I cannot boy your blifs-ſo dear; 225 2 
ä e ee fy 
: 150 313 135 W ale Fg 
D 1 81's 3 lit 35.73; 23105 Bid 
. x Sbort Mitte. Score. 
F it chan don Me. 


ORG Us, 5 74 
Ty. #3 32. i NN. Ni 
8. Uurious Ae en Of ng. 
Is man's eſtate below;.  _ | 
'To Wi bright dax of glaqneſe ſoon 
1 Succeeds a . 4 0 wh, | : 
2 "The night of W oe refians * 
to Fer eee e Nr 
Again the morn of gomafort a | 
And brings our {ops relieſ- "4 op" 


Let not to fickle chance bl 
Is mian's;cordetion-givent?! n 
His bright and därker hours ee | 

By the fixed laws of heaven. 


— 


God meaſtfes unto ul! 4 861 
Their dot vf good unνYοu cf 

Nor this too g Hor chat co mall, 
| Allien Faire anl. Atl bone 


Let each conforin BS: f ten PN b 

To every ehahging state; Nee 1 rfs Y 
Reoirein nov, and now er 155 

"Yu 8 Ave Wait. Hin ot 
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eceutti. i Comm 1 69, Metre. 
h wenne ren FROM ec 7 
Our Hall Bedits upheld by Obo. 


ir 


ET others on their Arength rl, 
Nor death nor anger fear 

Jo truth more clearly meets our * 
Than this, that death is near. bu. 


2 As the young flowers their leaves expand, 
We flouriſh bright and gay 

A ling Pla blows, o'er the 

And all is ſwept ay. 


3 Our life contains a thouſand fprivgs,/. 
dies if one be gone; IN 
Vet t ough a breath difo rder brings, ; 
Still the machine moves al . 
4 But not our wiſdom or command, 
That bids diſorder fle: Kh 
'Tis. thine, O God, thy guardian hand, N 
Aud thine che giert be. 
5 And what mung cas aan pighabe E's 
O let us not abuſe, _ 
Daf ſacredly thy will ſubſerve, IF: fo 
BS aner n e 


15 at ” 1. 
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ecerty, Common Metre. Unnxon 


11h The Leſte Trans Patty. | 


Mane as the feathered arrow. fe, 
8 e cuts the Wen air; 4 
4 11 » , * £ r 1 
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HYMN 18. 
Or as a kindling meteor dies, 
Ere it can well appear. 


So paſs our fleeting years away, 
And. time runs on its race 0 
In vain we aſk a moment's ſtay, 
| Time leſſens not not its pace K. [ 4 
But, Lord, what mighty things e 
On our precarious breath! 
a ſoon this fleeting life wilt end © 
In future life or deat 55 4 


0 make us truly wiſe to len 85 
How very frail we are; 
That we may mind our grand cone, 


And for our change prepare. nO 5 
May think of death, and learn to die 

To all inferior thing 
Whilſt our glad ſouls aſpiring uy We 

To life's eternal ſprings. 028 gol d 
Then may we bid our years my on, 1 | 

And time make haſte away: 
The ſooner will our ſouls be gone | 46 i 

Re life and POR: 315: 24 ad 207. 2 
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With Life, the Seaſon of Preparation i is gone. 


.IFE i is the time to ſerve the Lord, 
The time t' enſure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp of life does burn, 
The ſinner to his God may.corn, 


Life i is the hour, which God has giyeh | 


To fit ourſelyes for him and heaven ; '— 
1 18881 The 
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HY M N U | 8 283 
| The day of grace, and mortals may 4 


Secure the bleſſings of the day 
The living know that they wen de, 
But all the dead inactive liqʒj 


They reap no good from all chat done 
Beneath the circuit of the ſun. 


4 There are no acts of pardon paſſed, | 
In the dark grave to which we haſte ; 
A ſhort oblivion, long deſpair 
Reign in ill omened lence thecTe. 


Then what thy thoughts deſign to do, 
With all thy heart and hand purſue; 
For no device nor work remains, 
Nor A T in e Sead ae 8 e 8 


ccclvt. Lang Metre., banane. 
fai on Death. 


Ehold the path, 1 e e 1525 

5 Down to the regions of the dead! 
or will our fleeting moments ſtay, 

Nor can we meaſure back our way. 


2 Gone are my kindred and my friends 
Nor other fate on me attends; _.. 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame, 

The ſame my way, my home the ſame, 


3 From vital air, from vital light, 
From all on earth that yields delight, 
From ſcenes of duty, means of grace, 
2 muſt to God's tribunal paſs. 


„ 4 O for 


Pw 


1 1 Wind! NS. 
0 for this Warmen en 
* Be it my firſt; my R r bene 


And til chat 2405 we be cad, 
_ "Pw can *** nde God... DG 


| - If; vr + i I N 1 ok 4891 N ve 1 
* ecer yu. ; Eon e Watts 
Gn e % 


11789 411 


EE we «dare, eter ea gr ny q 
And humbly own to thee, -* 
_ © How "Feeble is Hur mortal frame, yp habd0s 
a What dying creatures: » Ne. 4 1 i 
2 Our waſting life grows ſhorter Ain, * 
5 As months and days increaſe; 


And every beating pulſe we tell, 
Still leaves the number leſs. var 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
Phe breath, which firſt it gave; FIN 
Where er we are, whate'er we do, 
We'te travelling to the grave. 


4 Good God | on what a flehder hey” 
Hang everlatting ting? 4 
T' eternal Rate of all mankind sg 
PDdon life's feeble Krings, (Hu 


s Let me not then my life miſpend . 
In folſys dangerous road; 
5 Bur of each day and hour tranſit" 
3 . fair en „„ 


4 
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ecclvnt. | Long | Metre. | 


Gon jufifud in the pense ofthis "Life and 
25 another. 


Tuber eser 

And . dare its God arraign, 
Who has not fitted nature's plan 

To bleſs thro' life the virtuous man. 


2 Better inſtructed, we ſhall find 
That God in all is wiſe and kind: 
Suffering refines, exalts the ſoul ; 
Suffering is virtue's richeſt 4 LA 


3 Here all without diſtincti rove/. ; 
Some common bleſſings of h 2 
The world hereafter God be e | 
For treating each as each deſerves, - 5 


4 Then life's vaſt iſſues ſhall be Known, 
And man ſhall reap as man has ſown, 
This hope the virtuous mind £03095» | 
| NO fear the ſinner 's peace deſt foys. 


CCCLIX, common Metre. Dovpnidor. 
; Hope vriumphany. euer Fur. n 
1 WAKE, ye ſaints, and raiſe your eyes, 
And raiſe 3 high; 
SR | Awake, and praiſe your Maker's love, 
Which Os ſalvation ni igh. 1 
'2k Swift on the wings of time it flies; T3 1 
Each moment brings it near; * 
Then welcome each declining day; | 
Bega each e year. 


| 
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3 Not many years their round ſhall run, 
Not many mornings riſe, 
Ere all its glories ſtand revealed 


Io our admiring eyes. 


4 Ye wheels of. nature ſpeed your yy 


Ye. mortal powers decay 
Faſt as ye bring the night of death, * 
10 Sang, eternal dax. 


CCCLE.- Common ED Dovoripor. | 
Bs >: | "The Chriflian Race. Mitre 


WAKE my ſoul, ſtretch every nerve, 
* And preſs with vigour on; | 
heavenly race demands thy zeal, 


And an immortal crown. 5 


2 "Tis God's all animating voice 
Which calls thee from on high; 1 * 

”T is his own hand preſents the prize | 
To thine aſpiring eye. 


3 A cloud of witneſſes around 
Hold thee in full ſurvey ; + 
Forget the ſteps already — 8 
Pe _ * thy way. 


3 


go» Y 


ceux. yn 8 
The Reſolution worthy of Man. 


„Tegen all of this material tame, 
Where'er I look around, 
Wiſdom and power aloud proclaim, 
And wonders me ſurround.” ,- , "OS 
2 Let 


HYM N $; 
| 2 Yet God a nobler work deſigned, ; 
Man with his powers divine; 12 


Gave him a ſoul of heavenly. kind, 
Lodged in a goodly ſhrine. 


3 Shall T then ſtoop to this low earth? $% 
On earth my thoughts a WY 
1 claim the glory of my birth, 


To be like God belo-wWw.1 


4 No paſſion's rude and brutal ſway 
| Shall ſtain my nobler mind; 


On will I move in virtue's 8 
Ang be what God OI 509 


©eCcLxn.. Long Mette. Menzies. 
I” for Holineſs, us alone acceptable to Gop. 
LEST in the hope « of thee, my God, 
I ſpeak the grace on him beſtowed, 


Who guiltleſs hands to thee can raiſe, 
And offer unpolluted praiſe, 


2 Thy ways to ours conform; in thee 
The holy ſhall the holy ſee; 7 
The pure the pure; the perfect wind 
In thee perfection s ſelf ſhall find. 


O let me keep this truth in view, 
O let me thus thy love purſue; 
Nor error's cloud, nor arts of fin. 
My ſoul from fair uprightneſs win, 


4 No will I wiſh to know but thine ; 
No path but that of ſin decline: 
For all beſide is innocent, 

And all for good by thee is ſent. 


Proper 


- 


* 
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ccer n. 192 Mere. | Site., 
| _ Divine Dini Jupplicated. | * 


5 thou that heareſt . 
| things reach thy e 


Extend thy mee! which only can impart 
Conviction, life, and vigour to my heart. 
Remove each cloud of error from my e, 
And empty triſles teach me to deſpiſe: 
Let nobler cares my time, my thoughts employ ; 3 
Such as may yield a true and conſtant joy, . _ 
Be thy almighty arm my ſtrength, my guide, 
Nor ever from thy precepts let me lide: _ 
Let thy kind influence make my future wal 


Aten and a Life « f praiſe. NOTING] 
TR; Common Metre. hog * 


| New Tear's De. bl 


) EMARK, my ſoul, the n atiow bob; 
Of the revolving yer r 
How ſwift the weeks complete their rounds! 
 How'ſhort the months appear? 


* 


2 Much of thy dubious life is done, 


1 


Nor will return again 


And ſwift my paſſing moments Fw, 
The ſew chat yet remain. 


bh 


So faſt eternity comes on, n 
And chat i tant day; | ite GH 

When all that man thro' life has done | 
God's JOS 9 ſurvey. 5 


1 10 


. * 
1 * 
1 | 


Ai 7” | eine 
n $4.4 
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= A my ſoul; with utmoſt care 
ere true condition r | 
What are thy hopes, how ſure, how fair; 
Be this thy firſt concern. 
5 Devoutly give thyſelf to God, ; 
And on his love depend ; | | 


With zeal purſue the heavenly road, 
Not doubt a Happy end. 


n 4 Metre. Doppaor. 
At an Ordination. 


REAT. Lord of 8 we endore/ 


The grace, which guards thy courts 
below ; . 


And *midſt ten thouſand ſons of like: - 


_ Stoops to regard what mortals do, 


2 Amidft the waſtes of time and death 
Succeſſive paſtors thou doſt raiſe, _ 
Thy truth to tell,. thy kingdom ſpread; | 
And form a people for thy praiſe, 


3. At length, diſmiſſed from feeble clay, 

W hy ſervants | Join th' angelic band; 

With them o'er other charge preſide, 
With them before thy preſence ſtand. 

4 O bleſt employ! O glorious hope! 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care | | 
When ſhall we reach thoſe radiant courts, | 
And all their joys and honours ſhare ? 


Let while theſe labours we purſue, - 
* Though diftant from the heavenly throne, 
U 
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Give us a zeal. and ions like their's; 
n _ 85 heaven ſhall abit wn, 


| ccelxvi. boss due. Warm, 


OD of the morning. at. whoſe voice 

The cheerful ſun makes haſte to riſe, 
| Burſts from the goal, and doth rejoice 
To run his journey thro? the ſkies. 


2 From the fair chambers of the eaſt 
In glorious pride begins his _” 
And without wearineſs or reſt 


Meaſures the vaſt etherial ſpace. 0: 


O like the fun, may I fulfil. 
Thi a appointed duties of the day, 
With cheerful mind and active will 
Onward purſue my virtuous way. 


Bet I ſhall rove, and loſe the race, 
If God my fun ſhall diſappear, 
And leave me in the world's wild maze 
To follow every wandering ſtar. 


My God, be thou my ſtrength and guide, 
And lead me onward to my reſt; 


No other hopes or cares beſide 
Deſerve a ee in . breaſt. 


£ 9 
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WY Common Merre. Unxxown. 
| The fame, ts bs Thx 
Nut diſmal gloom once a is fled, 


And * en to e 
Once 


1 


H/Y M N s. 251 


Once more I quit my peaceful bags... 
And riſing beauties ſee. | 
2 My bed— It might have been my grave, | 
My bed of fiekneſs, pain; © 
| But God, whoſe pleaſure is to ſave, 
| Renews my health again. 


3 As night's dark ſhades, and brooding forms, 
And proving beaſts of prey, 
. nk to ſpread their rude alarms, 

Aw'd at 5 approach of day. 


4 So be diſperſed each brooding care, 

That ſprings from paſſions foul, | 

From envy, avarice, dark * 
Nor vex my wſfakened ſoul. 


5 And may I ever knoy the jo 
Which peace with thee inſpires; _ 
That peace which earth cannot deſtroy, 
Which not in death expires. | 


F\ 


cc CLAVIIE, Narren Metre, | 
HE _ is er es rf ie my eye 
Salutes the riſing day; _ 


70 thee, O fun, I not apply, 
To God my thanks I pay. 


& Night unto night his praiſe-renews, 
And day to day replies; + 

In all my ſoul delighted views 
The God, who all ſupplies. 


3 Author of life and good! O how 
Shall 1 thy love return; ; 
| MS ES 0 Give 


* u 1 1 W 58. 


ne And every vil W 5 1 


4 89 live, as to ſubſerve the r 
« For whieh ahy life IL gave: 
« Thus to thy God thy heart — . 


5000 Ang Ons: the N 
ammo geit 1334 bat e n 
"otra ; e Metre. Gig Furman, 

* in 1 71 (Ft 1. 


e 


2 Look up, hd ſee the unwearied "Ty . 
Already bas his race begun 
And need bi Fo enlivening ray, 
All nature 2 hails the day. 


Be mine a more informed joy; 
The God of day my ſong employ : 
O great Creator ! heavenly King, 
Thy praiſes let me ever ſing. 4 8 


4 Thy power has made, thy goodneſs Kept. ; 
This fenceleſs Body white 1 flept; © 
| Yet one day more haſt given me 
F rom all-the powers of darkneſs free. 1 2 


5 O keep my heart from fin ſecure, © E 
My life unblameable and purem 
That when my laſt of days ſhall come, 
With W may await my doom. 


I 4 10 7 37 * * 41 Head? N. 


ein | „ N Lids 
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| _— Long Mere. Unxzown;- 


Tvening Bum. 


TOW: fable night, concludes the day; . 
With me, my guardian God, abide ; ; 
And let, not ſin, in black array, - 
Thy all propitious preſence hide. 


2 More than the ſun thou art my day; 
More than the ſpring thou doſt revive; 
More than my friends thou makeſt me gay; 
By thee more than my food I live. 


x 
* ” 
I 90 


3 Thy eye no ſlumber ever knows: 
Shield me beneath thy powerful arm, 
From open and from ſecret foes, . 
From all that means to work my harm. 


4 When to my bed of reſt I move, 
Peaceful may all my moments be; 
And all intruding thoughts remove, 
That lead from virtue and from thee. 


$ Sleep is death's image; may I know / 
From ſleeping, what it is to die; 
And to my grave as willing go, 
As on this bed of down to lie. 


6 A little longer, longer hold! 
A while this mortal burden bear! 
When a few moments more are told, 
All this vain ſcene ſhall diſappear. 
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8 Common Netre. Unzxons. 
Hymn for Morning, Reni. 
1 God, 


V thee; each morning, O1 

Each night my thoughts attend 3 

1 whom are founded all my _ 
And all my wiſhes end. 


2 My foul in pleaſing wonder loft - 
His boundleſs love ſurveys ; - 81 
And fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
Her ſacrifice of praiſe, 


3 He leads me thro! the maze of fleep, 
: He brings me ſafe to light; 
And with the ſame paternal care 
Conducts my ſteps till night. 


4 When evening flumbers preſs my 12255 
With his protection bleſt, 
In peace and ſafety I commit 
My wearied limbs to reſt. 


5 My ſpirit, in his hands ſecure, 
Fears no approaching ill; 
For whether waking or _— | 
The Lord is with me ſtill. 


6 At morn, and noon, and . my God, 
| Thy favour I'll purſue; 
A thee alone will praiſe, to whom 
Eternal * is due. . 


% * 


Short 


H T MNS. 29 


FL A 3% wt | Fo + 444 BY ; en I 
cecixxn. Short Metre. Damen. 
n, Right Ihe, Na, 


I MPOSTURE ſhrinks from light, 
And dreads a curious eye: _. 
Thy doctrines, Lord, the teſt invite, * 

ä They bid us ſearch and try. 'Þ 


2 Lord, to chy word we bear 

| A meek, inquiring mind ; 

With modeſt eye we ſearch, 24 there. - 
The richeſt 8 we find. 4 


3 With underſtanding bleſt, 
Created to be free, | 
Our faith on man we dare . 

Subject to none but thee. 


4 O Lord, our pirit lead, . 
With foundeſt: knowledge fill; 
From noxious error guard our had 
From ſtubbornneſs our will. 


The truth received, impreſs 
The truth which thou a ſown ; 


No brother's faith may we opprels, 
Nor lightly quit our own. 


CCCLXXITE, | Long Mere. Scorr. | 


BSURD and vain attempt. to bind. 
With iron chains the free-born mind; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 


The wandering by deſtructive flame. 
| U 4 2 Bold 


\ 


0 g 


r v N. Ne Wy 


2 Bold arrogance ] to ſnatch from heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given 
O' er conſcience-to.uſurp the ahrone, | 
Accountable to God alone. 

3 Jeſus, chy gentle law of love 
Doth no ſuch eruelties approve $51.4 & 
Mild as thyſelf, thy doctrine wields. 
No arms, but what perſuaſion yields. 


4 By proofs divine, and reaſon ſtrong! 
It draws the willing mind along; 
And conqueſts to thy church aequires 
By eloquence which heaven Aires. 


39 
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ccerxxi. Common Metre. 0 Uvanovv. 
The virtueus Love of Country. LT 


ARENT of all! Omnipotent ! 1 
In heaven and earth below ! 
Thro? all creation's vaſt extent phe 
Whoſe ſtreams of goodneſs flow. 


2 Teach me to know from whence ] roſe, 
And unto what deſigned, 

Nor private aims may I propoſe, _ . 

GSince linked with human kind. | 


3 But chief to hear my country's voice - 
May my beſt thoughts incline; 

Tis reaſon's law, tis virtue's choice, 
'Tis nature's call, and thine. 


4 Me from fair freedom's ſacred cauſe 
May nothing e'er divide; i 
Nor grandeur, gold, nor vain applauſe, 
. an falſe, 5 


% 
* 


5 To 


1 


4 
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5 To duty; FROGS Virtus trum 


In all my country's weal, 3 0 ; 
Lat. me my public walk purſue ? 73 0 
So, re thy ee Wi n T 80 (1.57 F 3A 
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19292 N Thankſgiving. 10 a 4 Gl | 7 1 


AY; ſhould we ſearch the globe around, 
Where can ſuch happineſs be found, 
As dwells in Britain's favoured iſle? 
Here plenty reigns ; here freedom ſheds 
Her choiceſt bleſſings on our heads, 
And bids our bleakeſt mountains ſmile. 


2 Here commerce ſpreads the wealthy ſtore, 
That pours from every foreign ſhore ; 
Science and art their charms difplay 3 „ 
Religion teaches us to raiſe 
Our voices to our Maker's praiſe, 
As truth and conſcience point the way. 


| 3 Theſe are thy gifts, almighty King, +» 
From thee our matchleſs bleſſings ſpring ; 
Th' extended trade, the fruitful (Cies, | 
The raptures liberty -beſtows, + & 
Th' eternal joys the goſpel ſhows,. . . 
All from thy boundleſs goodneſs riſe. 


4 From thee, the zeal and. ſpirit came, 
That did our patriot chiefs inflame; _ 
Their zeal, their courage all are thine: . 
Our daring troops, with glory. crowned, 
Tell to the wondering nations round, 
by he hand that leads us is divine. 
0 We. 
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With grateful hearts, with ehreful tongues, 
To God we raiſe united ſorigs 5 
His power and metey we proclaim * 


At length, ye faithleſs lente, on 


>< 


2. 


1 chovah here hath fixed his throne, 

And tremble at his righteous name. 
Long as the moon her courſe; ſhall run, 
Or man behold the circling ſun, 

- O ſtill may God in Britain reignn 
Still crown her counſels with — ( 
Wich peace and joy her borders bleſs, 

And * Hey ſacred: — miatain. 


ccelxxvi. Long Metre. Mudarox,” 
Thankſgiving for National Proſperity and Bluſfng. 


N thee, great Ruler of the ies, 
On thee our conſtant hope relies: 
When hoſtile powers againſt us join, 
What aid ſo preſent, Lord, as thine ? 


Onheaven's highLord our truſt we build; 
The God of armies is our ſhield: —- 

Behold fair Britain's bleſt retreat, , | 
Where peace, and law, and freedom meet. 


3 No terrors here licentious play, 


But mild along their level way 
Bleſſings their even courſe maintain, 
And crown with joy her happy plain. 


God ever watchful, ever nigh, 
Bids ftorms around her harmleſs fly; 
His guardian care each foe withſtands, 
And 9 turns * hoſtile bands. : 
| | 'J White 


* 


EVMNS oy 


While, rouſed by diſcord's fell alarms, 
The headlong nations ruſh: to arma; t 
Here God aſſerts his milder ſway, 
The vengeful ſword finds here no prey. 


or - Such, Btitain, is thy favour'd land, 
Such mercies do our praiſe'demand : / 

O God, how much we owe to thee ! 

How baſe a t thankleſs heart muſt de! 


ccelxxvil. Proper Metre. Sreetz, 
National Thankſgiving for Peace, 155 


I Rest God, inſpire each beart and tongue 
Thy wonderous goodneſs to proclaim; 


And bid the animating ſong 

Glow with devotion's lively flame. 

To thee let favoured Britain raiſe. | 
Fer ſweeteſt notes of thankful praiſe. | 


2 But where ſhall we begin to rrace 
The wonders of thy hand divine ? 
In every ſeaſon, every place, 


How numerous, and how bright they ſhine, 


To God ye favoured Britons raiſe 
Your ſweeteſt notes of thankful praiſe. 


3 Abroad, protection and ſucceſs _ 
Proctiimed that Britain's God was there ; 
At home, he bade fair plenty bleſs, _ 
The fruitful fields confeſſed his care. 

To God ye favoured Britons raile 
Your ſweeteſt notes of thankful praiſe. 


4 But yet beneath the hoſtile ſword 
Has many a worthy patriot —_ | 
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And many a mourning hearredeplored | 


HYMNS: 


A friend, a ſon, a brother dead. 
The ſword/is ſneathed — Ye Briedns aſe 
To God your ſweeteſt notes of praiſe.” | 


The horrors of the ſanguine field, 


Which ſaddened victory's faireſt plume, 
To mild domeſtic ſcenes mall yield. 
And peace her gentle reign reſume. 
To God ye favoured Britons raiſe 

Your ſweeteſt. notes of thankful praiſe... 


6 


Bleſt peace, from her propitious ſnites 


What numerous, various bleflings owt. 
Great God, to thee our happy iſles 

Theſe bleſſings ſingularly o -wWwe. 

| To thee let favoured Britain raiſe 

Her ſweeteſt notes of thankful praiſe. - 


nj 


Crown, gracious God, thy gift of _ 


With gifts more noble, more divine 121 


May virtue, piety increaſe, 
And thus each Britiſh — 0 ET 1 


Devotion then to thee ſhall raiſe 
Sublimer notes of thankful praiſe. 


CCCLXXVINL. Long Merre. Srerlz. | 


National Supplication in War. 


ORD, how ſhall wretched annere dare 
„Look up to thy divine abode? 


Or offer their unhallowed prayer 
Before a juſt, a holy God? 


2 


And pureſt glories veil thy face: 


Majeſty guards thy awful ſeat, ö 


| Yet mercy calls us to thy feet, 


. throne 1 is ſtill a throne of .. 


3 With 


1 


4 


6 


75 
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HYMNS _ go 


With all the boaſted pomp of war A E 
In vain we dare the hoſtile fie lag 
In vain, unleſs the Lord be there ; $9 2 Jug | 
Thy arm alone is Britain's ſhield. © 


Let paſt experience of thy care 
Support our hope, our truſt invite; 
Again accept our humble prayer, 
Again be metey thy delight. 


Our arms ſueceed, our councils guide, ; : 
Thy providence our cauſe maintain ; 
Till war's deſtructiye rage ſubſide, 
And peace reſume her gentle reign. 


O when ſhall time the period bring 
When raging war ſhall waſte no more; 
When peace ſhall ſtretch her balmy wing 
From Albion's coaſt to India's ſnore? 


When ſhall the goſpel's healing ray, 
Kind ſource of amity divine, „ 
Spread o'er the world celeſtial day 155 
When ſhall the nations, Lord, be thine ? ? 
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0 *ECCLAXIX. Common Metre. Warns, 


I 


2 


e Bifth of. November. 2 iT 


OD, who o'er all creation rules 
With an unerring mind. 
The deadly ruin turned aſide, MN 
Which Britain's foes deſigned. 8 


Their impious views inſulted God; 
And with an awful frown Ae 
He flung confuſion on their plots, 


run ſhook their Babel down. 
3 Their 


30 HYMNS. 


3 Their "TING fires in darkneſs lay, 75 

Britain the ſacrifice; (| 5 
But darkneſs meditates in van 

JI ſcape his ſearching eyes. 

4 The ſons of ſlavery, and of Rome, ry 

In vain new miſchiefs tr; 

Averted by a righteous God. 

Their miſchiefs with them die. 


"Is Almighty grace defends our land 
From their malignant power: 

Let Britain, wich united ſongs, 
A grace adore. 


ccclxxx. Long Metre, . Sratz. 


1 HILE is, 8888 of the ſkies, 
Recalls the wonders God hath \ 


* 
The nation's gratitude ſhould rife, | 
„ warm to rapture every thought. 


When Hell and Rome combined their power, 
wo doomed. theſe iſles their certain prey; 
Thy will forbade the fatal hour, 
Their impious plots in ruin lay. 


3 Again our unrelenting ſoes 
Reſumed the ſame abhorred deſign 1 
Again to ſave us God aroſca, 
And Britain owned the hand divine. 


4 Why, gracious God, is Britain ſaved 7 
Why bleſt with liberty and light? _ 
Nor by fell tyranny enſlaved, 
Nor fuaks in ſuperſtition's night? | 
£3 5 Not 


HYMN 8. 0 
5 Not for ourſelves alone, we oun | 
_ * Ungrateful, much ungrateful race 


But thee the Father to'make known, 
In all the. bleſſings of thy grace. 
6 O till a Father's care extend; 
Reform this wretched guilty land. 
Thee may we ſeek our wiſeſt friend, 
And virtuous love our hearts expand. 


* Common Metre. Warrs. 
De Lony's Day. 
roots: is the day the Lord has made, 


He calls the hours his 'own : © 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 


2 hi. day he roſe; and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fel! 

To day the ſaints his triumph b. 
And all his wonders tell. | 


3 Hoſannah to th' anointed King, 

l To David's holy Son! ing 
Next to our God thy love we ling, - 
Thy love our hearts has won. 


4 Yes! bleſt be he who comes to men 
With meſſages of grace: 
Who comes in God his F ather's name 
To ſave our ſinful race. 


5 Hoſanna in the higheſt ſtrains | 
The church on carth can raiſe?! 
»The higheſt heavens, in which he a, 


Shall yield him nobler prove. | 
Common 
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cccixxxfi. Common Metre. Wit. 


Be ye fler of bende through Faith and Patience 
are now inheriting the Promiſes. * . 


IVE me the wings of faith to riſe 
J Wichin the veil, and ſee 
The ſaints above, how great their j Joys, 
How bright their glories be! 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears; 
And wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With ſins, and doubts, and fears. 


3 T aſk them, whence their victory * 
| They, with united breath, 
Aſcribe their conqueſt to che Lamb, 
Who triumphed i in his death. 1 


4 They marked the path their * trod, 
> His zeal inſpired their breaſt ; 
And following the beloved of God... 
Poſſeſs the promiſed reſt. 


5 Our glorious Leader claims our ora 
For his own pattern > ph 110 61 15 
While the long cloud of witneſſes 
- +» Shew the ſame 2 to heaven. 


4 


 CCCLAXXIIT. Short Metre, Wars. 5 


The Birth of Cumzor.—Por Chriſtmas _ 


y EHOLD the grace appear, 
| The bleſſing promiſed long; . 
8 Angels announce the Saviour war 2 ; 8 
; "mn this Rn ſong. — 
Inne | "a 0 Glory 


A 


= 4 „ Glory to God on high, 


1 


u * * N . 30g 


a © Tlory to God on high, 
e And heavenly peace on earth; 
Good will to men, to angels j — 
« At your Redeemer's birth,” eB 


In worſhip ſo divine 

Shall man his part refrain? 
Forbid it love! the ſong we Join. 

In ſympathetic ſtrain. 


s And heavenly peace on earth, 
. Good will to men, to angels j . 
At our Redeemer $ birth. 4 de 


4113 


ä ocelxxxiv. Proper Metre. 8 | Unxnown, 


4 


15 


en of Gov i in the Broom of the Bur. 
ET thanks to this; all ſovereigi power, ping | 
kad, fixed the nn and who ſpread hs 
jg „ ; 
From the glad climes, whence morm in beauty 5251 05 
Forth goes rejoicing to the fartheſt ceſt. 


2 On thee alone our whole dependance lies, 


And thy rich mercy every want ſup 3 3 
O thou great Author of th* extended whole ! 
Revolving ſeaſons praiſe thee as they roll. 


3 By thee ſpring, ſummer, autumn, winter riſe, 


Thou giv'ſt the frowning, thou the ſmiling ſkies ; | 
By thy command the ſoftening ſhower diſtils, 


Til genial warmth the teeming furrow fills, 


Then favouring ſun-ſhine o'er the clime extends, 
77 bleſt by thee the verdant blade aſcends; | 
Next ſpcing's gay products clothe the flowery hills, 
An] Joy he, wood, and j Joy the valley fills. | 

X s Anon 


1 HY» M N 8. 


5 Anon thy bounty fwells the golden ear, . 
And bids the harveſt crown the fruitful year: 
Thus all thy works a plorious f falle, 

The fair gn jt The Amen ow! . 


— 


— 


ecerxaxv. proper mere. Reschen. . 
| | Praiſe to Gop from all Nature. | 


1 AZURE vaults! O eryſtal ſky; 
3 The world's tranſparent canopy, 
Break into tranſport, and let mortals know 1 


_ How proudly you look, down on things below. 


2 Olight! thou faireſt, firſt of things, 
From whom all joy, all beauty _ 3 
© Praiſe the almighty uler of the * 
Who uſeth thee as his imperial 1 9apthe 


3 - Great Eye of all ! whoſe glorious ray 8 
| Rates the great empire of the daß; 
O praiſe his name, without whoſe purer lebe | 
Thou hadſt been hid in an abyſs of night. 


4 Fe moon and planets ! who diſpenſe 

By God's command your influence; 

Reſig n to him? as to your Maker due, 
That homage which man's folly pays to oy 


5 Mountains, who to your Maker's view. | 
_ Are leſs. than mole-hills ſeem to . 
Praiſe him, who did all forms from Chaos ans, 
Him, whoſe command is univerſal lam. 


6 "Ye miſts and vapours, hail and ſnow, 
And you who thto” the concave blow, 
Swift to perform the mandates of his word, k 
WHO and'tempeſts! praiſe almighty Lord. 


Praiſe him, ye monſters of the deep, 
That in the ſea's vaſt boſom fleep! © 
"At whoſe command the foaming billows roar, 


Vet know their AY 10 and ore 
l 8 Praiſe 


” 


8 Praiſe him, old monuments of time, 
00 praiſe him, ve in youthful prime: 
Praiſe him, who thine in beauty 's excellence, 


And praiſe him, thou ſweet age of innocence, _ 
Let the wide world his praiſes ane 419+ e 
From whom its various bleſſings pring: pkg 

Let echoing anthems make his praiſes known - 

On earth his footſtool, as in heaven his throne, 


2 Fun 5 1 . N 129 of . - 2 
CCCLXXxvi.. Proper Metre, Warrs, 


TR 133; 


N. i l, 
_ HE Lord of gory. foes his ſummons forth, 
Calls the ſouth nations; and awakes the north, 


From eaſt to weſt the ſovereign orders ſpread, . 
- ,Thro! diſtant worlds to regions of the dead. 
The trumpet ſounds; hell trembles; heaven rejoices; 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful voices. 
2 Heaven, earth and hell draw near; before me come; 
| While I aſſign to each their proper doom : - 
But gather Eſt m ſaints, the brave and good, 
Whom every trial has approved to God. 
Ve good of every age, join all your voices, © 
And raiſe your modeſt heads, while heaven rejoices. 


+ Ye bleſſed come; Poſſeſs the joys prepared 

Ere time began; t | 
Ve pure of heart, wake every cheerful paſſion; - 

Welcome your hour, the hour of your ſalvation. 


4, L turn to you, ye ſelf-condemned band iy 
2 demands your ſentence at my hand; 


Judgment proceeds; hell trembles; conſternation 
Broods thro' their ranks, and awful expectation. 
38397 -* X 2 2 | 5 Not | 


- 


4 
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\- Can ſereen the guilty, when his anger riſes. 


ur M N S. 


5 Not for the want of goats and bullocks Nati 8 
1, I condemniyou,: offerings poot and:yaih ;, 
nd:yainyour tricks and arts, your.cringingbows, 
our-fglemr, chatterings, and fantaſtic vous. 
God is the judge of hearts; Ag. 0 fair diſguiſes © 


T.-:.< 


6 Silent 1 Waited with ſuffering love: 
But could ye hope that I une ne er reprove ? 
Vour hour is come: to G 8 > nal 5 para 

Ve guilty to the hell bee e e, 
Ktn you udes; hell trembles; heaven rej vices; . 
ift * n . FS ran, 0 0 cheerful voices. 


e 15 
cccixxxvn. "Comic! Metre. Pos, - 


Urner Ps, r an an be, cbar ab 
| ee Tee get (hag n To >. 


A THER of of all l in every age, 05 
In every clime adored, 4 5 
„ ſaint, by ſavage, and b lage, | 1 


Es Jehovah, Jove, or Lord! LE Ap 


2 Thou great firſt cauſe; leaſt underſtood ! 
Who all'my ſenſe. confined - 51112» ME y 


"To know: but this, that Thou art * * | 


And that myſelf am blind; 


3 Yet gaye me, in this dark eſtate, 
To ſee the good from 17 ET 
And, binding nature faſt f in fate, 


N 


Left free the human will, | [ 


4 What confcience dictates to be done, 

Or warns me not to doo 

- 1 teach me more than hell to oe | 
Fe mote n heaven parry: | 


as er 4.44% 5 7 9 * n y 
OE e e 77. | ROOM 
1 .. oy 7 * . _ 


H I M N . 3 


5 What bleflings thy free —_— 3 
Loet me not caſt a | 

For God is pleaſed: when man receives ; 10 
improve is to bey. a 


6 Yet not to earth's contracted pan 1 
Thy goodneſs let me bound, 
Or think thee Lord alone of man, 

When thouſand worlds are round. 


7 Let not this weak unknowing hand 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 
And deal damnation round the land 
On each I judge thy foe. 


8 If I am. right, thy grace impart 
Still in the right to ſtay ;. 
If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 
To find that better way. | 92”, 


9 Save me alike from fooliſh. pride, 
Or impious diſcontent, 
At aught thy wiſdom has denied, 
Or aught thy goodneſs lent. 


10 Teach me to feel another s woe, 
| To hide the fault I ſee; 
That mercy I to- others ſhow, 
That mercy ſhow to me, 


11 Mean tho' I am, not wholly ſo, 
Since quickened by thy breath ; 
0 lead me, whereſoe' er I go, 
Thro' this day's life or death. 


12 This day, be bread and peace my lot; 
All elſe beneath the ſun, | 
| 20 3 n Thou 


— 
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2 Thoy knoweſt if beſt heſtowed or nor, 0 
And let thy will be done 
13 To thee, whoſe temple is all ſpas, - * «10 (ES 
Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, Kies: 
One chorus let all Being r 
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Note. The F1curEs in the n DEx refty tothe RUNNING 
NUMBER of the DEVOTIONAL renn ntheut any 
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4.4 
2 310 1 10 


* «y 1 4 


Tf ee be thus marked 84575 the Numbers between 
54 and 57 are meant r i 


1 the niſtom 6 of, 51. 5 
corrects ſin, 24. | PAY 
1 friendly to man, 340. 
ſubmiſſion to, 20, 29, 1 5 140, 320, 121. 
Anxiety, worldly reproved, 316. 
Atheiſm originates des tre TENT 44 


BxArrrupzs, 2995” ws f 
Benevolence, bleſſin vg and bleſt, 178, 179. 5 
'Bleffings, acknowledged, 61, 115, 160, a 
connected with God's favour, 106, 21 Jo: 1s 
Britain, favoured by God, 111, 1 6 eint 


Carney, vational, 97 

i 8 
Charit deſcribed, 302-304. 
17 53, 1 character — j. ag: 
1 bleſſed i in its reward, 79, 80, 178, 179. 
n in religion praiſed, 344. 
Children, religious education of, 123. 
Chriſt, the light of the world, 78, 126, 1 150, 296. 
his birth celebrated, 292, 296, 4838. 


Ae * 118, 279. 5 | 
8 * 4 79 125 Chris, 


— 


— 


* * 
* 
"4 
* 
— 
. 


* 
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Cn, kis ſe 287. 1 
praiſed, $3, 126, 149, 281. 


* 


guide of the trave er, redeemer of the eap- 
„ tive . 
his kingdom, 5, 6, 418. FL 4. ? 5. 
his example, 285, 3. 
in ſuffering, 41, 114, 175» 


2 his yoke, eaſy. and plea ant, 288, 2 289. 
Chriſtian, the dag * yy > 
PIN 1 361. 8 | 


\ an ny 


Warfare, 338. Zo 
Chriſtmas hymn, 292, 3 $a, 
Church, our delight and afety, 0 n 209. 

"Communion with God, 81, 105, 106, 

"with good men, 170. 

hymn, 83, 149, 279, 300. 
Conſcience, pleaſures of a good one, 192, 128. 
YN {oppore by hag $29. | 
we ten | ; I 
Contentment, 29, 316, TTT 
Corruption, national, 97. „ 
Country, love of, 374. 8 


% 


| Creation and providence, 263, or : oy . 


* * 


dawn. refle&ions < on it; 132, 394357. 
averted by God, 58—60, 184, 186. 
fortitude in meeting i it, 30, 243. 


| ſupport 6 in from God, 505 243. 324. 0 9 
Devotion, vain without virtue; 92, 94, 307. y 


5 Direction, divine prayed for, 13, 81, 102, 155. 199. 


313, 363. 
Diſcontent with God's patience e 98, 121. F 
e goodneſs and mercy, 7 161, 264, 265, 208. 
3 _ * it, ** 81, 105, 1 


vb 168. * 
1 lies bappineh of 570% 
Eaſter hymn, 290, 29111. LAY 
Education, religious, 123. . 
. enjoined, 34. oy 
Evening _ 


. 
„ * 


IN 5 . 313 
Evening an 9s hs 370, 3 371. | | 


Exam . 285, 301. | 
N W 41; 114, 875, 


Fa AITH, its „ triumph, 382, e 
- Faſt, national! in time of war, 395 378. 8 
Fear of fin, 200, | : 


ene of N 10% 21 3. | 

Funeral hymn, 76, 77, 132—137, 354=357. 

"Friendſhip, when true, 1017 n 1 7 57. 
the pleaſures of i it, 223. ö 


Gos. 'proclaimed i in nature and „ 40 | 
praiſed in | his works, 14, 1 55 36—38, 7 A 
b . 164, 158. 176, $50=-253, 254—256. 
- tis power, 259. 
18 an providence; 164; 165, 22 „226 
228, 2 3, 277. 
bis majeſty and glory, 166, 180, 274. 
eternal, by 6—158, 273, 276. Bhs 
unchangeable, 156—158, 273. 
his wiſdom, 176. : 
- -omniſczent, 144, 231236, 271. | 
holy and merciful, 144, 2 Ts 
righteous, 18. 8 
his unity, 2837. 
irreſiſtible, 110, 142, 143. 
not to be comprehended by man, 270. | 
\ univerſal king, 40, 86, 110, 130, 142, 143. 
good, 69. 87, 100, 107—109, 115, 0 167, 


245, 262, 2 
his goodneſs in the provitou of time oy | 
| eternity, 61,.115, 160, 161, 275. 

Friendly to good men, 16, 55, 68, 70—72, 112, 0 
8 113, 121, 213. | 

our protector, 102, 206, 207, 210==212, + 

our ſhepherd, 42—49. | 
his condeſcenſion, 180, 181, 287. | | 

merciful, 117, 128, 162, 163, 177, 214. „ 
22 loves only r own more! likeneſs, 70, 72. . 727% TY 


2 248, 36 2. 71 
God, 


— 


_ 


36; t 0 Dou E . 


God, our chief N contraſted with the wotd; 40; 


iq © 11," 105, 119, 203, 351. 

Ar ute of Pertes ſatiofattion, 28, 105, l 12 | 

206, 313, 314, 32. 

raiſes above four and ſuffering, 19, 20, 66, 67, 

| 102, 112, 120, 167, 139, 210—213. 

accepts and gude, the bumble, 55, 229, 230. 
requires obedience founded in love, 62 

Juflised in his appointments to men, 17==20, 

b 74, 113, 121, 1 2, 358. 
alone to be workkipped, 127, 8 a 4 


rejected, becauſe dreaded, 22. 
Godlinels,-true, 4, 327." 
Neider of God, 69, 87, 100, 167. 351 40 = 
L ox ts 1408 
erer "to man, 264, 319. ig 1 
KS» 3/25 By BREE in his providence aud grace, 266. 
It 5 | invites our higheſt love, 61, 265, 
enn 278. 


bed men, peculiarly dear to God, 16, 17, 68, 70— 
| 72, 112 113, 358. 
Good conſcience, ſes lake 192, 1 1 48 | 
\ ſapport from it, 329. 
Goſpel, its excellence, 283. 
dear to man, 131, 194, 282, 0, 
its promiſes, 197 


 Hapriness 0 only i in God, 10, ke 
Heaven reſerved for the pute and good, ia. 27, 51, 52. 
_ Hdlineſs of God tempered, with mercy, 151, 240. 
in man the chief other with | God, 7072, 
. 2 Fs ws, 1 90 
+ * defired;. 199, 201, 362. TP LOS 
1% fo and peace recommended, 68. - 15 
an 216. uf 
united to a tender and good heart, 217, 218. 
Tank 10 God the creator, 177 254, 255,273. 
enefactor, 256, 263, 277, 
435 of univerſal 8 250252, 385. 
Eaſter, 290, 236 
Chriſtmas, 8 | 0 
on the fifth Rebar, 379, 380. 
at an MO" 365. p 


— 


"ap LN TE ts oath 
7 


Hymn 


— 


Us * Dil BY: X. 


nee the traveller, 309; 310. 


morning, 7, 239, 366— 9 5 4 
evening, 9, 12, 370, 371. 


Hypocriſy i in religian, ; 91, he $4 


315 


Yer N fooliſh, 182, 1020 2290 1140 — | 


* 


Intemperance chaſti 171. 
Judgment, laſt, 93, 86. 5 
anticipation o it region 21. 


Inſtruction, divine, FIT 190, 191, 1710 : 


Kimcvou of Chriſt, 5, 6, 118. 


. its changes from God, 47% ar 


— 


upheld by God, 353. | 5 a 


. reflections on its ſhortneſs, 355, 359. 
Love, the excellency of it, 345. 
the true ſource of obedience, „ 
the tribute of man to God, 260, 278, 258. 
our firſt duty, 305. 
ardently defired, 347. 
of God, 120. | 
fellow-creatures, 219. | 
. brethren, 220. 85 
friends, 222. ti d vt: 
country, 374. 
: "donate. ai, 
Lord's rayer, 298. "(hed 
daa, 104, 14 208, 299, 295, 527. 


the nobleſt creature of God, 14, 17 
alone capable of worſhip, 260, 258, 248. 
_  Majefby of God, 166. 


Max. the work of a wiſe 40d eood God; 337. ö 


Mercy of oe, 117, 128, 131, 162, 163, 177, 1 
| 2215, 230, 282, 319. 


luvites penitence,” 8, 214, 282. 

humbly 1 5 240 242. 
from man to man, 298, 348. 
Mercies of Providence, 1155 1605 161 F 238. 
Meekneſs, 349 ? 
i welcomed, 126, 149; 150, 295, 


Mortality 


316 x 122 N D K X. : 


Mortality, improved, 56, , S157. 
„ hymn, 7» 239, 30 "ny: + 


. 
. 


N ATURE, the voice of God. . 1744 
New year's day, 138, 364. 8 
November fifth, Kren 379% oo SEES SE 6, a 


10 8 „ x ib 9 5 M 
O to God, 86, 70 146. 205 f 
VS the beſt ſacrifice, g 14. 1 


7 
1 


ſpringing from love, 62. 
Omniſcience and dae 9 of God, 144. 231— 


3 | 236, . 
One thing needful, 334. 
Ordination of a miviſter, AY 15 


| © ARE prayed 67. FR 95, 96. a 
Peace, none in ſin, 326. Nn (2 a4 
0 national, 85, 377. N oy hl) 
Penitence, . 54. 955 56. N. 1 > e 
„ e r 
3 excited by the fear of death, ee, 
6 Pious mariner, 308. 
Praiſe to God, bg, 86, 87, 100, 112, 115, 152, 5 
166, 170, 174, 187—189, 223, 247. 


to God the creator, 254, 
and 4 e 256, 277» * 
| univerſal, 250-252, 187, 385. 


for revelation, 87, 227, 228, 26 
in every ſtate of life, 268. 8 
for all things, 272. ; 
through life and in death, 27. . * 
the peculiar tribute of n, PBs 460. | 
Invitation to, 147, 267. Sa > 
Proſperity, virtuouſly uſed, 306. JA. 4 
national, 111, 3 3b: | 
Pride, worldly 'humbl 29. 90. 103, 
of health humbled, 5 10 E: 
9 not fit for man, —9 herd n 6 
Private judgment alerted, 372.1 0; nn 1959 
| Protection from God, 206, 207,210: 14) 1. 141 
Providence, natural and moral, 73 Gy onto hd 
* and W 173. 
J eie ro, * Providence 


* 


> 
* 


EY Tm. : zn 


Providence juſtified in its dif fuxlpns, 17, 18, 358. 
TELE in, bearin with finners, 74, 98,99, 121, 
truſt in, 139,' 246. 
cheerful ſebmilion to, 29. 3M I. 
Providences improved; 23 9922:: 
Prudence, virtuous praiſed, 343. PS: 
Pure ſhall ſee God, 51, 52. 
bleſſed, 86, 


and good, deſtined fo for heaven, 26, 25 


Nin finds out 00 lee God, 22, 122. 
Redemption, the act of condeſcending grace, 287. 
W the choice of vindicated, 203, 315. 
approved in every view, 125, 335» 330. 
compoſes the mind, 81, 
anſwers all our defires, 312—314. 


its comforts, 56, 294, 331. 9. 

a cheerfgl Nat w__ „ brat g 
when true, 91, 94, 205, 3. ee N 
early, its happineſs, 330. ei 

Reformation, national deſired, 97779. 


Repentance, welcomed, 64, 1 

* the fruits thereaf, tv 5 

vain without amendment, 325. 
national, 39. 

Repining at human lots reptoved, 74, 98.99 1215 339: 
Reſignation, with cheerfulneſs, 322. 
| Revelation, the light of the world, 194. 
ſuperior to nature, 34, 35. 
the neceſſity and bl edneſs of, 37. 
| Righteous, their character, 23—27. 
 *. their way and end, 1—4, 17, 19, 31, 75. 

invited to praiſe God, 147, 253 

rejoice in their choice, 33, 1 i” 315. 

their exalted proſpects, 31, 113, 148, 38 2. 
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